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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


TIMON, a noble Athenian, 


Ede } two flattering Lords. 
Apemantus @ churliſb Philoſopher. 
Sempronius, another flattering Lord. 
Alcibiades, an Athenian General, 
Flavius, Steward to Timon. 


Flaminius, I | 
Luciltus, Timon's Servants, th 
Servilius, — 14 : 4 


2125 


Titus, F ſeveral Servants to Uſurers. 


Iſidore, 


Ventidius, one of Timon's falſe Friends. 
Cupid and Makers. 


Phrynia, 
Timandra, 


0 Miſtreſſes 10 Alc ibjades, 


ab gon 
* 


% 
. . 


Thieves, Senators, Poet, Painter, Jewell, Mercer and 
AF ; with divers Servants and Attendants. 


2 CEN E Athens and the Woods not far fron i. 


The hint f part w, thi 723 Par wa from Lucian's Dialogut 
Timon. Por. 


TIM ON 


TIM ON of ATHENS 
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i 0 4 Hall in Timon's Houſe. Os» 
Enter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant, and M . 
at ſeveral doors. 

Pos x. 

8 O OD day, Sir. 


Pain. I am glad ye are wel]. 


Poet. I have not ſeen you long, how goes 
the world ? 


SS Pain, It wears, Sir, as it . 

Poet. Ay, that's well known. 
But what particular rarity ? what ſo ſtrange, 
Which manifold Record not matches? ſee, 
Magick of bounty ! all theſe ſpirits thy, power 
Hath conjur'd to attend. I know the merchant. 

Pain. I know them both th? other's a jeweller. 

Mer. O' tis a worthy Lora? 

Jew. Nay, that's moſt fit. 

Mer. A moſt incomparable man, breath'd as it were 
To an untirable and continuate goodneſs. 

Jew. I have a jewel here, , 

Mer. O pray let's feet...  *' © | 
For the Lord Timon, Sir? _ 
" Few, If he will touch the eſtimate : but for that — 


6 Fi nen of Arx s. 


Poet. When we for recompence have prais'd the vie, 
It ſtains the glory in that happy verſe 
Which aptly ſings the good. 172 peating to bimſelf. 
Mer. Tis a good form. Looking on the Jewel, 
Jew. And rich; here is a water, look ye 
Pain. You're rapt, Sir, in ſome work, 6 ſome dedication 
To the great Lord. 
Poet. A thing lipt idly from me. 
Our poeſie is as a gum, which iſſues 
From whence tis nouriſhed. The fire ? th flint 
Shews not till it be ſtruck : our gentle flame 
Provokes it ſelf, . and, like the current, flies 
Each bound it * /chafes.\ What have you there? [forth ? 
Pain. A picture, Sir: and when* comes your book 
Peet. Upon the heels of my preſentment, Sir. 
Let's ſee your piece. 
Pain. Tis a good piece. 
Poet. So tis, 
This comes off well and excellent. | 
Pain. Indiff' rent. 


Poet. Admirable ! how this grace | 
"Speaks his own ſtanding ! what a mental power 
This eye ſhoots forth! how big imagination | 
Moves in this lip! to th* dambneſs of the geſture 
One might i Interpret, 

Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the life: 
Here is a touch — ist good? 

Poet. I'Il fay of it, 
It tutors are artificial ſtriſfe 
Lives in theſe touches, livelier than life. 


Enter certain Senators. 


Pain. How this Lord is followed! 

Poet. The ſenators of Athens! happy ? man * 

Pain. Look, more! 

Poet. You ſee this confluence, this great flood of ri 
haves 


i chaſes. ,.. old edit, Theob. ma 2 when 
3 men! . . old edit. Theob, emed. 
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TIMON of ATHENS. 7 
I have, in this rough work, ſhap'd out a man 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and h 
With ampleſt entertainment, My free drift 
Halts not particularly, but moves it ſelf 
In a wide ſea of wax !; no levell'd malice 
Infects one comma in the courſe I hold; 
4/]t\ flies an eagle- flight, bold and forth on, 
Leaving no track behind. 
Pain. How ſhall I underſtand you? 
Poet. I'll unbolt to you. 3 
You ſee how all conditions, how all minds, 
As well of glib and ſlipp'ry 5 natures, as 
Of grave and auſtere quality, tender down 
Their ſervice to Lord Timon : his large fortune 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging, 
Subdues and properties to his love and tendance 
All forts of hearts; yea, from the glaſs-fac'd flatterer 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Thar to * / make himſelf abhorr'd ;* ev'n he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Moſt rich in Timon's nod. 
Pain, I ſaw them ſpeak together. oP 
Poet. J have upon a high and pleaſant hill 4 5 
Feign*d Fortune to be thron'd. The baſe o' th' mount 
Is rank'd with all deſerts, all kind of natures, 
That labour on the boſom of this ſphere 
To propagate their ſtates; amongſt them all, 
Whoſe eyes are on this ſov'reign Lady fixt, 
One do per ſonate of Timon's frame, 
Whom Fortune with her iv'ry hand wafts to her, 
Whoſe preſent grace to preſent ſlaves and ſervants 
Tranſlates his rivals. | 
Pain. Tis conceiv'd ? / to th®\ ſcope: 
This throne, this fortune, and this hill, methinks, 
With one man becken*d from the reſt below 
333 ꝙ92a4 Bowing 
(a) Ancientiy they aurote upon waxen tables with an iron flyle. 
, 4 But 5 Creatures, 6 abhor himſelf; 
7 to. . old edit. Theob. emend. Ws 
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8 TIM ox of ATHENS. 

Bowing his head againſt the ſteepy mount, 1 
To climb his happineſs, would be well wh 5 N 
In our condition. 

Poet. Nay, but hear me on: 

All thoſe which were his fellows but of 110 
Some better than his value, on the moment 
Follow his ſtrides, his lobbies fill with tendance, 
Rain ſacrificial whiſp'rings in his ear, 

Make ſacred even his ſtirrop, and through him 
Drink the free air. 

Pain. Ay marry, what of theſe? 

Poet. When Fortune in her ſhift and change of AP 
Spurns down her late belov d, all his dependants 
(Which jabour'd after to the mountains top, 
Ev'n on their knees and hands,) let him flip down, 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. Tis common: 
A thouſand moral paintings I can ſhew, 
That ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blows of fortune 
More pregnantly than words. ' Yet you do well. 
To ſhew Lord Timon, that? 'men's\ eyes have ſeen 
The foot above the head. 


8 C E 1 II. 


nen ſound. Enter Timon addreſſing himſelf courteouſly 
_ to every Suitor. 


Tim. Impriſon'd is he, ſay you? [Toa Meſſenger. 

Meſ. Ay, my good Lord, five talents is his debt, 
His means moſt ſhort, his creditors moſt ſtraight : 
Your hanourable letter he deſires 
To thoſe have ſhut him UP, . n to him 
Periods his comfort. 

Tim. Noble Yentidius ! well | | 
J am not of that feather, to 1 1 | PETS; 
My friend when he moſt needs me. I know him 
A gentleman that wel deſerves a hel, 

| Which 


* 


i 


lick 


Tim. Does ſhe love him? 


TINMOR of ATHENS. _. 9 


Which he ſhall have. . I'll pay the debt, and free him, 
Meſ. Your Lordſhip ever binds him. | 
Tim. Commend me to him I will ſend his ranſom, 

And being enfranchiz'd, bid him come to me; 

*Tis not enough to help the feeble up, 

But to ſupport him after. Fare you well, ee 
Me,. All happineſs to your Honour. [ Exit. 


Enter an old Athenian, 


O. Ath. Lord Timon, hear me ſpeak. 

Tim. Freely, good father. 

O. Aub. Thou haſt a ſervant nam'd Lucilius. 

Tim. I have ſo: what of him? | | 
O. Ath. Moſt noble Timon, call the man before thee: - 
Tim, Attends he here or no? Lucilius ! 


Enter Lucilius. 


Luc, Here, at your Lordſhip's ſervice. _ | 
O. Ath. This fellow here, Lord Timon, this thy creature 
By night frequents my houſe. I am a man | 
That from my firſt have been inclin'd to thrift, 
And my eſtate deſerves an heir more rais'd, 
Than one which holds a trencher. 8 
Tim. Well: what farther ? 
O. Ath. One only daughter have I, no kin elſe, 
On whom I may confer what I have got : 
The maid is fair, o' th' youngeſt for a bride, 
And I have bred her at my deareſt coſt, 


In qualities of the beſt This man of thine 


Attempts her love: I pray thee, noble Lord, 
Join with me to forbid him her reſort ; 
My ſelf have ſpoke in vain. 

Tim, The man is honeſt. 

O. Ath. Therefore he will ? /obey\ Timon. 
His honeſty rewards him in it ſelf, 
It muſt not bear my daughter. 7 
0. 4. 
9 be . R „ e 


10 TIMO N of ATHENS. 


Tim. Well 


* 


0. Alb. She is young, and apt: 

Our precedent paſſions do inſtruct us, 

What levity's in youth. 

Tim. Love you the maid ? 

Luc. Ay, my good Lord, and ſhe accepts of it. 4 
O. Ath, If in her marriage my conſent be WING 
I call the Gods to Witness, | will chuſe Pa. 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world, 

And diſpoſſeſs her all. 

Tim, How ſhall ſhe be endowed, 

If ſhe be mated with an equal busband ? 

O. Ath. Three talents on the preſent, in ſuture all. 

Tim. This gentleman of mine hath ſerv'd me long; 
To build his fortune I will ftrain a little, 

For *tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter: 

What you beſtow, in him I'll counterpoiſe, 

And make him weigh with her, 

O. Alb. Moſt noble Lord, 

Pawn me to this your honour, ſhe is his. 
Tim. My hand to thee, mine honour on my promiſe. 
Luc. Humbly I thank your Lordſhip : never may 

That ſtate or fortune fall into my keeping, 

Which is not * *own'd* to you! [Ex. Luc. and O. Ath. 
Poet. Vouchſafe my labour, and long live your Lordſhip! 
Tim I thank you, you ſhall hear from me anon: 

Go not away. hat have you there, my friend ? 

Pain. A piece of painting, which I do beſcech 
Your Lordſhip to accept. | 

Tim. Painting 1s welcome, 

The * /painted* is almoſt the natural man: 

For fince diſhonour trafficks with man's nature 

He is but out-ſide; pencil'd figures are 

Ev'n ſuch as they give out. I like your work, 


And you ſhall find I like it: wait attendance * 


Till you hear further from me. | 
Pain. The re s preſerve ye! 
e you, gentleman z Give me your hand, 
We 


r ow'd ... old edit. Wark. emend. 2 painting 


r 


Ir hand, 
We 


You mend the jewel Py the wearing it. 


Jim. How likeſt thou this picture, Apemantus ? 


TiMown of ATi xs.” T7 
We muſt needs dine together : Sir, your jewel 


Hath ſuffer'd under praiſe. 


Jew, What, my Lord? diſpraiſe ? 
Tim. A meer ſatiety of commendations. 
It would undo me quite, 
Jew. My Lord, *tis rated 
As thoſe which fell would give: but you well know, 
Things of like value, differing in the owners, 
Are by their maſters priz'd ; Believer, dear Lord 


If I ſhould pay you for't as *tis extoll'd, 


Tim. Well mock* tongue, 
Mer. No, my good Lord, he ſpeaks the common 


Which all men ſpeak with him. 


7im. Look who comes here. 


S NI. 
Enter Apemantus. 

Will you be chid? 2 

Few. We'll bear it with your Lordſhip. 

Mer. Hell ſpare none. | 

Tim. Good-morrow to thee, gentle Apemantus ! 

Sem. Till I be gentle, ſtay for thy good-morrow ; 
When */I am Timon's dog, and theſe knaves honeſt. 

Tim. Why doſt thou call them knaves ? thou know'ſt 

Apem. Are they not Athenians ? | [them not. 

Tim, Yes. n. 
Aßpem. Then J repent not. 

Few. You know me, Apemantus. 


4 Apem, Thou know'ſt I do, I call'd thee by thy name. 


Tim. Thou art proud, Apemantus. 
Apem. Of nothing ſo much, as that I am not like Timon. 
Tim. Whither art going 

Adem. To knock out an honeſt Atbenian's brains, 
Tim. That's a deed thou'lt die for. 8 
Apem. Right, if doing nothing be death by the law. 


Apem, 


3 thou art 


* 


2 -j = 
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TIMO N of e 


4 em. The + better, for the innocence. 


m. Wrought he not well that painted it? 3 
Hows. He wrought better that made the painter, and 


yet he's but a filthy piece of work. 
Pain. Ware a dog. 


Adem. Thy mother's of my generation: : what's ſhe, if 


I be a dog? 
Tim. Wilt dine with me, Atemantus ? 
Apem. No, I eat not Lords. 


Tim. If thou ſhould'ſt, thou'dſt anger 
Apem. O, they eat Lords, ſo they come by great bellies. 


Tim. That's a laſcivious apprehenſion, 


Apem. So thou apprehend'ſt it. Take it for thy labour. 
im. How doſt thou like this jewel, Apemantus ? 
Apem. Not ſo-well as plain-dealing, which will not coſt 


2 man a doit. 
Jim. What doſt thou think 'tis worth? 


Apem. Not worth my thinkin 
Poet. How now, philoſopher 
Apem. Thou lieſt. N 


Poet. Art thou not one? 
Apem. Yes. 


Poet. Then I lie not. 


Adem. Art not a poet ? 


Poet. Ves. 
Apem. Then thou lieſt: look in thy laſt work, Where 


thou haſt feign*d him a worthy fellow. 


Poet. That's not feign'd, he is ſo. | 
Apem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee for 
thy labour. He that loves to be flattered is. worthy of th 


flatterer. Heav'ns, that I were a Lord! 


Tim. What would'ſt do then, Apemantus? 
Adem. Ev'n as Apemantus ory now, hate a Lord with 


my heart. 


Tim. What, thy ſelf Þ 
Apem. Ay. 
'Tim. Wherefor ? 


Ys 4 beſt, 


Ladies. 


3 How now, poet? 


and 


Ere we * do 


Timon ATuzn's. 14 
Adem. That I had * /fo hungry a\ wit tobe a Lord. 
Art thou not a merchant ? 

Mer. Ay, Apemantus, 

Adem. Traffick confound des if the Gods will not!. 


Mer. If traffick do it, the Gods do it. [thee ! 
Apem. Traffick's thy God, and ſo thy God contound 


Trumpets ſound. Enter a Malen. 


Nm. What trumpet's that? | 
*Tis Alcibiades, and ſome twenty horſe, 
Allo 0 f companionſhip. * 
Tim. Pray entertain them, give them guide to us 5 
Vou muſt needs dine with me: go not you hence 
'Till Lhave thankt you; and when dinner's done 


Shew me this piece. I'm joyful of your ſights. wm 
gl | Enter Alcibiades with the reſt. an; 
Moſt 1 Sir! [ Bowing and embracing. 


 Apem. So, ſo! Aches contract, and ſtarve your ſupple 
Joints ! that there ſhould be ſmall love amongſt theſe ſweet 
knaves, and all this courteſie! the ſtrain of man's bred out 
into baboon and monkey. 

Alc. You ? / have even ſav'dꝰ my longing, and I feed 
Moſt hungerly on your ſight. 

Tim. Right welcome, Sir, 
\ we'll ſhare a bounteous time 
In different p caſures. Pray you, let us in, [Exeunt, 


LENS Is 


 Manet Apemantus. Euer Laciu and Lucullus. 


Luc. What time a day is't, e ? 
Adem. Time to be honeſt. 


Luc. 9 7 Ay, that, time ſerves ſtill. 
Abem. The * more accurſed thou that ſtill omitr'ſt i it. 


Tucul. 


. old edit. Warb. emend. 6 5 17 
vd 8 depart . , . d edit. Theob. . 


5 no angr 
- 7 have ſay” 
9 That 1 moſt 


Come, ſhall we in, and taſte Lord Timon's boumy? 


14 TiMond ATHENS: 


Lacul. Thou art going to Lord Timon's feaſt. 
Apem. Ay, to ſee meat fill knayes, and wine heat bb. 


Lucul, Fare thee well, fare thee well. a 
Adem. Thou art a fool to bid me farewel . 
Lucul. Why, Apemantus :- 
; Apem. Thou ſhould'ſt have kept one to thy fell br! 
mean to give thee none. 
Luc. Hang thy ſelf. | 
Apem. No, I willdo nothing at-thy bidding, 17 


ueſts to thy frignd,. 
"Fond Away, unpeaceable dog, or — I'll ſpurn thee 


Atem. I will ys. like dog. the heels 0? th" . 
Exit gau 


Luc. He' 8 oppoſite + /to all humanity. þ 


He ſure outgoes the very heart of kindneſs. 
Lucul. He pours it out. Plutus, the God of gold, 
Is but his ſtew'rd : no meed but he repays vr 
Seven- fold above itſelf ; no gift to him, 
But breeds the giver a Cp AYE Fr 
All uſe of quittance. 
Luc. The nobleſt mind he carries, 
That ever govern'd man. 
Lucul. Long may he live in fortunes! ſhall we in? 12 
Luc. Pl nay you company * 7 Ln, 


* E 
> 


4 
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2 s CEN 1 


Auorber Room in Timon's Houſe.” 


Hauthoys playing, loud Muff, > A great Banquet” vd 
in; and then. enter Timon, Lucius, Lucullus, Som- 
pronius and other Athenian Senators; with Vantidius. 


Then comes, dropping after all, Apemantus diſtontentedly. 


Ven. Moſt honour'd Timon, it hath pleas'd the Gods- 
To call my father's age unto long peace. 


He is gone happy, and has left — n: 
2 to humanity, , „ 


. 45 © SS \ 


TIM ON of n 1 


Then as in grateful virtue I am bound U n 3 
To your free heart, I do return thoſe © Ling * 
Doubled with thanks and ſervice, ms whole lp 
I deriv*d libert /. 
Tmi. O, by no means, 
Honeſt Ventidins : you miſtake my love, 
I gave it freely ever, and there's none 
Can truly ſay he gives, if he receives: 
If our betters play at that game, we muſt not dare 
To imitate them, Faults that are rich, are fair. 

Yeu; A noble ſpirit. 

Tim. Nay, ceremony was but devis'd at firſt, J 
To ſet a gloſs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 

Recanting goodneſs, ſorry ere tis ſhown : | 

But where there is true friendſhip, there needs none, 

Pray, fit; more welcome are ye to my fortunes, = X 
Than they to me. | (Too fi down. 

Luc. We always have confeſt it. 

Adem. Ho, ho, confeſt it? hang'd it, have you noe? N 

3 im. O Apemantus! you are welcome. | 1 

No: you ſhall not make me welcome. I come 
to = thee thruſt me out of doom. 

Tim. Fie, th'art a churl; ye have got a humour there 
Does not become a man, *tis much to blame: 

They fay, my Lords, that Ira Ow brevis ah 

But yonder man 1s ever angry. 
And let him have a table by FP. 

For he does neither affe& company, 

Nor is he fit for it indeed. 

Adem. Let me ſtay at thy peril, Timon: 1c come to 
obſerve, I give thee warning on't. 

Tim. I take no heed of thee ; tb'art an Mthevian, there- 
fore welcome; I my ſelf would have no power, ae 
let my meat make thee ſilent. 

Adem. I ſcorn thy meat, would choak me: for I 
ſhould neꝰer flatter thee. O you | rigs what a number 
of — eat Timon, and he fees * it“ not! It grieves me 
to 


7 | : DR 


165 TTuox ef ATHEN's. 
So many dip their meat in one man's blood, di en. 
And all the madneſs is, he cheers them up too. Thy 
I wonder men dare truſt themſelves with men 
Methinks they ſhould invite them without knives, 
Good for their meat, and ſafer for their lives. 
There's much example for't, the fellow thailt 
Sits next him now, parts bread with him, and pledges 
The breath of him in a divided: draught, (x) 
Is th*-readieſt man to kill him! T has been prov'd. 
Were I a great _ I ſhould fear to drink, 
Leſt they ſhould ſpy my wind- pipe dangerous notes: 
Great men ſhould drink with harneſs on their throata. 
Tim. My Lord, in heart; andlet the beakib giv-roune 
Lucul. Let it flow this way, my good Lord,  ; | 
Adem. Flow this way! — a brave fellow! he keeps his 
tides well; thoſe healths will make thee and thy ſtate 
look ill, Timon. Here's that which is too weak to be a. Þ 
ſinner, honeſt water, which ne'er left man Pch* mire: : 
This and my food- are equal, there's no odds; 
Feats are too r to give thanks to the Gods. 


Apemantus s Grace. 


Immortal Gods, I crave no pelf-; 3 
1 pray for no man but my ſelf; 
Grant 1 may never prove ſo fond, 
To truſt man on his oath or bond; 
Or @ barlot for her weeping, 
Or a dog that ſeems a ſleeping, 

; Or a kgeper with my freedom, 

| Or my friends if I ſhould need em 
Amen, Amen: So fall tot: 

| Rich men ſin, and I eat root. 


Much good dich thy good heart, Abemantus ! | 
Tim. Captain Acibiades, your heart's in the Reid now. F 
Alc. My heart is ever at your ſervice, my Lord. 21 
Tim. You had rather be at a breakfaſt of enemies, than | 

a dinner of friends. 


* 


"ww 


% 5 : , Alc, | 


Nee. of ATHENS 17 


Au. So they were bleeding new, my Lord, there's no 
* like 'em. I could wiſh my friend at ſuch a feaſt, 
Would all theſe flatterers were chine enemies 
then ; c thou might'ſt kill em, and bid me to em! 
Luc. Might we but have the happineſs, my Lord, that 
ou would once uſe our hearts, whereby we might ex- 
preſs ſome 22 of our ns we ſhould thiok 5 {elves 
ber ever 
Tim. Oh, no 2 my good friends, but the Gods 
themſelves have provi ed that I ſhall much help 
from you : how had you been my Heads elle? why 
have you that + character andꝰ title from thouſands, 
did — you gs belong belong to my heart? I have told 
more of you to my ſelf, Ties you kan with mode 


oh you Gods, (think I,) what need we have any friends, 
if we ſhould never have need of em? they would moſt 
reſemble ſweet inſtruments hung 5 up in caſes, that keep 
their ſounds to themſelves. Why, I have oſten wiſht my 
ſelf poorer, that I miglit come nearer to you: we are 
born to do benefits. And what better or properer can 
we call our own; than the riches of our friends? O, what 
a precious comfort tis to have fo many, like brothers, 


5 /a joy* ere't can be born; mine eyes cannot hold 
water, methinks : to forget their faults, I drink to you. 
* 1 . een but to ae Thos drink der 
imon.*. 

Lacul. Joy had the like ion in our eyes, 7 
And at that inſtant like a babe ſprung up. 

Apem, Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe a baltird> 

3 Lord. 1 3 you, my Lord, ener me mach, 


4 Much 
B Foand Tatket: bh Lax 6 4 | 9 
Tim, What means that trump? how now? dl a 


chit 20 5 ayay ** FT 
Thou weep'ſt to ae cham ink, Times, 5 


ſpeak in your own behalf. And thus far I confirm you; 


commanding one another's fortunes !' O joy, e' en made 


Vor. v. 2 Eur 


8 — ow. x£i1 
. 
— — — 


| Acknowledge thee their 


18 FTrxoN 8 


Euter Servant. . 


Ser. Pleaſe you, my Lord, there” are certain Lee 
moſt deſirous of admittance. 

Tim. Ladies? what are their wills? | 

Ser. There comes with them 'a fore-runner, my Lord, 
which bears that office to fignifie their Pegs: 

Tim, I pray let them be admitted. 


i vr.” 


Enter Cupid with a Matt of bau Ab 


Cup. Hail to the worthy Timon, and to all 
That of his bounties taſte | the five beſt ſenſes 
and do come 
Freely to gratulate thy — boſo mm.. 
7 Th' ear, taſte, touch, ſmell,* pleas'd from 7 cableriſe; 
Theſe only now come but to feaſt thine eyes; | France. 

. Tim. They're welcome all; let em have kind-adrmit 
Ler muſick make their welcome.” 

Luc. You ſee, my, Lord, how amply you belov'd. 
Adem. Hoyday! why, what a ſweep of vanity - 
Comes this way l/ And they) dance, enen 
Like madneſs 1s, the glory o* this life, een 
As this pomp ſhews to a little cyl and root; 1 A5 
We make our ſelves fools, to diſport our be, 

d ſpend our flatteries, to drink thoſe men, 
Upon whoſe age we void it up again, 
With poiſonous ſpight and envy. Who lives, dard ub 
Depraved, or depraves? who dies, that bears 
Not one ſpurn to their graves of their friends yy 
I ſhould fear, thoſe that dance before me now-/ 
Would one day ſtamp upon me: T has been done 3 8 
Men ſhut hay: doors > A a ſetting ſun. 


7 There taſte, touch . 15 yall A. Wark. cnend.” 
$ what er re: 


27 * 
A/ A an 19 


The Lords Fife from table, with much adoring of Timon, 
each fi 41 192 Lady, and all dance, men with wo- 
men, a lofty frrain or 1 10 the br 4 * and 2 


In. You have dolle our +7 pleaſures ve very Taken dh er 
fair Ladies, fas er 

Set a fair faſhion on our Tentertalntnent, . 

Which was not half ſo beautiful and kind : 

a ou*ve added. worth unto't, and lively luſtre, 
na"entertain'd me with mine own device. 

I am to thank you for it. 

Luc. My Lord, you take us even at the beſt. * 

Apen. Faith, for the worſt is filthy, and would not 

hold taking, I doubt me. 

Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends you. 

Pleaſe you to diſpoſe your ſelyves. 


A+ 


All La. Moſt thankfully, my Lord. [ Exeunt. 
Tim. Flavius! | I 1 
Flav. My Lorxe. 


Tim, The little casket bring me hither, WU 

Fla. Tes, my Lord. More jewels yet? there is ng 

croſſing him in's humour, N 

Elſe I ſhould tell him well i faith, I ſhould, 

dw . — he'd be croſs'd * if he could ! 
is pi unt not eyes hehi 

REA might 08 1 0 for his 12 bet 
4 N r en 1 | 
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z 
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ff 1 13 4 + 4.4 "= ” s *% 0 
8580 ends! ! TA 
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> y | — 5 — to * to you: look, wy OY | 
ky muſt entreat Tear yOu Tae. me 15 much 
wa As to advance 
mw 'Kind Lord! N 
Fra Luc. I ani'fo * e in your 1 
8 All. So are we all. ILExe. Lucius ah as, 
2 © © SCENE 


\ | | => 1 
1 as Amazon z pleaſures much 3 Kind my Lord! 


20 T1M oN of ATARNS. 
ors, 22 CEN E VII. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. My Lord, there are certain 100 ofthe Senate 
newly alighted, and come to viſit you. 


Tim. They are fairly welcome. 


Re-enter Flavius. 


Flav. I beſeech your Honour, vuuchſafe me 4 word; 
it does concern you near. 


DE Me near? why then another time I'Il hear 


1 pt'ythee let's be e to ſhew n enter- 
8 


Flay, I ſcarce know how. 


E nter another Servant. 


2 Ser. May it pleaſe your Honour, Lord N out 
of his free love, hath preſented to you four milk whit 
horſes trapt in ſilyer. 
Tim. I ſhall accept them fairly : let che preſents | 
worthily entertain d. 


| Euler a third Servant. Y . 5 ö 
How now? Wk news? neg 

3 Ser. Pleaſe you, my Lord, that honourable gentle- 
man, Lord Lucullus, entreats your company to-morrow 
to hunt with him, and has ſent your. Honour Fg beage of 


-hounds. 

Tim. I'Il hunt with him ; and let th hy received, 
Not without fair reward. as hats ang | 
Flav, What will this come to? W * 0 a 

Here he\ commands us to e 21 . 

Great gifts, and all out of an empty coffer: 

Nor will he know his purſe, or yield me this, . 

To ſhew him what a beggar his heart, „is, e 1 
Being of no pow'r to make his wiſhes good; ; 
panes fly ſo beyond his ſtate, 


4 4 


, — ˙⁵.fR̃²³˙mAH᷑1ʃẽ⏑—O. —˙weAe——— oo. 0 


Timon of Arun, 21 


That That he ſpeaks is all in debt, he owes 
For ey*ry word: he is ſo kind, that he 
Pays intereſt for't z his land's put to their books. 
Wl, would I were gently put out of * office! 
Happier is he that has no friend to feed, 
Than ſuch that do een enemies exceed, -- 
I bleed inwardly for my Lord, (Ban. 
Nin. You do your ſelves much wrong, you bate too 
900 much of your on merits. Here, "ay Lord, a trifle of 
yard; our love. 
us | 1 Lord. With more than common thanks I will re- 
| hear Wi ceive it: 
enter- 3 Lord. He has the very ſoul of bounty. | 
Led Tim. And now I remember, my 2 you gave abod 
words the other day of a bay courſer I rode on. "Ti 
yours, becauſe you lik'd it. 
>. 2 Lord, Oh, I beſeech you, pardon me, my Lord, in 
45, Out that. 
white Tim. Lou may take my word, my Lord: 1 know no 
1 man can juſtly praiſe, but what he does affect: 1 weigh 
my friends affection with my ow·n, I tell you true: 
TI call on you. 
All Lords. O, none ſo welcome. 
Tim. I take all, and your ſeveral viſitations 
So kind to heart, tis not enough to give +50 
= My thanks," I could deal kingdoms to my friends, 
And ne'er be weary. ' Alcibiades, + 
Thou art a ſoldier, therefore ſeldom rich, * 
I come in charity to thee; thy living as 
Is *mongſt the dead; and all the lands thou haſt 
Lye in a pitcht field. 
Alc. I defie land, my Lord. 
1 Lord, We are fo virtuouſly bound 
Tim. And ſo am I to you. | 
2 Lord. So infinitely endear'd 
Tim. All to > you: Lights! more lights, more lights. 


B 2 3 Lord. 


6 ofice! es I ere fr; 7 9 Methinks, 
91 | : * 
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there would be none left to rail u thee, and t thou 

41 22 1 
fear me thou wilt give away thy ſelf in Perpetuum 
ſhortly, What need theſe feaſts, pomps, and vain- 
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3 Lord. The beſt of happineſs, honour and fortunes, 
Keep you, Lord Timon =— * «Tar 36; 
im. wes for his friends. LEE Ereunt Fol 


C E N E VII. 


Adem. What a coil's here, 
grew ing of backs, and jutting out of bum! 
I doubt whether their legs be worth the ſums 
That are giv'n for em.  Friendſhip's full of 
Methinks falſe hearts ſhould never have found 2 
Thus honeſt fools lay out their wealth on court'ſics. 

Tim, Now, Apemantus, if thou wert not ſullen, ö 
I would be good to thee. © 

Adem. No, I'll nothing: for if I ſhould be bribꝰd IF 


wouldſt fin the faſter, Thou long, 


glories ! ? 


Tim. Nay, if you begin to rail on ſociety once, Tam 


ſworn not to give regard to you. Farewel, and come 
with better muſick. Exit. 
Adem. So —— thou wilt not hear me now, thou ſhalt 
not then, 
PI lock 3 /the* heaven from thee. 
Oh, that men's ears ſhould be | 
To counſcl deaf, but not to flattery! en 


1 Serving of becke, . . old edit. Theob, emend. 
2 in paper 3 thy” 30 
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ACT H. 8 c E NE I. 
A publick place in the City, 
Enter a Senator. 


— — — . —— — co. 


SN ATok., 


AN D late five thouſand : to Varro and to I "Ry 

He owes nine thouſand, beſides my former ſum ; 
Which makes it five and twenty.— Still in motion 

Of raging waſte ? It cannot hald, it will not. | 

If 1 want gold, ſteal but a beggar's dog, 

And give it Timon, why, the dog coins gold. 

If I would fell my bort, and buy ten more 

Better than he; why, give | my horſe to Timon 

Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me — 2 

Ten able horſes.“ No porter at his gate, 

But rather one that ſmiles and ſtill invites _ 

All that paſs by. It cannot hold, no reaſon * 

Can found his ſtate in ſafety. e hoa! _ 


Caphis, I fay. 


| Euer Cipbis. | 


Cap. Here, Sir; what is your pleaſure? 8 
Sen. Get on your cloak, and hafte you to Lord Timor 
Importune him for monies, be not ceaſt 
With flight denial ; nor then ſilenc'd with 
Commen me to your maſter and the cap 
* /Play*ng* in the right hand,—thus— but tell him, firrah, 
My uſes cry to me, I'muſt ſerve my tun 
Out of mine own ; his days and times are paſt, 
And my reliance on his fracted dates: 
Has ſmit my credit. I love and honour him 3 
But muſt not break my beck, to heal his finger.” | 
B 4 Immediate 
4 An able horſe. . . old edi. 0s. empnd. 5 Plays 
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24 Timon of ATHiNs. 
Immediate are my needs, and my relief - + +4 
Muſt not be toſt Sn turn*d to me in words . 
But find ſupply immediate. Get you gone. 
Put on a moſt importunate aſpect, of A 
A viſage of demand: for I do fear, 8 
When every feather ſticks in his own wing, 
Lord Timam will be left a naked gull, 
Who flaſhes now a Phœnix — get you gone. 

Cap. I go, Sir. 

Sen. Ay, go, Sir: take the bonds er with , 
And have the dates in count. 1 1 


Cap. 1 will, Sir. „ - 2 t | 
Sen. Go. 278 I[Exeunt. 


1 


Timon Hall. ＋ 0 ty mh 8 


Enter Flavius, with many Bill f in bis Bend. a 


Flav. O care, no ſtop, ſo ſenſeleſs of expence, 
N That he will DL know how 3 it, 

Nor ceaſe his flow of riot; takes no account 

How things go from him, and reſumes no care 

Of what is to continue: never mind 

Was, to be ſo unwiſe, to be ſo kind. en 

What ſhall be done? — he will not wi, till e 

J muſt be round with him, now be e comes n hunting, 


Fie, fie, fie, fie. wy $4 oe ba J ; 41 fs; | 
nter Caphis, Inder, hd vas e 


Cap. Good evening, Varro; what, you come for —_— 
Yar, Is't not your buſineſs too? 10 
Cap. It i * and Abe p 0. ae 1 Mii" pr n 
* Mb gy Jad. 
(a) The rave tt . e to lager and Varro, Bert call 
by their Mafters name "as is uſual among ſervants with ane another. 
6 in. Come . % edit. Weab. men. 


* 


- — — 2 — 
2 


TIR of Argus. 


Faid. k is fo. 
Cap. Would we were. all diccharg d! 
Yar. I fear it. | 

Cap. Here ches the Lord. 1 


Enter Timon, and his Train, 


Tim, So ſoon as dinner's done, we'll forth again, 
My Alibiades.— Well, what is your will? 
[They preſent their Bills. 

Cap. My Lord here is à note of certain dues, 

Tim. Dues ? whence are you? 

Cap. Of Athens here, my Lord. N | 
' Tim. Go to my ſteward. | 

Cap. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, he hath put me off,” 
WT che ſucceſſion of new days, this month: 
My maſter is awak'd by great occaſion, 
o call upon his own 3, and humbly prays you 
bat with your other noble parts you'll ſuir, 
In giving him his right. | 
Tin. Mine honeſt friend, 
W pr'ythee but repair to me next morning. 
Cap. Nay, good my Lord. 
Tim, Contain.thy gal, good friend. 
Var. One Varro's 12 * my good Lord — . 
Jad. From Jſidore, he prays your ſpeedy payment — 
Cap. If you did know, my Lord, my maſter's wants — 
Far. "Tas due on forfeiture, my Lord, fix weeks, and 
Ihd. Tour ſteward puts me off, my Lord, and I 
\m ſent expreſsly to your Lordſhip. 7 
Tim, Give me breath: 
do beſeech you, good my Lords, keep on, bre Lords. 
il wait upon you inſtantly. —-- Come hither: © 
How goes the world that I am thus encountred 
ith 7 / clamorous demands\ of broken bonds, 
\nd the detention of 1 W 
Againſt my honour? | 


ww 


b ral 
not her. 
ERS 


Flav! 
7 clam'rous claims of debt, 8 
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Flav. Pleaſe you, gentlemen, "eo ME 
The time is unagrerable to this buſineſs; _ 
Your importunity ceaſe, *till after dinner; $ 
That I may make his Lordſhip underſtand . 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tim. Do ſo, my friends; fee them well entertain'd. 


* 
- 


[Exit Timon. 
Flav. Pray draw near. LExi. Flav. 
8 C 'E N. X Hl, 
Enter Apemantus and Fool, 


Cap. Stay, ſtay, here comes the fool with Aprmantes, 
let's have ſome ſport with em. 
Var. TG him, wa * 1 
Jſid. A plague upon him, 
= How toll? Fool Þ 1 
Apem. Doſt dialogue with thy ſhadow ? 
Par. I ſpeak not to thee, 
Adem. No, *tis to thy ſelf, Come away: 
Lid. There's the fool hangs en our back already. 
Apem. No, thou ſtand'ſt ine, thou art not ont yet 
Cap. 2 5 the yy pa 
Apem. He laſt ask'd the queſtion. Poor rogues and 
5 men! ba wds between gold and want ! ö 
All. What are we, e ? 
Ape Mm. Aſſes. | 
41. Why ? 185 | 
Apem. That you ask me what you are, and do not 
know your ſelves. Speak to em, fool. | f 
Fool. How do you, gentlemen ? 3 
All. Gramercy, good fool : how does your mille? 
Fool. She's een ſetting on water to ſcald ſuch chickens 
as you are. Would we could ſee you at n. 
Apem. Good! gramercy! _ 
Enter Pape. 


Fool. Look you, here comes my maſter* 8 Page. 


F him Page 


* 40 —ʒ— — 
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TiMon of ATHENS.” 27 
age. Why, how now, . captain? what do in this 
wie mpan 1 how doſt thou, Apemantys ? * 
. Would I had a rod in my mouth, that I might 
hs +7 b 
= Page. Pry'thee, ſpemantus, me the ſuperſcri 
Ac "Uk letters; 1 know.not which 1 Is which, ber 
Adem. Can't not read? 
Page. No. 
e. There will little learning die then, that day thou 
ang' d. This is to Lord Timon, this to Alcibiades, 
o, yen waſt born a baſtard, and thou”lt die a bawd. 
Page. Thou waſt whelpt a dog, and thou ſhalt famiſh, 
a dog's death. Anſwer not, I am gone. [ Exit, 
em. Ev'n ſo thou out-run'ſt grace. 
4p I will go with you to Lord Timor's. 
Fool. Will you leave me there? 
Apem. If Timon ſtay at home 
ou three ſerve three'uſurers ? 
All. 1 would they ſerv'd us. 
Apem. So would I —— as good a trick as ever hang- 
an ſerv'd thief. 
Fool. Are you three uſurers men ? 
All. Ay, fool. 
Fool. I think no uſurer but has a fool to his ſervant. 
Ny miſtreſs is one, and I am her fool; when men come 
Wo borrow of your maſters, they approach ſadly, and go 
way merrily ; but they enter my miſtreſs's houſe merrily, 
and go away ſadly. The reaſon of this ? 
Var. I could render one. 


- 


K r 3 whoremaſter, FS Ge © 36 
Fool. in good cloaths, and ſomething like | 
a Tis a ie : ſometimes 1 it appears like a Lord, ſome- 
ines like a lawyer, ſometimes like a hiloſopher with 
o ſtones more Hap s artificial one. He is very 2 | 


4m 
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like a knight; and be fol in all ſhapes' that man goey 
up and down in, from fourſcore to thiren, this. * 
walks in. 
Var. Thou art not altogether a fool. 3 
Fvol. Nor thou altogether a wiſe man; as much Edlen 
as I have, ſo much wit thou lack ſt. 
Adem. That anſwer might have become Apemantus. 
All. Aſide, aſide, here comes Lord "Timon, - | 


Enter Timon 44 F lavius. 
Adem. Come with me, fool, come. 


Fool. I do not always follow lover, elder brother, and 


woman; ſometime the philoſopher. 
Hlav. Pray you walk near, I'll ſpeak with you anon. 
| [ Exeunt all but Timon and Flavius. 


s C_E"N. "IF, 


Tim. You make me marvel ; wherefore, ere this time, 


Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me? 
That I might fo have rated my expence, 
As I had leave of means. 

Hav. You would not hear me : 
At many leiſures 1 propos d. | 

Tim. Go toõõ·! Ag, 
Perchance ſome ſingle vantages you took, 
When my indiſpoſition put you back: 2 
And that unaptneſs made un imineſter - n 
Thus to excuſe your ſelf. 2 os 841 

Flav. O my good Lord, | » BT 
At many times I brought in my accounts 
Laid them before you; you would throw chem off, 
And ſay you found them in mine honeſty,” | 
When, for ſome trifling preſent, you have bid me 
Return ſo much, I've ſhook my head, and wept; 
Yea, gainſt th authority of manners, pray*d d you 
To hold your. hand more cloſe. - I did e 7 
Not dam, nor no light checks, when | have 


- Prompted 
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ſpirit 
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time, 
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29 
Prompted you in the ebb of your eſtate, 
And 8 great flow of debts. My dear-lov'd Lord, 
T * you hear 5 now, yet now's too late a time.) 
The greateſt of your Haying lacks IG 


preſent debts, 55 
. I land be fold. © 


Hav. Tis all eng gag'd, ſome forfeited and gone, | 
And what remains will hardly ſtop the mouth 
Of preſent dues ; the future * comeꝰ apace: 
What ſhall defend the i interim, and at W 
1 goodꝰ our reck ning? 
Tm. To Lacedemon did my land extend. 
Hav. O my good Lord, the world. is but a vnde 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath, _ 
How quickly were it gone! 
Ties. E you füffeg my hutbandry or falſhood, 
Flav. If you ſuſpect my husbandry or 
Call me before th' uae — 
And ſet me on the proof, So the Gods bleſs me, 
When all our offices have been oppreſt | 
With riotous feeders 3 when our vaults have wept 
With drunken ſpilth of wine; when every room 
Hath blaz'd with lights, and bray'd wich minſtrelfi z 
I have retir d me to a waſtefull cock, * 
And ſet mine eyes at flow. 
Nm. Pr'ythee no more. | | 
Hav. Heav'ns! have I: ſaid, tha — of this Lord! 
How many prodigal bits have ſlaves and peaſants 
This — A ahi ar who now is not Timon's? 
What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but is Lord n,. 87 
Great Tzmon's ;/ noble, worthy, royal Timon's ? 
Ah! when the means are gone that buy chis praiſe, 
The breath is gone whereof this praiſe is made: 
Feaſt-won, —_ *% one cloud of winter mcg or =o 
{” + Fs by> neie 


* By Cock Bere is meant. a nb a Garret: and à waſtefull 
cock gie, a Garret hing in waſte, neglected. put ta no uſe. 


5 now too late, yet now's a time. 6 comes 
7 How goes or Hold good | 
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' Theſe flies are cu,. 

Tin, Come, ſermon me nder. 
No villain6us bounty yet hatfi 
Unwiſely, not ly,” have 1 
Why doſt thou ? canſt 
To think I ſhall lac 
If I would broach the veſſels of my love, 
And try the arguments of Bare by betet 
Men and men's fortunes could: K frankly ak,” * 5 
As I can bid thee f | 

Hav. Aſſurance leſs your ehiduotits ! 


ven. 


Tim. And ih ſotme ſort cheſe wants of mine are cr6wn'd, 


Thar I accvuiit them bleſſings ; for by theſe 
Shall I try friends. Tou ſhall x 
Miſtake my fortunes : in my 
9 there, Ho! Thos, Servilins! © 


8 C E N E V. 


Enter Flicmidius, Seryilius, and other Servants, 


Serv. My Lord, my Lord. 
Tim, I will diſpatch you ſev*rally. _ 
You to Lord Lucius to Lord Lutullis' 


mend me to their loves, and I atm proud, ſay, 

occaſions have found time to uſe em toward 4 

mony z * be fifty talents. 13 
Flam. As you have ſaid, my Lord. 


Flav. Lord E Bios and Tante 8 hum waa 
— Bly 1. e F 1 


Deſerv'd this: hearing; bid den ſend 0 ct ka 
A thouſand talenits'ro'rne. are Wd 


Tim. Go you, Sir, to the Senators 
Of whom; even to the ſtares beſt: 


Fav. Pve'been bold, "Es Mr EY 
Ef or that I knew it the ed ee e 
o them to uſe your ſignet and your name 3 | 
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But they do ſhake their heads, and Iam here 
No richer in return, 
Tim; Is't true? can't.be ? 
Flav. They anſwer in a Jo 


31 


int and corporate voice, 
That now they are at fall, want treaſure, cannot 

Do what they would; are forry — You are honourable — 
But yet they could hade wii they know ?9 not — but 
Something. hath been amiſs a noble nature 

May catch a wrench — would all were well— tis Pity =s 
And ſo intending other ſcrious 

Aſter diſtaſteful looks, and theſe hard fractions, 

With certain half caps; and cold. moving nods, 

They froze me into ſilence. * - 

Tim. You Gods, reward them! 

I pr*ythee, man, look cheerly. Theſe old fellows 
Have their ”ingratitude her 

Their blood is cak'd, tis cold, it dom flows, 

Tis lack of Kindly warmth they are not kind; 

And nature, as it grows again tow'rd earth, 

Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull and heavy. 4 eh 
Go to Ventidius —— pr'ythee be not fad, 

Thou'rt true, and juſt ; ingenuouſly I ſpeak, 

No blame belongs to thee : Pemidias lately 

Bury'd his father, by whoſe death he's reve d 

Into a eſtate; When he was poor, 4. 
WInpriſon'd, and in ſcarcity of friends, 

I clear'd him with five talents, Greet him from me, 

Bid him ſuppoſe ſome good neceſlity x 
Touches his friend, which craves to We. remember'd 
With thoſe five talents. That had, give't theſe fellows 
To whom ' tis inſtant due. Neer ſpeak, or think, 
That 7imen's fortunes *mong his friends can fink; 

Fav. Would I could not: that 
Being f free it ſelf, it thinks all others fo. 
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The Houſe f Lucullus: in the City. rp 
| Flaminiu waiting, enter a Servant 10 Um. 3 po 
_ on 
"SERVANT. | £ OL uſe tl 
Have told my Lord of youz he is comin down to oo. ſirrah 
I Flam, I thank you, Sir. bs # : | n _ 
Enter Lucullus.” oy 1 e thou 
Ser. Here's my Lord. a 4a od fi pecia 
Lucul. One o L Fines e git, FE three 
Why, this hits right: J dreamt of a aver baſon and ewre chou 
to-night. Flamimus, honeſt Flaminius, vou ate very Fl 
reſpectively welcome, Sir ; fill me ſome wine. And how And 
does that honourable, complear, free-hearted at of To h 
Athens, thy very bountiful good Lord and maſter? Ly 
Flam, His health is well, Sir. maſte 
Lacul. I am right glad that his health is well, Sir ; nd , Fl 
what haſt thou there under thy cloak, pretty Flaminius? Let r 
Flam. *Faith, nothing but an empty box, Sir, which Thor 
in my Lord's behalf, I come to entreat your Honour ro Has 
ſupply ; who having great and inſtant occaſion to uſe fif- It tur 
ty talents, hath ſent to-your Lordſhip to furniſh him, no- feel 
thing doubting your aſſiſtance therein. Unto 
Lucul. La, la, la, la 3 — Nothing doubtin, g. 'fays Why 
he? alas, good Lord, a noble gentleman tis, if ke would ll Whe 
not Keep ſo good a houſe. Many a time and often I ha Om 
din'd with him, and told him on't; and come again to And 
ſupper to him on purpoſe to have him ſpend leſs. And yet Of 
he would pans waa no counſel, take no warni my Toe 


coming; every man hath his fault, and honeſty is his, 1 
ha told him on*c, but I could never get him from'c, 


* K a * Enter 


Enter a Servant, with wine. 


Ser. Pleaſe your Lordſhip, here is the wine. 

Lucul. Flaminius, 1 have noted thee always wiſe. 
Here's to thee. 

Flam. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure. 

Lucul. I have obſerved thee always for a towardly 
prompt ſpirit, give thee thy due: and one that knows what 
belongs to reaſon 3; and canſt uſe the time well, if the time 
uſe thee well. Good parts_in thee —— Get you gone, 
ſirrah. | To the Servant who goes out.] Draw nearer, 
honeſt Flaminius z; thy Lord's a bountiful gentleman, but 
hou art wiſe, and thou knoweſt well enough (although 


oy : 


pecially upon bare friendſhip without ſecurity. Here's 


* three Solidares for thee, good boy, wink at me, and ſay, 
eWwre thou ſaw'ſt me not. Fare thee well. 
very Ham. Is't poſſible the world ſhould ſo much differ, 
how And we alive that liv'd ? fly, damned baſeneſs, 


To him that worſhips thee. * | Throwing the mony away. 
Lucul, Ha! now I ſee thou art a fool, and fit for thy 
maſter, Exit Lucullus. 


Flam. May theſe add to the number that may ſcald thee ! 
1 Let molten coin be thy damnation, 
nich Thou diſeaſe of a friend, and not himſelf! 
ur ro Has ee ſuch a faint and milky heart, 
Et. lt turns in leſs than two nights? O you Gods! 
eh e 
no- feel my maſter's paſſion. This ſlave 
22 Unto this hour has my Lord's meat in him: 
ſays Why ſhould it thrive, and come to nutriment, 
-Guld When he is turn'd to poiſon? || 
L ha O may diſeaſes only work upon't: , 
in to And when he's ſick to death, let not that par 
d yet Of * /nurture* my Lord paid for, be of power _ | 
V my To expel ſickneſs, or prolong his hour! [ Exit. 
is. 1 | | 
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thou comeſt to me) that this is no time to lend money, el- - 
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S8 W N E M. 
A public Street. 


Enter Lucius, wilh three Strangers. 
Luc. WHY. the Lord Timon? he is my very good iſ 


friend, and an honourable gentleman. 
1 Stran. We know him for no leſs, tho? we are but 
| ſtrangers to him. But I can tell you one thing, my Lord, 
[i and which I hear from common rumours ; now Lord 
| Timon's happy hours are done and paſt, and his eſtate 
1 ſhrinks from him. {mony. 
| Luc. Fye, no, do not believe it: he cannot want for 
| 2 Stran. But believe you this, my Lord, that not 


ago one of his men was with the Lord Lucullus, to borrow 
| ſo many talents, nay, urg'd extremely for't, and ſhewed 
| what neceſſity belongd to't, and yet was deny'd. 
| Lac. How! 

| 2 Stran. I tell you, deny'd, my Lord. | 
| Luc. What a ſtrange caſe was that! now before the 
i Gods I am aſham'd ont. Deny*d that honourable man? 
1 there was very little honour ſhew'd in that. For my 
own part, I muſt needs confeſs I have received ſome ſmall 
kindneſſes from him, as mony, plate, jewels, and ſuch 
like trifles, nothing comparing to his; yet had he /o'er- 
look*d\ him, and ſent to me, I ſhould neꝰer have deny d 
his occaſion ſo many talents. | 


Enter Servilius. 


Ser. See, by good hap yonder's my Lord, I have ſweat 
to ſee his Honour — My honour'd Lord — [Te Lucius. 

Luc. Servilius ! you are Kindly met, Sir. Fare thee 
well, commend me to thy honourable virtuous Lord, my 
very exquiſite friend. Try, 7 

Ser. May it pleaſe your Honour, my Lord hath ſent — 


A . Ward. emand. miſlook'd 8 | 
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Luc. Ha! what hath he ſent? I am ſo much endear'd 
to that Lord; he's ever ſending : how ſhall I thank him, 
think'ſt thou? and what has he ſent now? 

Ser. H'as only ſent his preſent occaſion now, my 
Lord ; requeſting your Lordſhip to ſupply his inſtant uſe, 
with fifty talents. 

Luc. I know his OK Bay is but merry with me, 
He can't want fifty times five hundred talents," 

Ser. But in the mean time he wants leſs, my Lord, 

If his occaſion were not virtuous, | 
I ſhould not urge it half fo 5 /fervently. 

Luc. Doſt thou ſpeak ſeriouſly, Servilius ? 

Ser. Upon my ſoul *cis true, Sir. 

Luc. What a wicked beaſt was I, to disfurniſh my 
ſelf againſt ſuch a good time, when I might ha' ſhewn 


my ſelf honourable ! how unluckily it happen'd, that 1 


ſhould purchaſe the day before a little © / dirt, and undo a 
great deal of honour! Servilius, now before the Gods, [ 
am not able to 'do — (the more beaſt J, fay) —— I 
was ſending to uſe Lord Timon my ſelf, theſe gentlemen 
can witneſs ; but I would not, for the wealth of Athens, 
I had done't now, Commend me bountifully to his good 
Lordſhip, and I hope his Honour will conceive the fair- 
eſt of me, becauſe I have no power to be kind. And tell 
him this from me, I count it one of my greateſt affliti- 
ons, that I cannot pleaſure ſuch an honourable gentleman. 
Good Servilius, will you befriend me ſo far, as to uſe 
my own words to him? 
Ser. Yes, Sir, I ſhall, _ {Exit Servilius. 
Luc. I'll look you out ? as good a\ turn, Servilius. 
True, as you faid, Timon is ſhrunk indeed, 
And he that's once deny'd will hardly ſpeed. [ Exit. 
1 Stran. Do you obſerve * this now, Heftilius ** 
2 Siran. Ay, ay, too" well. 


C 2 1 Stran. 


£59 cannot want fifty five hundred talents, z faithfully 
6 part, . old edit, Theob. emend. 7 a good 
$ this, Hoftilius ? 9 Ay, too 
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I I 1 Stran. Why, this is the world's ſoul ; 
Of the ſame pew is every flatterer's * /ſpirit :\ 
Who can call him his friend that * /dips with him 
In\ the ſame diſh? for even in\ my knowing, 
Timon has been to this Lord as a father, 
And kept his credit with his bounteous purſe : 
Supported his eſtate ; nay, Timon's mony 
Has paid his men their wages. He ne'er drinks, 
But Timon's ſilver treads =_ his lip 
And yet, oh ſee the monſtrouſneſs of man 
When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape ! 
He does deny him in reſpect of his 
What charitable men afford to beggars. 
3 Stran. Religion groans at it. 
i 1 Stran. For mine own part 
I never taſted Timon in my life, 
li Nor any of his bounties came o'er me, 
To mark me for his friend. Yet I proteſt, 
For his right noble mind, illuſtrious yirtue, 
/4 Moſt generous and* honourable carriage, 
| Had his neceſſity made uſe of me, 
| I would have put my wealth into 5 partition,“ 
. And the beſt half ſhould have © /attorn'd\ to him, 
1 So much J love his heart: but I perceive, 
it Men muſt learn now with pity to diſpence, 
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| For policy fits above conſcience. or [ Excunt, 

1 RET e 

| Enter a third Servant with Sempronius. 

4 Sem. U ſt he needs trouble me in't? bove all others? 

4 | He might have tried Lord Lucius, or Lucullus; 

4 And now Yentidius is wealthy too | | 

1 Whom he redeem'd from priſon, All theſe three - 

i * Owe their eſtates unto him. 1 N 
Fer. Oh my Lord, They've 


1 ſport : .. . o/d edit. Theob. emend, 2 dips in z forin 
4 and 5 donation, V5 return'd 1 
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They've all been touch*d, and all are found baſe © 
For they have all deny'd him. 

; Sem. How ? deny*d him. 

Have Lucius and Ventidius and Lucullus © 81 
WW Deny'd him all ?* and does he fend * /to me? . 
= It — but little love or judgment in him. 

| 27 I be his laſt refuge? “ friends, like phyſicians, 

WW Tried) give him over, and muſt I take the cure 
WOn me? h'as much diſgrac'd me in't; I'm angry. 

He might have known my place; I ſee no ſenſe for't, 
But his occaſions might have wooed me firſt : 

or, in my conſcience, I was the firſt man 

hat Cer * received any gift from him. 

And does he think ſo backwardly of me, 

hat I'll requite it 3 /laſt? ſoꝰ it may prove 

n argument of laughter to the reſt, 

\nd + /amongſt Lords I ſhall be thought a fool: | 
I'd rather than the worth of thrice the ſum, = 

ad ſent to me firſt, but for my mind's ſake : 

d ſuch a courage to have done him good, - - + . + 
But now return, | c 
\nd with their faint reply this anſwer join; 

ho bates mine honour, ſhall not know my coin. [Exit 
Ser. Excellent! your Lordſhip's a goodly villain. 
he devil knew not what he did, when he made man 
Jitick 3 he croſs'd himſelf by't; and J cannot think, 
but in the end the 5 / nar Far of man will ſer him clear. 
How fairly this Lord */ ſtrives not toꝰ appear foul] !- takes 
irtuous copies to be wicked: like thoſe that under hot 
Wrdent zeal, would ſet whole realms on fire. Of ſuch a 
Wrnature is his politick love. wy 
WT his was my Lord's beſt hope; now all are fled, - | 
Cave the Gods only. Now his friends are dead, 
WDoors, that were ne'er acquainted with their wards 
Many a bounteous year, muſt be employ'd 
Now to guard ſure their maſter. 


r 


eunt, 
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T; 7 Fentidius and Lucullus both deny ed him * 3 to me ? three l hum--- 
9 his friends, 1 Thrivid, 2 received gift z laſt? no fo 
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And this is all a liberal courſe allows z 
Who cannot keep his wealth, muſt — his houſe. (Exit 
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Timon's Hall. 
Enter Varro, Titus, Hortenſius, Lucius, and other 


Servants of Timon's Creditors, who wait for his 
coming out.” 


Var. 7 ELL met, good-morrow, Ti tus and Hor 
tenſius. 
Tit. The like to you, kind Varro. 
Hor. Lucius, why do we meet together? 
Luc. I think one buſineſs does command us all. 
For mine is mony. 


Tit. So is theirs and ours. 


Enter Philotas. 


Luc. And Sir Pbilotas's too. 
Pbi. Good day at once. hour? 
Luc. Welcome, good brother. What d' you think the 
Pbi. Labouring for nine. 
Luc. So much? 
Phi. Is not my Lord 
Seen yet? 
Luc. Not yet. 
, Phi. I wonder: he was wont 


| To ſhine at ſeven. 


Luc. Ay, 7 'but now the* days 
Are waxed ſhorter with him : you muſt conſider 
That ſuch a\ prodigal courſe is like the fan's, 
But not like his recoverable, I fear: 
'Tis deepeſt winter in Lord Timon's purſe; 
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find little, 

Phi, I am of your fear for that. 

Tit. 111 ſhew you how t obſerve a range event: 


7 but the 8 that a 


Your 
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Your Lord ſends now for mony. | 
Hor. True, he does. 11. 
= 7:it. And he wears jewels now of Timon's gift, 

WFor which I wait for mony. 8 

Hor. Againſt my heart. 

Ti. How ſtrange it ſhews, Timon in this ſhould pay 
More than he owes! and &en as if your Lord 
WShould wear rich jewels and ſend for mony for 'em. 

= Hr. I'm weary of this charge, the Gods can witneſs : 
know my Lord hath ſpent of Timon's wealth, 
Wngratitude now makes it worſe than ſtealth, | 
Var. Yes, mine's three thouſand crowns: what's yours? 
Luc. Five thouſand, ſth* ſum, 
Var. *Tis much tooꝰ deep, and it ſhould ſeem by 
Wy our maſter's confidence was above mine, 

WE |: ſurely his had equall'd. 
D 


Enter Flaminius. 


Tit. One of Lord Timon's men: 6 

= Luc. Flaminius ! Sir, a word: pray is my Lord 
Ready to come forth? 

Hun. No, indeed he is not. 

Ti. We attend his Lordſhip; pray ſignifie ſo much. 
Ham. I need not tell him that, he knows you are 
WI oo diligent. b 


Enter Flavius in a cloak muffled. 


Luc. Ha! is not that his ſteward muffled ſo? 

e goes away in a cloud; call him, call him, 

Tit. Do you hear, Sir —— 

Var. By your leave, Sir. | 

Hav. What do you ask of me, my friend? 

Tit. We wait for certain mony here, Sir. 

Flav. If mony were as certain as your waiting, 

Twere ſure enough. 8 

hy then preferr*d you not your ſums and bills, 

hen your falſe maſters eat of my Lord's meat? 
Br 5 a Then 
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Then they would ſmile and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down th' intereſt in their glutt'nous maws. 


You do your ſelves but wrong to ſtir me up, Lt 
Let me paſs quietly : -- Tii 
Believe't, my Lord and I have made an end, Li 
J have no more to reckon, he to ſpend. . 
Tuc. Ay, but this anſwer will not ſerve. C 
Flav. If 'twill not ſerve, *tis not ſo baſe as you, PI 
For you ſerve knaves. | [LExit. 71 
Var. How! what does his caſhier'd Worſhip mutter? TL. 
Tit. No matter what —— he's poor, and that's revenge : Ti 
enough. Who can ſpeak broader than he that has no WW 7: 
houſe to- put his head in? ſuch may rail againſt great = 7 
buildings, | = LL: 
Enter Se rvilius. = 4 
Ser. Oh, here's Servilius; now we ſhall have ſome f 7 
anſwer. | = C, 
Ser. If I might beſeech you, gentlemen, to repair ſome g 7 
other hour, I ſhould derive much from it. For take it 
of my ſoul, . 5 
My Lord leans wondrouſly to diſcontent: caps 
His comfortable temper has forſook him, rate 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. a 
Luc. Many do keep their chambers, are not ſick: : 
And if he be ſo far beyond his health, = &X-; 
Methinks he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, Cred 
And make a clear way to the Gods. = 7 
Ser. Good Gods = 7 
Tit. We cannot take this for an anſwer. = 7, 
Flam. [ Mithin. ] Servilius, help! — my Lord, my Lord! WW 7 
| | Fl 
SER. 00 E V. 7. 
& | Luci 
Enter Timon in à rage. : PII « 
Tim. What, are my doors oppos'd againſt my paſſage ? F 
Have I been ever LY and muſt my houſe . FO 2 2 
el 


Be my retentive enemy, my goal ? | 
| | The 


Exit. 
4: 

enge 
8 no 


great 


ſome 


ſome 
ke it 


Lord! | 


E by 


e 


T1MoN of ATHENS. 41 


The place which I have feaſted, does it-now 


Like all mankind, ſhew me an iron heart? 
Luc. Put in now, Titus. 

Tit. My Lord, here's my bill. 

Luc. Here's mine. 

Yar. And mine, my Lord. 

Cap. And ours, my Lord. 

Phi. And our bills. 

Tim. Knock me down with *em—cleave me to the girdle. 
Luc. Alas, my Lord. 

Tim. Cut out my heart in ſums, 

Tit, Mine, fifty talents. 

Tim. Tell out my blood. 

Luc. Five thouſand crowns, my Lord. 
Tim. Five thouſand drops pay that. 


What's“ yours — and yours? 


Var. My Lord 
Cap. My Lord — 
Tim, Here, tear me, take me, and the Gods fall on you! 


Exit. 
Hor. Faith, I perceive our maſters may throw their 


| caps at their mony ; theſe debts may be well call'd deſpe- 
rate ones, for a mad man owes em. [Exeunt. 


Re-enter Timon and Flavius. 
Tim. They have e' en put my breath from me, the ſlaves. 


| Creditors! — devils. 


Flav. My dear Lord. 

Tim, What if it ſhould be ſo 

Flav, My dear Lord. 

Tim. I'll have it ſo — My ſteward! 

Flav. Here, my Lord. 

Tim. So fitly ! — Go, bid all my friends again, 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempronius. — 

PI] once more feaſt the raſcals. 

Flav. O my Lord! 


Lou only ſpeak from your diſtracted fool 


There's not ſo much left as to furniſh out 
1 What A 
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A moderate table, 
Tim. Be it not thy care: 
Go, and invite them all, let in the tide 
Of knaves once more: * cook and I'll provide. 
[ Exeunt. 


i. 


. 
The Senate-bouſe. 


Senators, and Alcibiades. 


1 Sen. M * Lord, you have my voice to't, the fault's 
»Tis neceſſary he ſhould die : [bloody ; 
Nothing emboldens fin ſo much as 
2 Sen. Moſt true; the law ſhall bruiſe * chim.“ 
Alc. Health, honour, and compaſſion to the ſenate ! 
1 Sen. Now, captain. 
Alc. I am an humble ſuitor to your virtues, 
For pity is the virtue of the law, - : 
And none but tyrants uſe it cruelly. 
Ic pleaſes time and fortune to lye heavy 
Upon a friend of mine, who in hot blood 
Hath ſtept into the law, which is paſt depth 
To thoſe that without heed do plunge into't. 
He is a man, ſetting * ”this fact afide, 
Of virtuous honour, which buys out his fault; 
Nor did he ſoil the fact with cowardiſe, 
But with a noble fury, and fair ſpirit, 
Seeing his reputation touch'd to death, 
He did oppoſe his foe : 
And with ſuch ſober and unnoted paſſion 
He did behave * in's“ anger ere *twas ſpent, 
As if he had but prov'd an argument. 
1 Sen. You undergo too ſtrict a paradox, 10 
Striving to make an ugly deed look fair: 
Your words have took ſuch pains, as if 2 labour'd * 
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o bring man-ſlaughter into form, ſet quarrelling 
pon the head of valour; which indeed 
valour mis-begot, and came into th' world 
WV hen ſects and factions were but newly born. 
WHc's truly valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer 
He worſt that man can breathe, and make his wrongs 
is out- ſides, wear them like his rayment, careleſly, 
nd neer prefer his injuries to his heart, 
Wo bring it into danger. 
f wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 
WV hat folly *cis to hazard life for ill? 
Alc. My Lord! — 
1 Sen. You cannot make groſs ſins look clear, 
is not valour to revenge, but bear. 
Alc. My Lords, then under favour, pardon me, 
I ſpeak like a captain. 
WV hy do fond men expoſe themſelves to battel, 
nd not endure all threatnings, ſleep upon't, 
W nd let the foes quietly cut their throats, 
WV ichout repugnancy ? but if there be 
Noch valour in the bearing, what make we 
broad? why then ſure women are more valiant 
W hat ſtay at home, if bearing carry it; 
he aſs, more than the lion; and the fellow | | 
Woaden with irons, wiſer than the judge, 
= wiſdom be in ſuff 5 Oh my Lords, 
s you are great, be piti ood: 
Who . pow Yb kn in cold blood ? 
o kill, I grant, is fin's extreameſt guſt. 
ut in defence, by mercy tis moſt juſt. 
o be in anger, is impiety: 
ut who is man, that 1s not angry ? 
eigh but the crime with this. 
2 Sen. You breathe in vain. 
Ac. In vain? his ſervice done 
Wt Lacedæmon, and Bizantium, 
ere a ſufficient briber for his life. 
1 Sen, What's that ? 


aunt. 
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Alc. I fay, my Lords, tas done fair ſervice ; 5 /ſlain\ 
In battle many of your enemies; | 
How full of valour did he bear himſelf 
In the laſt conflict, and made plenteous wounds? 

2 Sen. He has made too much plenty with 'em, he 
Is a ſworn rioter; he has a ſin 
6s /Oft”* drowns him, and takes valour priſoner. 

Were there no foes, that were enough alone 
To overcome him. In that beaſtly fury 
He has been known to commit outrages, 
And cheriſh factions. - Tis inferr'd to us, 
His days are foul, and his drink dangerous. 

1 Sen. He dics. - 

Alc. Hard fate! he might have dy'd in war. 
My Lords, if not for any parts in him, | 
(Though his right arm might purchaſe his own time, 
And be in debt to none;) yet more to move you, 
Take my deſerts to his, and join 'em both. 

And for 1 know, your reverend ages love 
Security, I'll pawn my victories, 

My honours to you, on his good returns. 
Tf by this crime he owes the law his life, 
Why, let the war receive*t in valiant gore 
For law is ſtrict, and war is nothing more. 

1 Sen, We are for law, he dies, urge it no more, 
On height of our diſpleaſure: friend, or brother. 

He forteits his own blood, that ſpills another, 

Alc. Muſt it be ſo? it muſt not be: 

My Lords, I do beſeech you, know me, 

2 Sen, How! | 

Alc. Call me to your remembrances. 

3 Sen. What, Sir! g | 

Alc, 1 cannot think but your age hath forgot me, 
It could not elſe be I ſhould prove ſo baſe, _ 

To ſue, and be deny*d ſuch common grace. 7 
My wounds ake at you. _ 
1 Sen. Do you dare our anger? ' 


: 
| 
| 
; 
5 
| 


* . 


5 and flain 6 That often | 7 What ! 


| 


2 
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WTis in few words, but ſpacious in effect: 

e baniſh thee for ever. 

Al. Baniſh me! 

: Baniſh your dotage, baniſh uſury, 

WT hat make the ſenate ugly. 

W : Sen. If, after two days ſhine, Athens contains thee 

W\ trend our weightier judgment. 

72 Sen.“ And, (not to ſwell our ſpirit,) he? /ſhall then 
e executed, preſently. [ Exeunt, 
Alc. Gods keep you old enough, that you may live 
Dnly in bone, that none may look on you! { 

'm worſe than mad : I have kept back their foes, 

hile they have told their mony and let out 

heir coin upon large intereſt ; I my ſelf, | 

rich only in large hurts. All thoſe, for this? 

s this the balſam that the uſuring ſenate 

ours into captains wounds? ha! Baniſhment! 

t comes not ill: I hate not to be baniſh'd, 

t is a cauſe worthy my ſpleen and fury, 

hat I may ſtrike at Athens, I'll cheer up 

y diſcontented troops, and lay for hearts, 

Tis honour with moſt lands to be at odds; 

oldiers as little ſhould brook wrongs, as Gods. [ Exit. 


ain) 
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$8 DE NB: VII. 
Timon's Houſe. 


Enter divers Senators at ſeveral Doors. 


Sen. HE time of the day to you, Sir! 
T 2 Log alſo wiſh it to you: 1 think this ho- 
durable Lord did but try us this other day. 
1 Sen. Upon that were my thoughts tiring when we 
countred. I hope it is not ſo low with him, as he 
ade it ſeem in the tryal of his ſeveral friends. 
T ee e we | 
8 This ſpeech to 1'Sex. in former editions. 9 ſhall be 


2 Sen. 
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2 Sen. It ſhould not be, by the perſuaſion of his new 


7 
feaſting. | 2 
1 Sen. 1 ſhould think ſo: he hath ſent me an earn 7 
Inviting, which many my near occaſions did urge mon 
to put off: but he hath conjur'd me beyond them, an 2 
1 muſt needs a Pear. . T4 
2 Sen. Inli e manner was I in debt to my importunat W 2: 
buſineſs z but he would not hear my excuſe. I am forr; Wl 1 
when he ſent to borrow of me, that my proviſion va 3 
Out. a 
1 Sen, I am ſick of chat grief too, as I underſtand hon + 
all things 80. | I 8 
2 Sen, Every man here's ſo. What would he ha 2 
| borrowed of you? = 7; 
x Sen, A thouſand pieces. 35 
2 Sen. A thouſand Docks! dwar 
1 Sen. What of you? 28 
3 Sen. He ſent to me, Sir — here he comes. W 5 
Enter Timon and Attendants. ; oy 
Tim. With all my heart, gentlemen both — and = Fo 
fare you ? : the 
1 Sen, Ever at the beſt, hearing well of your Lordſhip Hike. 
2 Sen. The ſwallow follows not ſummer more willing e we 
ly, than we your Lordſhip. Th. 
Tim. Nor more willingly leaves winter: ſuch ſumme. 2, 
birds are men Gentlemen, our dinner will not recom 7. 
pence this long ſtay : feaſt your ears with the muſick ie / 
while; if they will fare ſo harſhly as on the trumpert Wo: en 
ſound : we ſhall to't preſently. * G 
1 Sen. I hope it remains not unkindly with your Lord at- 
ſhip, that I return'd you an empty meſſenger. e.. 
Jim. O Sir, let it not trouble ou. | elve 
2 Sen. My noble Lord, - — 
Tim. Ah my good friend, what cheer? thens 
[The Banguet brought ii 
2 Sen. My moſt honourable Lord, - P'm e' en fick : ſe m 
ſhame, that Shes your Lordſhip t other ww ſent to me, | thy 
was ſo unfortunate a beggar. _ ; Tin /re; 
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Tim. Think not ont, Sir. 
2 Sen. If you had ſent but two hours before 


f * 
| Q 
8 ney 1 


arne Tin. Let it not cumber your better remembrance. 
te m:C ome, bring in all together. 
1, and 2 Ser. All cover'd diſhes. 


1 Sen. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 


tuna: N z Sen. Doubt not that, if mony and the ſeaſon can yield it. 
forr; 8 1 Sen. How do you? what's the news? 
n wlll 2 Sen. Alcibiades is baniſh'd : hear you of it? 


Both. Alcibiades baniſh'd ! 

3 Sen. Tis ſo, be ſure of it. 

1 Sen. How? how? | 

2 Sen. I pray you, upon what ? 

Tim. My worthy friends, will you draw near? 


d ho 


> have 


ward. ; 

2 Sen. This is the old man ſtill. 

3 Sen. Will't hold? wilPt hold? 

2 Sen. It does, but time will, and ſo — 
3 Sen. I do conceive, | 


in. Each man to his ſtool, with that ſpur as he would 

che lip of his miſtreſs : your diet ſhall be in all places 
rdſhip ike. Make not a city feaſt of it, to let the meat cool 
willing Wc we can agree upon the firſt place. Sit, fit. 


The Gods require our thanks. 


umme. u great Benefactors, ſprinkle our ſociety with thankful- 
recom . For your own gifts, make your ſelves prais d: but re- 
juſick ve [til] to give, left your Deities be deſpiſed. Lend to each 


um pet an enough, that one need not lend to another. For were 
= * Godbeads to borrow of men, men would forſake the Gods. 
Lord Nate the meat beloved, more than the man that gives it. Let 
"PG aſſembly of twenty be without a ſcore of villains. If there ſit 
ve women at the table, let a dozen of them be as they 
e The reſt of your *'foes,) O Gods, the Senators of 
thens, together with the common lag of people, what is 


ught u in them, you Gods, male ſuitable for deſtruction: For 

Ack o/c my friends — gs they are to me nothing, ſo in nothing 

o me, | them, and to nothing are they welcome. Un- 
Tin ren, . . old edit. Wark. emend, © EL TONE 


2 Sen, I'll tell you more anon. Here's a noble feaft 


" 
1 
—— — —— — 
— —— — _ ——ů —„-— 
— — - -_ — — — - 


— 


Of man and beaſt the infinite */maladies\ 
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Uncover, dogs, and lap. | 

Some ſpeak. What does his Lordſhip mean ? 

Some other. I know not. 

Tim. May you a better feaſt never behold, | 
You knot of mouth-friends ! ſmoke, and lukewarm water ; 
Is your perfection. This is Timon's laſt, N 
Who ſtuck and ſpangled * with your flatteries 
Waſhes * them off ms a prinkles in your faces 
Your reaking villainy ive loath'd, and long, 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted rates, 
Courteous deſtroyers, affable wo ves, meek bears, 
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, time-flics, - 
Cap-and-knee ſlaves, vapors, and minute-jacks ; * 


Cruſt you quite o'er ! What, doſt thou go? 
Soft, take thy phyſick firſt - thou too — and thou f 
[ Throwing the diſhes at them, and drives em ou. 
Stay, I will lend thee mony, borrow none. 
What! all in motion? henceforth be no feaſt, 
Whereat a villain's not a welcome gueſt. 
Burn houſe, ſink Athens, henceforth hated be | 
Of Timon, man, and all humanity ! [E., 


Re-enter the Senators. | 


1 Cen. How now, my Lords? 
2 Sen. Know you the quality of Lord 7; mon's Io? 
3 Sen. Piſh! did you ſee my cap? 
4 Sen. Pve loſt my gown. E 
1 Sen. He's but a mad Lord, and nought but humour e 
ſways him. He gave me a jewel th*other day, and no met 
he has beat it out of my cap. Did you ſee my jewel ? ſtruc 


2 Sen. Did you ſee my ap? WP cgrec 
3 Sen. Here tis. \ v4 Nccline 
4 Sen. Here lyes my gown. ad?“ 
1 Sen. Let's make no ſtay. | ur p 


2 f pn Al 


ripple 
(a) Meaning probably the ignus "BY often call a ack with a las 
thorn, e and — oy ina 224. J | Vor. 


2 youwith . . . old edit. Narb. emend. 3 it 4 malay s 
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2 Sen. Lord Timon's mad. 
3 Sen. I feel't upon my bones. 


ACT IV. SCENE I 
Without the walls of Athens. 


Enter T 1M ON. 
E r me look back upon thee, O thou wall, 


Pbedience fail in children; ſlaves and fools 
Pluck the grave wrinkled ſenate from the bench, 
\nd miniſter in their ſteads: to general 5 filthꝰ 
onvert o th' inſtant, green virginity | 

Do't in your parents eyes. Bankrupts, hold faſt ; 
Rather than render back, out with your knives, 


arge-handed robbers your grave maſters are, 
Ind pill by law. Maid, to thy maſter's bed; 
hy miſtreſs is /i th. brothel. Son of ſixteen,” 
luck the lind crutch from thy old limping fire, 
Ind with it beat his brains out. Fear and piety, 
eligion to the Gods, peace, juſtice, truth, 
omeſtick awe, night-reſt, and neighbourhood, 
fſtruction, manners, myſteries and trades, | 
Wpcgrees, obſervances, cuſtoms and laws, 
ecline to your confounding contraries! 
ad 7/let\ confuſion live! plagues incident to men, 
W our potent and infectious 1 beap 
Na 4bens, ripe for ſtroke! Thou cold Sciatica, 
Ver * ſenators, that 9 limbs may hal 
OL, 


5 Alths 6. 0 th“ 27 g's 


. p l - : \ Ns 6 ak LE 
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4 Sen. One day he gives us diamonds, next day ſtones. 
| [ Exeunt. 


That girdleſt in thoſe wolves! dive in the earth, 
And fence not Athens! Matrons, turn incontinent 3 


And cut your truſters throats. Bound ſervants, ſteal; 
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As lamely as their manners! Luft and liberty Li 
Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth, ＋ 
That *gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſlrive, ww; 
And drown themſelves in riot! Itches, blains, W. 
Sow all the Athenian boſoms, and their crop : 
Be general leproſie] breath infect breath, 
That their ſociety (as their friendſhip) may 7 
Be meerly poiſon! Nothing I'll bear from thee, 
But nakedneſs, thou * town deteſtable!) _ 155 
Take thou that too, with multiplying banns: * 
Timon will to the woods, where he ſhall find And 
Th' unkindeſt beaſt much kinder than mankind. en 
The Gods confound (hear me, you good Gods all) Into 
Th* Athenians both within and out that wall; =: 
And grant as Timon grows, his hate may grow, WT. 
To the whole race of mankind high and low ! _ [ Ex: WI. 
- — — cs 
| As“ 
S D N II. e | 
4 Na 
Timon's Houſe. 
Enter Flavius with 1wo or three Servants. at 
1 Ser, HE you, good maſter ſteward, where's o ho 
' maſter ? 5 ö ince 
Are we undone, caſt off, nothing remaining? ho 
Flav. Alack, my fellows, what ſhould I ſay to you! Nut ir 
Let it be recorded by the righteous Gods, x” o b. 
I am as poor as you. Put © 
1 Ser, Such a houſe, broke! | oor | 
So noble a Maſter fall'n! all gone! and nor ndo 
One friend to take his fortune by the arm, V hen 
And go along with him! , Who 
2 Ser. As ꝰ we turnꝰ our backs or by 
From our companion thrown into his grave, V de 
SO his familiars * from his buried fortunes © ich 
Slink all away, leave their falſe vows with him re , 
X | Sia 53 


| 158 | Like 
8 deteſtable town ! 9 we do tun 1 to 
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Like empty pe pick'd: and his poor ſelf, - 
A dedicated ar to the air, 

With his diſeaſe 0f all- hunn'd poverty, | 
Walks, like Contem pt, alone, — More of our fellows, 


Enter other Servants. 


Flav. All broken implements of a ruin'd houſe ! 
3 Ser. Yet do our hearts wear Timon's livery, 
That ſee I by our faces; we are fellows, _ 
Serving alike in forrow. Leak'd is our bark, 
And we, poor mates, ſtand on the dying deck, 
Hearing the ſurges threat: we muſt all part 

Into che fea of air. 

Hav. Good fellows all, 

he lateſt” of my wealth Ill mare amongſt you. 
Where-ever we ſhall meet, for Timon's fake, 
ers yet be fellows: ſhake our heads, and ſay, 
(As 'twere a knell unto our maſter's fortunes) 
bave ſeen better days. Let cach take ſome ; 
Way, put out all your hands; not one word more, 
bus part we rich in fortow, N poor. 
He gives them mom), they embrace and part ſeveral ways, 
n the 155 wretchedneſs that glory brings us! 
ho would not wiſk 


z ou to be from wealth exempr ? 
Wince riches point td miſery and contempt ! 
ep ho'd be ſo mock*d with 51 %%. as to live 
But in a dream of feſendſhi 


o have his pop,” and et ſtate compounds, 

Hut only — hke his varniſſi'd friends? | 

W oor honeſt Lord! brought low by His own beart, 

done by goottfieſs.: ſtrange unuſual blood, 

| V hen man's worſt fin is, he does roo much good: 

o then dares to be half fo kind again? 

or bounty, that makes Gods, does ſtill mar men. 

ly deareſt Lord, bleſt to be moſt accurs'd, 

ich only to be-wretched thy great fortunes 
ee made thy chief afliftions. Alas, kind Lord! 

Like ic's flung in rage from cr ungrateful ſcat _ 


Of 
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Of monſtrous friends: nor has he with him to 
Supply his life, or that which can command it: 
J'l1 * follow after and* enquire him out. 

Pl! ever ſerve his mind with my beſt will; | . 
Whilſt I have gold, I'll be his ſteward ſtill. Exit. 


e hs hgh 
De WOODS. | 


Enter Timon. 


.O Bel breeding Sun, draw from the earth _ 
Rotten humidity : below thy ſiſter's orb 
Infedt the air. Twinn'd brothers of one womb, 
Whoſe procreation, reſidence, and birth 

Scarce is 3 /divided,* touch with ſeveral fortunes, . 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer : Not ev'n nature, 
To whom all ſores lay ſiege, can bear great fortune 
But + /with\ contempt of nature. 

Raiſe me this beggar, and 5 /degrade\ that Lord, 
The ſenator ſhall bear contempt hereditary, 

The beggar native honour : | 
It is the paſture lards the * / weather's) ſides, f 
The want that makes him lean. Who dares, who _ 1 
In purity of manhood ſtand upright, 

And ſay, This man's a flatterer? if one be, 

So are they all, for every greeze of fortune 

Is ſmooth'd. by that below. The learned pate 
Ducks to the —— fool: All is oblique, 

T here's nothing level in our curſed natures 
But direct villainy. Then be abharr'd, 

All feaſts, ſocieties, and throngs of men!. 
His ſemblable, yea, himſelf, Timon difdains. -- 
Deſtruttion Phang, mankind] Earth, 3 7 me roots 
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Who ſeeks for better of thee, ſawce his palate 
With thy moſt operant poiſon ! — What is here? 
Gold? yellow, glittering, precious gold? No, Gods! 
I am no idle votariſt. Roots, clear heav'ns! 
Thus much of this will make black, white; foul, fair; 
Wrong, right; baſe, noble; old, young; coward, valiant, 
You Gods! why this?—*7why* this? you Gods! — why, 
Will lug your prieſts and ſervants from your ſides: | this 


Pluck ? ſick* mens pillows from below their heads. 


This yellow flave + 


Will knit and break religions ; bleſs th* accurs'd ; 


Make the hoar leproſie ador*d ; place thieves, 


thou'rt quick, 
But yet I'll bury thee 


Alc, What art thou there? ſpeak. 


7 Roots, you cler 8 what 9 ſtout 
2 wappen' d . old edit. Warb. ene nd. 


And give them title, knee, and approbation 
With ſenators on the bench: this, this is it,“ 
That makes the *”waped* widow wed again 
Her,“ whom the ſpittle-houſe and ulcerous ſores 
Would caſt the gorge at, this embalms and ſpices 
To tt” April day again. Come, damned earth, 
Thou common whore of mankind, that putt'ſt odds 
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 


Vo thy right nature—[ March afar off.] Ha ! a drum ?— 


IV. 


1 this is it 


R 3 She, * 


822 

. 
% 5 3 
. %. F 
*. 


thov'lt go (ſtrong thief) _ 
When gouty keepers of thee cannot ſtand. | 


1 Nay, ſtay thou out for earneſt. [ Keeping ſome gold, 


„ ee ivy eee, whe 2 
Euer Alcibiades with drum and fife in warlike manner, 
5 and Phrynia and Timandra. 


= 7in. A beaſt, as thou art. Cankers gnaw thy heart 
For ſhewing me again the eyes of man! ge 


Ac. What is thy name? is man ſo hateful to thee, 
That art thy ſelf a man? 


Tim. I am Miſanthropos, and hate mankind. * 
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For thy part, I do wiſh thou wert a dog, 
That I might love thee ſomething. 
Alc. 1 know thee well : 
But in thy fortunes am unlearn'd and ftrange, 
Tim. 1 421 thee too, and more than as I know thee 
I not deſire to know. Follow thy drum, 
And with man's blood paint all the* ground gules, gules; 
Religious canons, civil laws are cruel, 
Then what ſhould war be? this fell whore of thine 
Hath in her more deſtruction than thy ſword, 
For all her cherubin look. 
Phry. Thy lips rot off! 
Tim. I will not kiſs thee, then the rot returns 
To thine own lips again. 
Alc. How came the noble Timon to this change? 
Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to give: 
But then renew I could not like the moon; 
There were no ſuns to borrow of. 
Alc. Noble Timon, what friendſhip may I do thee ? 
Tim. None, but to maintain my opinion. | 
Alc. What is it, Timon? | 
Tim. Promiſe me friendſhip, but perform none. If 
thou wilt not promiſe, the Gods plague thee, for thou iſ 


art a man: if thou doſt perform, confound thee, for thou 


art a man ! ! 

Ac. I've heard in ſome ſort of thy miſeries. 

Tim. Thou ſaw'ſt them when J had proſperity. 

Alc. 1 ſee them now, then was a bleſſed time. 

Tim. As thine is now, held with a brace of harlots. 

Timan. Is this th* Athenian minion, whom the world 
Voic'd ſo regardfully ? 

Tim. Art thou Ti e ? 


Timan. Yes. 
Tim. Be a whore ſtill: they love thee not that uſe thee : 
Give them diſeaſes, leaving wich thee their luſt —- 


Make uſe of thy ſalt hours, ſeaſon the ſlaves | 
For tubs and _ bring down the roſe-cheek'd youth 
5 To ; 
4 Wich man's blood paint the ; 


Es; 
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To th? tub-faſt, and the diet. 
Timan. Hang thee, monſter 
Alc. Pardon him, ſweet Timandra, for his wits 
Are drown'd and loft in his calamities. 
I have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 
The want whereof did daily make revolt 
In my penurious band. I have heard) and griev'd, 
How curſed 7? / Athens is mindleſs of thy worth, 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour ſtates 
But for thy ſword and fortune * had trod on\ them. 
Tim, I pr'ythee beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 
Alc. I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 
Tim. How doſt thou pity him, whom thou doſt trouble? 
ad rather be alone. | 
Alc. Why, fare thee well, 
Here's gold for thee. 
Tim. Keep it, I cannot eat it. 
Alc. When I have laid proud Athens on a heap —— 
Tim. Warr'ſt thou *gainſt Athens ? 
Alc. Ay, Timon, and have cauſe. | 
Tim. The Gods confound them all then in thy conqueſt, 
And after, 'Thee, when thou haſt conquered ! 
' Alc. 9 But why me," Timon? 
Tim. That by killing villains 
Thou waſt born to * make conqueſt of myꝰ country. 
Put up thy gold. Go on, here's gold, go on; 
Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 
Will o'er ſome high-vic'd city hang his poiſon 
In the ſick air: Let not thy ſword skip one; 
Pity not honour'd age for his white beard, - 
He is an uſurer. Strike me the matron, 
It is her habit only that is honeſt, 
Her ſelf's a bawd, Let not the virgin's cheek 
Make ſoft thy trenchant ſword ; for thoſe. milk-paps 
That through the 3 /window-lawn\ bore at mens eyes, 


7 | D 4 Are 
5 To th' fub-faft, ... old edit. Warb. emend. 6 T heard 
7 Athens, mindleis 8 trod upon 9 Why me, 
1 killing of villains 2 conquer my | 


3 window-bam . . . old edit. Theob. emend; 
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Are not within the leaf of pity writ, 

Set them down horrible traitors. Spare not the babe 

W hoſe dimpled ſmiles from fools + extortꝰ their mercy; 

Think it a baſtard, 5 who, the oracle 

Hath doubtfully pronounc'd, thy throat ſhall cut, 

And mince it ſans remorſe. Swear * ”*gainſt all* objects, 

Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes z 

Whoſe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes, 

Nor ſight of prieſts in holy veſtments bleeding, 

Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy ſoldiers. 

Make large confuſion ; and thy fury ſperit, 

Confounded be thy ſelf! Speak not, be gone. 

Alc. Haſt thou gold yet? 

Pl] take the gold thou giv'ſt me, not thy counſel. [thee! 
Tim. Doſt thou, or doſt thou not, heav'n's curſe upon 
Both. Give us ſome gold, good Timon: haſt thou more? 
Tim. Enough to make a whore forſwear her trade, 

And to make 7 /whores abundant. Hold up, you ſluts, 

Your aprons mountant z you're not oathable, 

Although I know you'll ſwear, terribly ſwear 

Into ſtrong ſhudders and to heavenly agues 

Th' immortal Gods.that hear you. Spare your oaths : 

]'iI truſt to your conditions, be whores till. 

And he whoſe pious breath ſeeks to convert you, 

Be ſtrong in whore, allure him, burn him up : 

Let your cloſe fire predominate his ſmoak, | 

And be no turn- coats: yet may your pains exterior? 

Be quite eontrary z make falſe hair, and thatch 

Your poor thin roofs with burthens of the dead, 

Some that were hang'd, no matter : 

Wear them, betray with them; and whore on till. 

Paint 'till a horſe may mire upon your face; 

A pox of 'wrinkles! 

Beth. Well, more gold — What then ? 
Believe that we'll do any thing for gold. 
- Tim. Conſumptions ſow 


In hollow bones of man, ſtrike their ſharp ſhins, 


And 


4 exhauſt 5 whom 6 againſt 7 whole a bad er whore a bawd 
3 fix months ö | 
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And mar mens ſparring. Crack the lawyer's voice, 
That he may never more falſe title plead, 
Nor ſound his quillets ſhrilly. Hoar the Flamen, 
That ſcolds againſt the quality of fleſh, 
And not believes himſelt, Down with the noſe, 
Down with it flat, take the bridge quite away 
= Of him, that his particular to foreſee | 
= Smells from the gen'ral weal. Make curl'd- pate * /ruffians 
Quite bald, and let the unſcarr'd braggarts of 
be war derive ſome pain from you. Plague all; 
That your activity may defeat and quell 
WI he ſource of all erection. There's more gold. 
Do you damn others, and let this damn you, 

And ditches grave you all! 
= Bb. More counſel with more mony, bounteous Timon. 
Tim, More whore, more miſchief firſt; I've given you 
ce arneſt. | | 
Ac. Strike up the drum tow'rds Athens ; farewel, Timon: 
If | thrive well, I'll viſit thee again. EXT 
Jim. If I hope well, PII never ſee thee more, 

Alc. I never did thee harm. | 

Tim. Yes, thou ſpok*ſt well of me. 

' Alc. Call'ſt thou that harm? | 

Tim. Men daily find it. Get thee hence away, 
And take thy beagles with thee. 6 
Ac. We but offend him: ſtrike. 
; [ Exeunt Alcib, Phrynia and Timandra. 


ts "Bs Hot > 8 _ 


Tim. That Nature being ſick of man's unkindneſs 
hould yet be hungry! Common mother, thou 
Vhoſe : womb unmeaſurable, and infinite breaſt 
Wl cms, and feeds all: oh thou! whoſe ſelf-ſame mettle. 
W\ hereof thy proud child arrogant man is puft, _ 
ngenders the black toad and adder blue, | 
he gilded newt, and eyeleſs venom'd worm ; 
th all th? abhorred births below criſp heav'n 
hereon Hyperion's quickning fire doth ſhine ; 


1 


And 


a bawd Tield 


9 ſpurring. 1 rufians bald, 


ö 
3 
| 
. 


— 
— — — 


—— — @ = — 


— — 
— — - 


_—— 


58 TI xON of ATHENS. 


Yield him, who all thy human ſons do's hate, 
From forth thy plenteous boſom, one poor root! 
Then ſear thy fertile and conceptious womb z 
Let it no more bring out ingrateful man. 

Go great with tygers, dragons, wolves and bears, 
'Teem with new monſters whom thy upward face 


Hath to the marbled manſion all above ill p 
Never preſented — O, a root — dear thanks! hat | 
Dry up thy * /meadows, vineyards," plough-torn leas, nd s 
Whereof ingrateful man with liqu*riſh draughts, andie 
And morſels unctious, greaſes his pure mind, o Cut 
That from it all conſideration flips —— 2 
wr. 
%o VI. o thi 
| | | nſwe 
Enter Apemantus. hlt 
More man? plague, plague! Tim 
Apem. I was directed hither, Men report Ape 
Thou doſt affect my manners, and doſt uſe them. | 
Tim, Tis then becauſe thou doſt not keep a dog Ape 
Whom I would imitate z conſumption catch thee ! Tr 
Apem. This is in thee a nature but affected, Ape 
A poor unmanly melancholy, ſprung X 11m 
From change of fortune. Why this ſpade ? this place? jolly 
This ſlave-like habit, and theſe looks of care? Ape: 
Thy flatt'rers yet wear ſilk, drink wine, lye ſoft, Tim 
Hug their diſeagd perfumes, and have forgot Ape: 
That ever Timon was. Shame not theſe + /weeds,) 980. 
By putting on the cunning of a carper. | del! 
Be thou a flatt*rer now, and ſeek to thrive 4 
By that which has undone thee; hinge thy knee, Out 
And let his very breath whom thow'lt obſerve wb. 
Blow off thy cap; praiſe his moſt vicious ſtrain, a, 
And call it excellent. Thou waſt told thus: — 
Thou gav'ſt thine ears, like tapſters, that bid welcome 
To knaves, and all approachers: Tis moſt juſt rs 
N | Tha - Ap 
2 Enſear 3 marrows, veins, and = 7: 
4 woods, . . old edit. Warb. emend. 7 T. 
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hat thou turn raſcal : hadſt thou wealth again, 

accals ſhould have*'cr. Do not aſſume my likeneſs. 

Tim. Were I like thee, I'd throw away my ſelf. 

em. Thowaſt caſt away thy ſelf, being like thy ſelf, 

O long a mad-man, now a fool. What, think'ſt thou 

bat the bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain, 

in put thy ſhirt on warm? will theſe 5 /'moſsd\ trees 

hat have out-liv*d the eagle, page thy heels, 

= nd skip when thou point'ſt out? will the cold brook, 

andied with ice, cawdle thy morning taſte 

o cure thy o'er-night's ſurfeit ? Call the creatures 

ST hoſe naked natures live in all the ſpight 

f wreakful heav'n, whoſe bare unhouſed trunks, 

Wo the conflicting elements expos'd, 

wer meer nature; bid them flatter thee ; 

Jim. A fool of thee ; depart, 

Adem. 1 love thee better now than e' er I did. 

Tim. I hate thee worſe : thou flatter*ſt miſery," 

Apem. I flatter not, but ſay thou art a cayriff. 

7im. Why doſt thou ſeek me out ? 

Adem. Only to vex thee. 

Tim. Always a villain's office, or a fool's. 

Poſt pleaſe thy ſelf in't? 

= 4m. Ay. 

Tim. What a knave thou !\ 

em. If thou didſt put this ſowre cold habit on 

o caſtigate thy pride, twere well; but thou 

WP olt it enforcedly : thou'dſt courtier be 

Vert thou not beggar. Willing miſery 

WW Out-ſtrips\ incertain pomp, is crown*d / before it: 

he one is filling ſtill, never compleat 

he other, at high wiſh : Beſt ſtates, contentleſs, 

Have a diſtracted and moſt wretched being, N 
| Work 

5 moiſt 

6 Tim. TI hate thee worſe. 

Apem. Why ? 
Tim. Thou flatt'reſt miſery. 
7 To vex thee. 8 too |! 9 Out- lives 1 before: 


— — 83 — 2 — 8 — 
— 
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Hadſt thou, like us from our firſt ſwath, proceeded. 


The icy precepts of reſpect, but followed 
The ſugar'd game before thee. But my ſelf, 


Worſe than the worſt, content. 


'Thou ſhouldſt defire to die, being miſerable. Apen 
Tim. Not by his breath, that is more miſerable. Tim, 
Thou art a ſlave, whom fortune's tender arm ell th 
With favour never claſpt ; * 'bred but* a dog. ” 
im. 


Through ſweet degrees that this brief world affords 
To ſuch as may the paſſive drugs of it 

Freely command; thou wouldſt have plung'd thy ſelf 
In general riot, melted down thy youth 
In different beds of Juſt, and never learn'd 


Who had the world as my confectionary, 
The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, the hearts of men 
At duty more than I could frame employments ; 
That numberleſs upon me ſtuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak; yet“ with one winter's bruſh 
FalPn from their boughs, + haveꝰ left me open, bare 
For every ſtorm that blows ; I to bear this, : 
That never knew but better, is ſome burthen. au ne 
Thy nature did commence in ſuff rance, time i 
Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhould'ſt thou hate men 
They never flatter'd thee. What haſt thou given? 
If thou wilt curſe, thy father that poor rag 
Muſt be thy ſubject, who in ſpight put ſtuff 
To ſome ſhe-beggar, and compounded thee 
Poor rogue hereditary. Hence! be gone 
If thou had'ſt not been born the worſt of men, 
Thou hadſt been knave and flatterer. 

Apem. Art thou proud yet? 

Tim. Ay, that I am not thee. 

 Apem, I, that I was no prodigal. 

Tim. I, that I am one now: le 
Were all the wealth I have ſhut up in thee, 
Fd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone — 
That the whole life of Abens were in this! 


x 
5 
| 
; 
; 


; $ but bred 3 haye 4 and 
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hus would I eat it. * | [ Eating a root. 

| Apem. What wouldſt thou have to Athens ? 

Tim. Thee thither in a whirlwind ; if thou wilt, 

ell them there I have gold; look, ſo I have. 

Apem. Here is no uſe for gold. 

Tim. The beſt and trueſt: 

or here it ſleeps, and does no hired harm. 

Apem. Where ly'ſt a-nights, Timon? 

Tim. Under that's above me. 

here feed*ſt thou a- days, Ademantus ? 

Apem. Where 

ly ſtomach finds meat, /rather* where I eat it. 

Tim. Would poiſon were obedient, * /knew* my mind 

Adem. Where wouldſt thou? / ſend it then? 

Tim. To ſawce thy diſhes. 

Apem. The middle of humanity thou never r kneweſt, 

It the extremity of both ends. When thou waſt in thy 

It, and thy perfume, they mockt thee, for too much 

Courteſy ; in thy rags thou knoweſt none, but art de- 

Wis'd for the contrary, d What things in the world canſt 

ou neareſt compare to thy flatterers? 2 

im. 


nen 


bare 


Thus would I eat it. 
en. Here will I mend thy feaſt. 
Tim, Firſt mend my company, take away thy ſelf. 
Adem. So I ſhall mend my own, by th' lack of thine. 
Tim. Tis not well mended ſo, it is but botche ; 
not, I would it were. 
Abem. What wouldſt thou, c. 
— the contrary. There's a medlar for thee, eat ; i 
Tim. On what I hate, I feed not. 
_ Doſt hate a medlar? 

im. Ay, though it look like thee. 
Adem. Aa. th' hadſt hated medlars ſooner, thou ſhould have loved 
y ſelf better now. What man didſt thou ever know unthrift, that 
as beloved after his means ? | 
Tim. Who without thoſe. means. thou IRE. of, didſt thou ever 
how beloved? 3 
Apem. My ſelf. 
Tim. I 5 — hes chow halt fome means to 1 8 da | 
Atem. What things, . 


Tir: 5 or Wee 6 and knew 7 fend a 1 8 gerade; . 


62 TIMO of ATHENS. 

Zim. Women neareſt ; but men, men are the thing 
themſelves. What wouldſt thou do with the world, A 
mantus, if it lay in thy power? | 


| r —— 


Adem. Give it the beaſts, to be rid of the men. 3 
Tim. Wouldſt thou have thy ſelf fall in the confufion off 
men, ? /and\ remain a beaſt with the beaſts? 3 
Apem, Ay, Timon. | | 
Tim. A beaſtly ambition, which the Gods grant the 
t'attain to! If thou wert a lion, the fox would begun 
thee; if thou wert the lamb, the fox would eat thee; i 
thou wert the fox, the lion would ſuſpect thee, whalifi 
perad venture thou wert accugd by the aſs; if thou ve 
the aſs, thy duſneſs would torment thee; and ſtill thou di 
live* but as a breakfaft to the wolf, If thou wert tf 
wolf, thy greedineſs would afflict thee; and oft thay 
ſhouldſt hazard thy life for thy dinner. Wert thou til 
unicorn, pride and wrath would confound thee; and mak 
| thine own ſelf the conqueſt of thy fury. Wert thou ii 
bear, thou wouldft be kill'd by the horſe ; wert thou 
horſe, thou wouldft be ſeized by the leopard; wert tho 
a leopard, thou wert german to the lion, and the ſpots oi 
thy kindred were jurors on thy life. All thy ſafety wen 
remotion, and thy defence abſence. What beaft could 
thou be, that were not ſubject to a beaſt? and what ii 
beaſt art thou already, and ſeeſt not thy loſs in transfor-f 
mation! | | ; 
Apem. If thou couldſt pleaſe me with ſpeaking to me 
thou might'ſt have hit upon it here. The commonwealt 
of Athens is become a foreſt of beaſts. A 
Tim. How has the aſs broke the wall, that thou art ou 

of the er! new ee * 64 ol 
Apem. Thou art the cap of all the fools allye. * 

AR is ba 11 

(a) The account given of the Unicorn is this : that he and the Lin 
being enemies by nature, as ſoon as the Lion ſees the Unicorn be be 
takes himſelf to a tree: The Unicorn in his fury and with all :t1 
Swiftneſs of bis courſe running at him flicks his Zorn faft in the tru, 
and then the Lion falls upon him and kill; bim. Geſner Hift, Anima, 


g or 1 thou livdſt 
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thing Tim. Would thou wert clean enough to ſpit 4 
„A plague on thee ! upon 


Apem. Thou art too bad to curſe, | 

Tim. All villains that do ſtand by thee, are pure. 
Apem. There is no leproſie but what thou ſpeak'ſt. 
Jim. I'd beat thee, but I. ſhould infe&t my hands. 
Adem. I would my tongue could rot them off 

Jim. Away, thou iſſue of a mangy dog! 

holer does kill me, that thou art alive 

ſwoon to ſee thee. 


ion of 


t thei 


Seguill 


tk Aen. I would thou wouldft burſt! 

u ver Zim. Away, thou tedious rogue, I am ſorry I 
u' Þa!! loſe a ſtone by thee. Sire 
ert th: Apem. Beaſt ! 

” thor 4 Tim. Slave! 

ou e Abem. Toad 


Tim. * Rogue! | 


J 
' mak am ſick of this falſe world, and will love nought 


thou : 4 k 

Hon ut ev'n the meer neceſſities upon it. 

© th hen, Timon, preſently prepare thy grave; 
Sor ye where the light foam of the fea may beat 
y wen by grave - ſtone daily ; make thine epitaph, 
oa bat death in me at others lives may laugh. 


) thou ſweet King- killer, and dear divorce | 
55 [ Looking on the gold; 

WT wixt natural ſon and fire! thou bright defiler 

f Hymen's pureſt bed! thou valiant Mars, 

hou ever young, freſh, lov'd, and delicate wooer, - 

hoſe bluſh doth thaw the conſecrated fnow, | 

hat lyes on Diau's lap! thou viſible God, 

hat ſouldreſt cloſe impoſſibilities, * | 

\nd mak'ſt them kiſs ! that ſpeak*ſt-with every tongues 

o every purpoſe! Oh, thou touch of hearts 

hink thy ſlave man rebels, and by thy virtue 

et them 1nto confounding odds, that beaſts 

ay have the world in empire. 

Apem. Would twere ſo,  _ . 

zut not 'till I am dead! PH ſay th' haſt gold: 


hat il 
unsfor-Wl 


to me. 
wealth 


rt ou 


Tin, 


he Lin 
be be 
all ib 
Be tres, 
ana! Dog 
| Thou 
2PH 3 Would 4 Rogue! rogue! rogue ! | 


— 
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Thou wilt be throngꝰd to _— 48. 
Tim. Throng'd to? Ee 
Adem. Ay. wi 
Jim. Thy back, Ipr Aber: live and love thy witer hin 


Long live ſo or ſo die; ſo am quit. 
Mo things like men? eat, _ imon, ang abhor them.\ 
77 0 ” [Seeing the Thieve, 
Adem. The plague als company light upon thee! 1 
will fear to catch it, and give way. When I know ena? 
what elſe to do, PI! ſee thee again. 3 
Tim. When there is nothing living but thee, thou ſhalt 


be welcome. I had rather be a beggar's dog than 4%. That) 
mantus. | [ Exit An hol. 
| lim 

„ e E N E VI. fag 

Enter Thieves. ur 


1 Thief. Where ſhould he have this gold ? It is ſome 
poor fragment, ſome ſlender ort of his remainder : the 
meer want of gold, and the n off of friends;: drone © 
him into this: melancholy. | : 

2 Thief. It is nois'd he hath a maſs of treaſure. ; 

3 Thief Let us make the aſſay upon him; if he care 
not for't, he will ſupply us eaſily: if be covetouſly reſerve 
it, how ſhall's get it? : 

2 Thief. True; for he bears it not aces ola dis hid. 

I Thief. Is not this he? | 

2 Thiff. 'Tis his deſcription. 

3 Thief. He; I know him. 

10 Save thee, Timon! 

Tim. Now, thieves!” 

All. Soldiers; ohne: mots 36) 11 : 

Tim. 8 e ny and nn bn, . 43 4 | 
Tim. Th banks, I th RA 

% em. Thy back love pry thee — 4p * 
im, Long live ſo, and ſo die. I am quit. | 

Apem. Mo things like men — Eat Fines und abbr thaw, . 


16 Both too, 


Q 
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All, We are not thieves, but men that much do want. 
Tim, Your greateſt want is, you want much of ? men. 
hy ſhould you want? behold, the earth hath roots; 
thin this mile break forth an hundred ſprings; 

he oaks bear maſts, the briers ſcarlet hips. | 

he bounteous huſwife nature on each buſh 

ys her full meſs before you. Want? why want? 

Wo 1 Thief. We cannot live on graſs, on berries, water, 
beaſts, and birds, and fiſhes, 
Jin. Nor on the beaſts themſelves, the birds, and fſhes. 
ou muſt eat men. Yet thanks I muſt you con, 

hat you are thieves profeſt ; that you work not 

Ws holier ſhapes ; for there is boundleſs theft 

limited profeſſions. Raſcals, thieves, | 
ecre's gold. Go, ſuck the ſubtle blood o“ th* grape 

ill the high feaver ſeeth your blood to froth, 

nd ſo *ſcape hanging. Truſt not the phyſician, 


ſome Mis antidotes are poiſon, and he ſlays _ 
: the Wore than you rob, takes wealth, and life together. 
drove o villainy, do, ſince you profeſs to do't, | 


ike workmen z I'll example you with thievery. 
be ſun's a thief, and with his great attract ion 

obs the vaſt ſea. The moon's an arrant thief, 
nd her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the ſun. 
he ſea's a thief, whoſe liquid furge reſolves = 
he ? / moundsꝰ into ſalt tears. The earth's a thief, _ 
hat feeds and breeds by a compoſture ſtoln 
rom gen'ral excrement : each thing's a thief, 
he laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
ave uncheck d theft. Love not ſelves, away, 
Rob one another, there's more gold z cut throats; 
All that you meet are thieves : to Athens go, 
rea open ſhops, for nothing can you ſteal = 
rt thieves do loſe it: ſteal not leſs for what 7 
Alive, and gold confound you howſoever ! Amen. [ Exit. 


ol. V. 1 E 3 Thief, 


7 meat or meet. 8 rob. Take wealth, and live together, 
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3 Thief, H'as almoſt charm'd me from my Profeſſion | 

by fading me to it. 4 

1 Thief. Tis it * his malice to\ nijbſtins; that he thus 

adviſes us; not to have us thrive in our myſtery. =_ 

2 Thief. ll believe him as an enemy: and give over il 
my trade. 

1 Thief. Let us firſt ſre peace in Athens. g 

* '2 Thief." There is no time fo miſcrable but. a man may iſ 

be true. Me |  [Exeun, 


2 


ASS 


2 Ne 


. 
A 8 T v. 8 C E N. 15 A 
The Woods 414 Timon 8 Cave. 


Enter Flavius to Timon. 
FLAVIVS. 


H you Gods! 
Is yon deſpisd and ruinous man my Lord * 
Full of decay and failing? oh monument 
And wonder of good deeds evilly beſtow'd! 
What change of honour deſp*'rate want has made! 
What viler thing upon the earth, than friends, 
Who can. bring nobleſt minds to baſeſt ends? 
How rarely does it meet with this time's guiſe, 
When man was wiſht to love his enemies 
Grant I may ever love and rather woo. _ 
Thoſe that would miſchief me, than thoſe that do. 
H'as caught me in his eye, I will preſent - 
My honeſt grief to him; and, as my Lord, 
Still ſerve him with my life. My deareſt maſter E 
Tim. Away! what art thou ? 
Flav. Have you "__ me, on? 


i ah . „ 
2 this ſpeech to 1 Thief in old edit. Warb. emend. 
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im. Why doſt ask that? I have forgot all men. 
Then if thou granteſt that thou art a man 
I have forgot thee. 
Hav. An honeſt ſervant. 
Tim. Then I know thee not: 
I ne'er had honeſt man about me, all 
J kept were knaves, to ſerve in meat to villains, 
Flav. The Gods are witneſs, 
Neꝰer did poor ſteward wear a truer grief 1 
For his undone Lord, than mine eyes for you. U. 
Tim. What, doſt thou weep? come neater z then | love 
Becauſe thou art a woman, and diſclaim'ft 
Flinty mankind 3 whoſe eyes do never give, 
But or through luſt, or laughter «© 
Hav. I beg of you to know me, good my Lord. 


T' accept my gtief, and whilſt this poor wealth laſts, 

To entertain me as your ſteward ſtill. | 

= 7m. Had I a ſteward 

= So true, fo juſt, and now ſo comfortable? 

It almoſt turns my dangerous nature mild. 

Let me behold thy face ; ſurely, this man 

Was born of woman. a 

Forgive my gen'ral and exceptleſs raſnneſs, 

Perpetual- ſober Gods! I do proclaim 

One honeſt man: miſtake me not, but one. 

No more I pray, and he's * /a ſteward too. 

Ho fain would I have hated all mankind, 

And thou redeem'ſt thy ſelf: but all fave thee 

I fell with curſes. Fro? 3 | 

MNethinks thou art more honeſt now than wile : 
For, by oppreſſing and betraying pe. 

Thou might have ſooner got another ſervice : 

For many fo arrive at ſecond maſters, 

Upon their firſt Lord's neck. But tell me true, 


* 


N E 2 
(a) — or laughter. Pity's ſleepingg 


Strange times! that weep with laughing, not with weeping. 2 
S 


3 wild. 4 a ſteward, 


{For 
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(For I muſt ever doubt, though ne'er ſo ſure,) 
Is not thy kindneſs ſubtle, covetous, 
And uſuring kindneſs, as rich men deal gifts, 
Expedting in return twenty for one ? 
Hav. No, my moſt worthy maſter, (in whoſe breaſt 
Doubt and ſuſpect, alas, are plac'd too late,) 
You ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you did feaſt; 
Suſpect ſtill comes when an eſtate is leaſt. 
That which I ſhew, heav'n knows, is meerly love, 
Duty, and zeal, to your unmatched mind, 
Care of your food and living : and, believe it, 
For any benefit that points to me 
Either in hope, or preſent, * I'd exchange it“ 
For this one wiſh, that you had power and wealth 
| To requite me by making rich your ſelf, 
1 Tim. Look thee, tis ſo; thou ſingly honeſt man, 
| Here, take; the Gods out of my miſery 
Have ſent thee treaſure. Go, live rich and nappy ; 
But thus conditionꝰd; thou ſhalt build from men: 
| Hate all, curſe all, ſhew charity to none, | 
But let the famiſh'd fleſh ſlide from the bone, 
Ere thou relieve the beggar. Give to d 
What thou deny'ſt to men. Let priſons wallow * em, 
Debts wither 'em; be men like blaſted woods, 
And may diſeaſes lick up their falſe bloods! ? 
And ſo farewel, and thrive. 5 
Flav. O let me ſtay 
And comfort you, my maſter! 
Tim. If thou hat'ſt curſes, 
| Stay not, but fly, whilſt thou art bleſt "SF free; 
Ne. er ſee thou mn aud let me ne er ſee thee. Sms 
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Pain. As I took ene, Place, it can't bf | 
where he abides, | 
| Pu | 


5s A 6 I'd exchange 
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Poet. What's to be thought of him? does the rumour 
gold for true, that he's ſo full of gold? 

Pain. Certain. Alcibiades reports it: Phrynia and 
Timandra had gold of him; he likewiſe enrich'd poor 
ſtragling foldiers with great quantity. Tis ſaid, he gave 
his — a mighty ſum. 
= Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but a tryal 
7 /of his friends? | 

Pain. Nothing elſe : you ſhall ſee him a palm in 
Athens again, and flouriſh with the higheſt. Therefore 
eis not amiſs we tender our loves to him in this ſuppos'd 
= diſtreſs of his: it will ſhew honeſtly in · us, and is very 
likely to load our purpoſes with what they travel for, if 
it be a juſt and true report that goes of his Having. 

Poet. What have you now to preſent unto him? 

Pain. Nothing at this time but my viſitation : only I 
will promiſe him an excellent piece. 

Poet. T muſt ſerve him ſo too, tell him of an intent 
that's coming toward him. 

Pain. Good as the beſt; Promiſing is the very air 
Jo'tb' time; it opens the eyes of expectation. Performance 
is ever the duller for his act; and, but in the plainer and 
m, ſimpler kind of people, the deed is quite out of uſe. To 
promiſe is moſt courtly and faſhionable ; performance is 


a kind of will or be: which 2 — a great ſickneſs 
in his judgment that makes it. | 


Re-enter Timon from bis Cave, unſeen, 1 over-. 
bearing bim. 


Tim. Excellent workman! thou aut not paint. 5 man 
ſo bad as thy ſelf, 

Poet. I am thinking what I ſhall ſay 1 have cotirided 
for him: it muſt be a perſonating of himſelf ; a ſatyr 
againſt the ſoftneſs of proſperity with a diſcovery of the 
infinite flatteries that vn low youth and opulency. 

Tim. Muſt thou needs ſtand for a villain in thine own 
work? wilt thou whip thine own faults i in „aber men? 
do fo, I are "gn, for. e 
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5 „Pain.“ Nay, let's ſeek him. 
| Then do we fin againſt'our own eſtate, 
# When we may profit meet, and come too late. 
| 9 Poet. True: | | 
While the day ferves, before * /black- cornetedꝰ night, 
Find what thou want'ſt, by free = offer*d light. 
Come. 
Tim. I'll meet you at the turn | 
What a God's gold, that he is worſhipped 
In baſer temples, than where ſwine do feed? 
Tis thou that rigg'ſt the bark, and plow'lt the ne 
Sertleſt admired rew'rence in a flave ; 3 * _ 7: 
| To thee be worſhip, and thy ſaints for aye . | 
[ Be crown*d with plagues,” that thee alone obey! 
l| Tis fit I meet — 2 | 
| Poet. Hail'! worthy Timon. 
| Pain. Our late noble 'maſter, | 
Tim, Have 1 once liv'd to ſee two honeſt men? 
| Poet. Sir, having often of your bounty taſted, 
Hearing you were retir'd, your friends fall'n of, 
. For whoſe moſt thankleſs natures (abhorr*d i 
| Not all the whips of heav'n are large enough: 
| What! ev*n to you |) Whoſe ſtar- like nobleneſs 
Gave life and influence to“ / their being! Im rapt, 
And cannot cover the monſtrous bulk of this 
Ingratitude with any ſize of words. 

Tim. Let it go naked, men may ſee't the better; 
You that are honeſt, by being what you are, 
Make them beſt ſeen and known. 

Pain, He, and my ſelif. 
Have travell'd in 5 /the ſhower” of your wiſts, | 
And ſweetly felt it; 3 

Tim. Ay, you're honeſt: in:: t g num 

Pain. en mice come to 1 a our fevies 
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Ji. Moſt honeſt men! why, how frall-HrequiteYou ? 
Can you eat roots, and drink cold water ? no. » | 
| Bab. What we can do, we'll do, to do you ſervice. 
Jin. Y'are honeſt men; you've heard that I have gold, 
'm ſure you have; {peak' truth, y' are honeſt men. 
Pain. So it is ſaid, my noble Lord, but therefore 
ame not my friend, nor J. . 
in. Good honeſt man! thou draw'ſta counterfeit- 
Beſt in all Athens, thou'rt indeed the beſt, 
Thou counter feit'ſt moſt lively. # lt; 5-009 10 b 304 
Pain. So ſo, my Lord. f 
Tim, F'en fo, Sir, as I lay — And for chip 6&ion, 
[To the s. 
Vhy, thy verſe ſwells with ftoff 0 fine and ſmooth, .- 
hat thou art even natural in thine art. 
ut for all this, my honeſt-natur*d friends, 
I muſt needs ſay you have a little fault; 
arry, not monſtrous in you; neither wiſh I 
ou take much pains to mend. 4% 
Both. Beſeech your honor 
o make it known to u. 
Tim. You'll take it ill. Tant un ni el 
Both, Moſt thankfully, oy" Lord. 1 449 
Tim. Will you indeed? ung e rae bf 51 
Both. Doubt it not, worthy Lord. de Nano 
Tim, There's neꝰer a one of vou but cruſt \n knave, 
hat mightily deceives .. ! 1 1s ae 
Both. Do we, my Lord?” 1 gn ton nem 
Tim. Ay, and you hear him cogg, dee kim digemble, 
Know his groſs patchery, love him, and feed him, 
Keep in your boſom ; yet remain _— 3 9532849 HNA 
That he's a made-up villain, 9783.88 ei 9731 ow 
Pain, I know none ſuc hh 
My Lord. ne bs 3.1301 10 2 nl Lan g 300.4 - 
Poet. *Nor I. eie v9 
Tim. Look you, + 8 you well; Pl give you gold,” 
Rid me theſe villains from your companies; 
Hang them, or lab them, drown them 3 in a draught, 
1 E44 | Con- 


e whare.cne n e 


The former man may make bim 3 W i * ky. 


72 TiMoN of Ar HENsS. 
Confound them by ſome courſe, and come to me, 
Fll give. you. gold enough. 

Both. Name them, my Lord, let's know them. 

Tim.You that way, and you this ot“ two in company, 
Each man apart, all ſingle and alone: 
Yet an arch-villain keeps him company. 4 
If where thou art, two villains ſhall not be, [Ta the Paint, 


Come. not near Sy If thou wouldſt not reſide 4 
[To the Po, 


Hence, pack, there's gold, ye came for gold, ye flaves;ſ 
You have work'd for me; there's your payment, hen Z 
Tou are an alchymiſt, make gold of that: 

Out, raſcal dogs! [Exit r and driving em ou 
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Enter Flavius and two Senators, © 


Flav. It is in vain that you would ſpeak. with Timon ? 
For he is ſet ſo only to himſelf, | 
That nothing but himſelf Wan looks like man 
Is friendly with him. aL Hee © 

r Sen. Bring us to his cave. 4 | 
It is our part and promiſe to a Atbenians. 5 
To ſpeak with Timon. 3 1 955 

2 Cen. At all times alike .. 

Men are not ſtill the ſame ;. tas time and griefs 
That fram'd him thus. Time with his ayer, hand 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, 


And chance it as it may bnd 
Hav. Here is his cave: 

Peace and content be here, Lord Timon ! Nan, 

Look out, and ſpeak to friends; th* Athenians | 

By two of their moſt reyerend ſenate e greet tber: 


| 
Speak to them, ble Limos; 91 re 155 1 | 
6 bye, % e te oth — | 
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Enter Timon out of bis Cave. 
Jin. Thou Sun that comfort'ſt, burn! — — — he 
pany q and be hang'd ; 3 
or each true word a bliſter, and ch falſe 
7 cauterizing to the root o wu tongue, Tr abr: 1 
inte, Conſuming it with ſpeakingl g 


* G ' 


1 Sen. Worthy Timon 


p Tim. Of none Vat ſuch as 108. and you of War 
4 2 Sen. The ſenators of Alben, greet tnee, Timon. 

ves. Tin. I thank them; and would fend them "RO 
| ould I but catch it for them. | id 


zence! al £27 & 
| 1 Sen. O, forget 1 1 

hat we are „ „4 ue: 1 00 

e ſenators, with one conſent of love. 

WY otreat thee back to Athens; who have thought 

WD: ſpecial dignities, which vacant lye 

Hor thy beſt uſe and wearing. 


mM oll. 


= 2 S:n. They confeſs | | 
: Tow'rd thee forgerfalneſs, too general, groſs; 3 mee 
= / And) now the publick body (w (which Joch ſeldom 18 
b Play the recanter) Feeling in it 
A lack of 7imon's aid, Path ſenſe withal | 
f its own * fault,“ reſtrainin aid to Timon ; 
A nd ſends forth us to make their 9 / ſorrowꝰs ender, "A. 


n; 


gecher with a recompence more fruitful 5 

Than their offence can wei n the aram; | 
ay, cv'n ſuch heaps and A N 
10 mall to d ddt ne wrongs were theirs, For: | 
\nd write in thee che igures of their love, 990 QC» 
ver to read them thieee . WW 
Tim, You witch me in it. 11 A 

Surprize me to the very brink of thats” Wie * 
E ne 
\nd I'll beweep theſe comforts, w tra, 0 
. 2 Sen.” & Pal the worn wh wy Ga, 
ind of our Mibews, thine and ours, to take * f | 
The 


err 


7 Which 6. 
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The captainſhip: thou ſhalt be met with thanks, 
Allow'dꝰ with abſolute power, and thy good-name - 
Live with authority: ſoon we ſhall drive back 
Of Alcibiades th* approaches wild, | 
Who, like a boar roo ſavage, doth root up 
His country's peace. 
2 Sen. And ſhakes his — ſword 
Againſt the walls of. Aibenmn. 
1 Sen. A - + Timan — 


2. . 
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That Timon cares not. If he _ fair i di, 5 

And take our goodly.aged men hy th beards, .... | 

Giving our holy virgins to the ſtain 

| Of contumelious, beaſtiy, mad. brain'd. warz 

1 Then let him know, and tell him Timon e 
In pity of our aged, and our youth, | 

| I cannot chuſe but tell him, that I: care 106. 

| And let them take't at worſt; for their. knives care 10, 

While you have throats to anſwer. For, 8 ſelf, 

There's not a whittle in thꝰ unruly camp. 

But I do prize it? in my love, before 

The reverend'ſt throat in Athens. So I leave you 

| To the protection of the proſp rous * * 

| As thieves to keepers. _,, +. 

1 

ll 
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Flav. Stay nat, all's in vain. 


Tim. Why, I was writing. 0 7” n 25 


It will be ſeen to- morrow. 5 ong fi 2 5 
Of health and living now 5 to m 5 en A, bu 


And nothing brings me all MEE: kd bac 7 
Be Alcibiades your, . you h Bo 2/43 31.55 bs | 
And laſt ſo lo qugh!., . e ag: x 17 257501 2 511: 1 ' 
1 Sen. We, ſprak in Main, O24 er ffs 4 + 4-4 vv 73G Th q e 
Tim. But et. I. ee e Ak. 
One that rejoicęs in, the A 409 0 br. 
a++ te 7 IIS W 1222 $44.44 
As;common bruit doth put it. | 
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Sen. That's well ſpoke, „ 4 
. Commend me to my loving omen. (chem. 
Len. Theſe words become your lips, as they paſs thro? 
. And enter in our ears like great triumphers 
their applauding gates. 
in Commend me to them, 

d tell them, that to eaſe them of their griefs, 
\eir fears of hoſtile ſtrokes, their aches, loſſes, 
cir pangs of love, with other incident throes 
at nature's fragile veſſel doth ſuſtain , 

life's uncertain voyage, I will do 

e kindneſs to them, teach them to prevent 
ild Alcibiades* wrath. | 

> Sen. J like this well. 

im. I have a tree which grows here in my cloſe, 

at mine own uſe invites me to cut down, . 
yd ſhortly. muſt I fell it. Tell my friends, 

W! 4hens in the frequence of degree, 

dm high to low throughout, that whoſo pleaſe 
ſtop affliction, let him take his haſte, 
Wine hither ere my tree hath felt the ax, 
hang himſelf, —1 pray you, do my greeting. 
av. Vex him no further, thus you till ſhall find him, 
in. Come not to me —— but ſay to Athens, 
n hath made his ever manſion 
on the beached verge of the ſalt flood; 
ich once a-day with his emboſſed froth 

We turbulent ſurge ſhall cover: Thither come, 
let my grave-ſtone be your Oracle. 
ps, let ſour, words go by, and language end: 
hat is amiſs, plague and infection mend! 
aves only be mens works, and death their gain! 
„hide thy beams! A* imon hath Favs his reign. 

Exit Timon. 
1 Hen. His diſcontents are ve coupled to his nature. 
2 Sen, Our hope in him is dead; let us return, 
d ſtrain what other means is left | unto us 


In 
WS 1 like this well, he will return again. 


76 TIMON of ATH ENS. 
In our */dread* peril. ; 
I Sen. bp vis, me ſwift foot. [ Exell 


{0 S CC EN i 0 
| wWe Walls of Athens. 
li | | Enter two other Senators, with a Meſſenger. 


q 1 Sen. Hou haſt painfully diſcover'd; are his file 
| As full as they report? | 
(| Me. I have ſpoke the leaſt. 
IN Beſides, his expedition promiſes 

l Preſent approach.. 
| 2 Sen. We ſtand much hazard, if they bring not Tim 
[ Meſ. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend, 

# And, though in general part we were oppos'd, 
| Yet our old love 5 7had* a particular force,” 

| And made us ſpeak like friends, This man was riding 
if From Alcibiades to Timon's cave, 

With letters of intreaty, which imported 

| His fellowſhip i th* cauſe againſt your city 
| In part for his ſake mov'd. 


Enter the other Senators. . 


| 1 Sen. Here come our brothers. 
j 3 Sen. No talk of Timon, nothing, of him ag 
[ The enemies drum is heard, and fearful ſcouring 
Doth choak the air with duſt. In, and prepare, 
ln 1 fear, our foes the ſnare. © [Exent 
We 8 C ENI 
[Ex 


00 our * the — 2 TIM | F 
"Toes a ſoldier in the Weed, Heli Timon. 2 

Sol. By all deſcription this ſhould be the 

Who's here? ſpeak, ho — Whatds.this — 

Dimon is dead, who hath out · flreteht his ſpan, Wo 400 » | 

Some beaſt read this! there does not live a mann. 

Dead ſure, and this his grave; what's on this tomb?) 


| 4 dear or dead _ 5 made : 
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8 C E N E. V. 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Alcibiades with his powers, 


Alc, Sound to this coward and laſcivious town 
r terrible approach. 
[Sound a parley. The Senators appear upon the walls. 
ill now you have gone on, and filPd the time 
ith all licentious meaſure, making your wills 
Wc ſcope of juſtice. Till now my ſelf, and uch 
S fila lept — the ſhadow of your power, 
gave wander'd with our traverſt arms and breath'd 
Nur ſufferance vainly. Now the time is fluſh, 
en crouching marrow in the bearer ſtrong 
ies, of it ſelf, No more: now breathleſs wrong 
all ſit and pant in your great chairs of caſe, 
nd purſy inſolence ſhall break his wind 
WV ith fear and horrid flight. 
| RF 1 Sen Noble and young, 
riding hen thy- firſt griefs were but a meer \ conceit,” 
ee thou hadſt power, or we had cauſe to fear; 
Wc ſent to thee, to give thy rage its n 
o wipe out our ingratitude with loves 
bove 7 /its* quantity. | 
2 Sen. So did we woo 
rasformed Timon to our city's love 
By humble meſſage, and by promis'd */*mends :\ 
e were not all unkind, nor all dclerve ©: 3/7 
WI he common ftroke of war. | 
1 Sen. Theſe walls of ours 
ere not erected by or hands, from whom | 


t Tim 


You 
cannot read; the character I'll take with war: ; 
Dur captain hath in every figure skill. 
in ag'd interpreter, tho young in days: 
before proud Athens he's ſet down by this, 41 | 
Whoſe fall the mark of his * | Exit. 
SCENE, &. 4. 3 
6 rages 7 their 


8 means: . . o/d edit. Theob. remind. 
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You have receiv'd your griefs : nor are they ſuch 
That theſe great tow*rs, trophies, and ſchools ſhould 
For private faults in them. 
2 Sen, Nor are they living 
Who were the motives that you firſt went out: 
Shame, that they wanted cunning, in exceſs 
Hath broke their hearts. March on, oh noble Lend. 
Into our city with thy banners ſpreadʒꝛ 
By decimation and a tithed deatd, | 
(If thy revenges hunger for that food; t bea 
Which nature loaths) take thou the deſtin*d end. * 2-2 
1 Sen. We all) have not offended : A.. 
For thoſe that were, it is not ſquare to take, | 
On thoſe that are, revenge: crimes, like to lands, 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage? 
Spare thy Atbenian cradle, and choſe kin 


Al. 
eſcen 
WT hole 
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Which in the bluſter of thy wrath muſt fall ih 
With thoſe that have offended; like a , pr 
Approach the fold, and an thi * fer. 

But kill not all t | Hers 
2 Sen. What thou wilt * os! Cook 
Thou rather ſhalt enforce it with thy ſmile, | Har, 
Than hew to't with thy ſword. Paſs 

1 Sen. Set but thy foot > 
Againſt our rampir*d gates, and they ſhall- ope: 7 5 heſe 
So thou wilt ſend thy gentle heart before, wk 
To ſay thou'lt enter friendly. C1 118 ent 
2 Sen. Throw thy glo ve, te em 
Or any token of thine honour elſe, -T | _ x 
That thou wilt uſe the wars as thy redreſ, pa thy 
And not as our confuſion : all thy powers nobl 
Shall make their harbour in our town, unn we Mw 
Have ſeal'd thy full deſire. gl es ; | = a 
. nn . 

the hazard o 
Let di the ſpotted. * dic, = 
1 Sen, We all have, Oe, 

© 1 Tin 


9 All 
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A.. Then there's my glove ; 

eicend and open your uncharged ports, 
hoſe enemies of * Timon, and mine own, 
hom you yourſelves ſhall fet out for reproof, 
ul, and no more; and to atone your fears 
ich my more noble meaning, not a man 
all paſs his quarter, or offend the ſtream 
f regular juſtice in your city's bounds, 

ut ſhall be remedied by publick laws 

t heavieſt anſwer. 

Bot b. Tis moſt nobly ſpoken. 

Alc. Deſcend, and keep your words. 


Enter a Soldier. 


Sold. My noble General, Timon is dead, 
Wntomb'd upon the very hem o' th? ſea, 

nd on his grave-ſtone this inſculpture, which 
ich wax I brought away; whoſe foft impreſſion 
terpreteth for my poor ignorance. 


[Alcibiades reads the epitapb.] 


Here lies @ wretched coarſe, of wretched ſoul beref? : 
Seek not my name a plague conſume you caitiff's left! 
Here lye I Timon, who all living men did hate, 

Paſs by, and curſe thy fill, but lay not here thy gate. 


heſe well expreſs in thee thy latter ſpirits : 

ho' thou abhorr'dſt in us our human griefs, | 
Horn'dſt our * /brine's* flow, and thoſe our droplets which 
rom niggard nature fall; yet rich conceit 

aught thee to make vaſt Neptune weep for aye 

Wn thy low * 7grave our faults——forgiv*n, ſince dead* 
noble Timon, of whoſe memory 

ereafter more. Bring me into your city, 

ad I will uſe the olive with my ſword ; 

lake war breed peace; make peace ſtint war; make each 
reſcribe to other, as each other's leach, 

et our drums ſtrike, —— [ Exeunt. 


C ORIO- 
i Timon's, 2 brains 3 grave, — On: faults forgiven. — Dead 
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DRAMATES: PERSON 


c Al us Martius Canet, a noble Roman, bated 5 
the common Peopi x ; 
Titus Lartius, m again the” Velde, 
Cominius, friends to Coriolanus; 
Menenius Agrippa, Friend to Coriolanus, 4 
neee Tribunes of the People, and enemic: vi 
unius Brutus, Coriolanus. # 
Tullus Aufidius, General of the Volſcians. 
Lieutenant to Aufidius. 
Young Martius, Son 10 Coriolanus. 
Conſpirator with Aufidius. 


Volumnia, Mother to Coriolanus, 
Virgilia, Viſe to Coriolanus. 
Valeria, Friend to Virgilia, 


Roman and Volſcian Senators, Adiles, Lifors, Soldier, 


22 
J. | = 


Territory of the Volſcians, and 


TS CEN E is parth in Rome, and party in 
| and Antiates, 


The 7 Hiſtory ny _ follow'd, Le many of the 
princip ſpeeches copy rom * f Coriolanus 
in Plutarch. / Por. 


SY 
cox © 


— IPRS L B 7 155 / | 
A Street in Ro ME. 


ler 4 e of mutinons Citizens with faves, clubs, 


l and other weapons. 
oldier, 2 | tCiTizen. 
Ai EFORE we proceed, any Farther ber me 
5 * 4. Speak, ſpeak. 
1 Cit, You are all ed cher to die 


Sh famiſh ? 

All. Reſolv'd, reſolv'd. 1 

1 Git, Firſt, you know, Caius Martins Is the chalet __ 

y to the people. 

All. We know't. 1 a 

1 Cit. Let us kill him, and wel have corn at our own 

rice, Ist a verdict? * * 

All. No more talking on't, ler t be dose away, away! 

2 Cit. One word, good citizens. 

I Cit. We are accounted. Poor citizens; the Patritians 

bod: what authority ſurfeits on would relieve us: if they. 

ould yield us but the ſuperfluity, while it were w hoſſome, 

e might gueſs they reliev'd us humanely : but they 

ian we are too dear; the leanneſs that afflits us, the 
44S , © object 


R 1G 
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object dl bun miſery, is as an inventory to 12: 
their abundance ; our ſufferance is a gain to them. LA 
us revenge this with our * /pitchfor „ere we become 
rakes: for the Gods kno, I ſpeak this in hunger tor 
bread, not in thirſt for revenge. 1 
2 Cit. Would you proceed eſpecially againſt Caiu 
Martius? * 


'All. Againſt him firſt: _ he's a very dog to the com. F 
monalty; 5 


. Conſider you what ſervices he has done for ki | 
country? q 
1 Cit. Very well: and could be content to give hin 


good J report for't, but that he pays himſelf with * 8 
prou 


All. Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſly. 
1 Cit. I fay unto you, what he hath done famouſly, b: 
did it to that end; though ſoft-conſcienc'd men can b 
content to ſay it was for his country, he did it to pleat 


his mother, and partly to be* proud, which he is, eva 
to the altitude of his virtue. 


2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you accounts 
vice in him: you muſt in no ways ſay he is covetous. 
1 Cit. If I muſt not, I need not be barren of accu 


tions; he hath faults, ' with ſurplus, to tire in rept L 
[Shouts within 12 What ſhouts are thoſe? the other ſic 
en 2 


7 dees city is ri 5 — . we Prating here? to the Ci 
pito 


All. "cory come. J . a 
1 Cit. Soft — who comes here? 


s W 25 Wþ * AT! 
* "Enter Menenius 702 EN 


2 Cit. 2 Menenius Agripps ; one that hath alway! 
ungen | RE > 
1 Cit. He's one honeſt enough ; would all the rt 
were ſo! 
5 | | 13 8 Aen. 
1 pikes, 2 to be partly | 


Contoranvs. 85 
ue. What work's, my countrymen, in hand? where 
0 you with your 5 7 and clubs? the mature "TEA ſpeak, I 
ora OU. 

; TC. Our buſineſs Nast onknown to che ds they 
ve had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend to do, 
Which now well ſhew 'em indeeds: they ſay, poor ſuitors 
2 wy ſtrong breaths z they ſhall know we have ſtrong arms 


$ "Mem. Why, maſters, my good: ends, mine honeſt 

Wcighbours, will you undo your ſelves ? 

= 2 Cit. We cannot; Sir, we are vnde already. 

Men. I tell you, friends, moſt chatitable care 

ave the Patricians of you: For your wants, 

our ſufferings in this dearth, you may as well 

trike at the heaven with your ſtaves, as lift them - 

gainſt the Roman ſtate; whoſe courſe will on 

be way it takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs 

f more 1 links aſunder, than can ever 

ppear in your impediment. For the dearth 

he Gods, not the Patricians, make it; , ee 

our knees to them, not arms muſt 7 Alack, 

W ou are tranſported 'by calamity 

WT hither, where more attends you; and you nander . 

he helms o th? ſtate, who care for you, like ene, 

hen you curſe them as enemies. | 

2 Cit. Care for us? —— true indeed! they ne'er car'd* 

"pr us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their ſtore-houſes 

Wanm'd with grain: make edicts for uſury, to ſupport 

Wurers ; repeal daily any wholſome act eſtabliſhed againſt 

rich, and provide more piercing ſtatutes daily to Wain | 
> and reſtrain the poor. If the wars eat us not N 

ey will, and there's all the love they * 1 1 | 

Men: Either you muſt 

onfeſs your ſelves wondrous malicious, | 

be accus'd of folly. I ſhall tell you 

pretty tales it ma) be you haue heard it: N 

t ſince it ſerves my 206 vill venture 3 

. 


1 OE OI ns 9m. 
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To ſtale'tꝰ a little more. 
2 Ci. Well, | 
We'll hear it, Sir, but yet you muſt not think 
To fob off our diſgraces with a tale: 
But, an't pleaſe you, deliver. | 
Min. There was a time when all the body's inember; 
ee inſt the belly; thus accus d It . 
hat only like a gulf it did remain 
8 th? midſt o . be body, idle and unactive, 
till cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
Like —— with the reſt; where th* other inſtruments 
Did fee, and hear, deviſe, inſtruct, walk, teed, | 


Aud mutually participate, did miniſter. 
Unto the ww. and affection. common 
Of the whale body. The belly anſwer d — Tren 
2 Cit, Well, Sir, perry anſwer made the belly ? 1 
Men. Sir, I ſhall tell you : with a kind of ſenile, he 
Which ne'er came from d — 
Lou, 
2 C 
Me 
dee w. 
1 
And! 
The ding 3 bead, the . eye, 
The King rm heart, the arm our ſoldier. * 
Our ſteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter; * 
With other muniments and petty helps well 
In this our fabrick, if that the 9 585 9 
Men. What then? — for me this fellow ſpeaks. * 
What then? what then? a 0 PU 
2 Cit. Should by the Sabre be rſtrad, | * 
Who is the ſink o thi body wn 
2 Cir. The former age LET did 26 
2 Cit. rmer agents, com a, 
What could the belly anſwer ? | D * * 
f | | 


z feale't . . old edit. Throb. emend. 4 I'll 


" 


Conrotanuts. 


Men. I will tell 
f you'll beſtow a ſmall (of what you hive 10 


2 Cit. Y*are long about it. 
Men. Note me this, good friend z 

our moſt grave belly was deliberate,  _ 
ot raſh, like his accuſers, and thus anſwer'd'; 


F*% T0 


; True is it, my incorporate friends, " he, 
at I receive the general food at fi 


Which you do live upon; and fit it! Wer pg. 
Fecauſe I am the ſtore-houſe, and the op 


| Df the whole body. But 1 you do PE 


ſend it through the tivers of your blood 

ven to the Court the heart, to Och ſear o'th?* brain, 
And through the cranks and offices of man; "oft 

he ſtrongeſt netrves, and ſmall inferior veins 


From me receive that natural competen 


1 lire. And tho == 51-4 PPE" 


cod this fa xys the bell tate the 
ei Sit well, wel l 1) 


Men. Zh 2 
what I do 


"all at ak” 
eliver out to each, 


And leave me but the bran. What ſay Ae: 


Men. The ſenators of Rome are this od belly, 
\nd you the rhutinous members; for examine 


ouching the weal of th common, you ſhall App 
o publick t Which you receive, 9885 


ut it proceeds or com "oy them to Jou, 


2 Cit. I the 'toe! why the great toe? 
Men. For that Being one ot * loweſt, baſeſt, | 
Of this moft wiſe ebenes, thou goeſt foremolt : 


; £7 "oe 


. 55 | 


87 


Patience, a while; you'll hear the belly's anſwer, 


mY 


* I 


« | ris my atidit up, that all wm erer * 0 
From me do back receive the flow'r ok all 


2 Cit, It was an anfwer how apply you this? 


heir counſels, and their cares; digeſt thing rightly, _ L 


4 


nd rio way from your ſelves. What do you ink? 
Lou, the great toe of this aſſembly * 


EY 
Thon 


- - — — — — * GE” 
— ee een 4 
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Thou raſcal, that art 5 /firſt from blows to run, 
Lead'ſt firſt to win ſome vantage. 
But make you ready your {tiff bats and clubs, 
Rome and her rats are at the point of batte! 
The one ſide muſt have * bane. . 


Enter Caius Martius. 


Fail, noble Martiu! _ ‚ L.̃rogues 
Mar. Thanks. What's the matter, you diſſentiou i 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 
Make your ſelves ſcabs? 
2 Cit. We have ever your good word. 1/0] 3 
Mar. He that will give good words to thee, will flatter i 
Beneath abhorring. hat would you have, ye curs, 
That like not peace, nor war? The one affrights you, 
The other makes you proud. He that truſts to you, 
Where he ſhould find you lions, finds you hares : * 
Where foxes, geeſe you are : no ſurer, no, 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, | 
Or hailſtone in the ſun. - Your virtue is, 
To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, 
And curſe that juſtice did it. Who deſerves greatneſs, 
Deſerves your hate; and your affections are 
A ſick man's appetite, who deſires moſt that 
Which would encreaſe his evil. He that 
Upon your favours, ſwims with fins of lead, | 
And hews down oaks with ruſhes.. Hang ye—trult ye 
With every minute you do change a mind, 1 0 
And call him noble that was now your hate 
Him vile that was your garland. What's the matter, 
That in the ſeveral places of the city _ 
You cry againſt the noble Senate, who 
(Under the Gods) keep you in awe, which elſe 
Would feed on one another? What's their ſeeking 1 A 
mY 1 2 
J worſt in blood 6 Bail or Bale . . old edit. Varb. emend. 


% 
\ 
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W Mes. For corn at their own rates, whereof, pogo 
he city is well-ſtor'd. | 
= Mar. Hang em: they yl 
bey'll fir by th? fire, and preſume to know ; 
hat's done i*th* Capitol; who's like to riſe, 
Ind who declines: fide factions, and give out 

4 2 — marriages; making parties ſtrong, 

nd feebling ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 
ow their cobbled ſhoes. They ſay there's grain 
Wnough ! would the Nobility lay aſide 


)guc, heir ruth, and let me uſe my ſword, I'd make 
ntiou quarry with thouſands of theſe quarter'd ſlaves, 
; high as I could you my lance, © 
Men. Nay, theſe | 11 N 
ee almoſt thoroughly perſuaded : ſor | 
Batter WY Althoughꝰ abundantly they lack diſcretion; 
s, ct are they paſſing cowardly, */1 beſeech er 
you, hat ſays the other troop? - | 


Mar. They are? /diſſolv du | 
WT hey ſaid they were an — Geh'd forth dig 
hat hunger: broke ſtone walls — that dogs muſt eat — 

hat meat was made for mouibs that the Gods ſent not 
rs for the rich men any With theſe ſhreds 

hey vented their complainings; which being anſwer” 1, 

d a petition granted them, a ſtrange one, ö 

o break the heart of generoſity, 

ad make bold power look pale; they threw their caps 

chey would hang them on the horns o'ul? moon, 8 

Wouting their emulation. | 

Men. What is granted? 

Mar. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar wiſdoms, 

{ their own choice. One of them's\ Junius Ba, 
cinius Velutus, and I know not ——s'deathal! 

he rabble ſhould have firſt unroof d the city 

re ſo prevail'd with me: it will in time 
in upon power, and throw forth greater themes 

or mn $ . a _ 

en. 


7 Thoogh © 3 But, I : | diffolv 4 ; hang ' em 1 One's 


What, art thou ſtiff? ſtand'ſt out? 
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Aen. This is ſtrange. 
Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments? 
Enter a Meſſenger. . . 
 Meſ. Where's Caius Martius? 
Mar. Here what is the matter ? 
Meſ. The news is, Sir, the Volſcians are in arms. 


Mar. I am glad on't, then we ſhall have means to vt 
Our muſty luperiluity, Ser! our belt — 


& Co N * Iv. 
ur Sici icinius Velutus, Junius Brutus, Cominius, Tin I , 
Lartius, with other Senators. ic. 
1 Sen. Martius, *tis true, that you have larel told u, 4 
The Volſcians are in arms. yo . „ 


Mar. They have a leader, | X34 744i*.068 
Tullus Aufidius, that will you tot. 13 
I fin in envying his nobility: 


And were I any thing but chat I am, | 
I'd wiſh me only him. 0 : 
Com. You have ht together? | ; 
Mar. Ware half to half che world by th' eats, and te Wi 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him. He is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. | | 
1 Sen, Then, worthy Martius, 
Attend _ Cominius to theſe wars. 
Com. It is your former promiſe. vn woe © 
Mar. Sir, it is; Sa e WAN 44 
And I am conſtant : Titus Lartius, thoou,n 
Shalt ſee me once more ftrike at Tadur face 83 


Lar. No, Caius Martins ; i K 
Pl! lean upon one crutch and fight with * other, 
Ere ſtay behind this buſineſs. 

Men. O true bred ! N 

x Sex. Your company to th” Capitol; 3 where I 4 | 


CORIOLANUS. 'or 


. friends attend us. 
Lead you on; 
be. Cominius ! we muſt follow you, 

ght worthy your priority. | 
en. Noble Lartius / In 
Se. Hence tb your lidriew<-be x gone. [70 the Citizens, 
. Nay, let chem follow ; 
Palſcians have much corn: take theſe rats thĩther 
gnaw their garners. Worſhipful mutineers, 
Nur valour puts well forth; (I pray you, follow, (Exe. 
1 [ Citizens ſteal away. Manent Sicinius and Brutus. 
1 Fic. Was ever man ſo proud as is this Martius? 
. When we were choſen tribunes for the people— 
. Mark'd you his lip and eyes? 
ic. Nay, but his taunts. 
ru. Being mov'd, he will not ſpare to in the Cod 
ic. Be-mack the modeſt moon. 
uu. The preſent wars devour him! be is grown 
proud /of being fo) valiant. + | 
ic. Such a nature, 
kled with good ſucceſs, diſdains the 4 
ich he treads on at noon; but I do wonder 
inſolence can brook to be commanded 
der Cominius. 
>. Fame, */at which) he aims, Mö 
= which\ already he is well grac'd, cannot 
rer be held, nor more attain'd, than by. 
place below the firſt; ſor what miſcarries 
ill be the General's fault, tho' he perform 
W the utmoſt of a man; and giddy — 
ill then cry out of Martius 3 oh, it he: 
ad born ba buſineſs—— 
Sic.“ And if things go well, 


nd he 


= demerits rob Comimius. 


| 2 pray, 3 to be ſo 4 at the which 5 whom 6 Beſites 


dinion, that ſo ſticks on Martius, _ n USE Tf 


Half 
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Half all Cominiu? honours are,to Martius, fe 
Though Martius earn them not; and all his ales 


To Martius ſhall be honours, Dong indeed 

In ought he merit not. 10 
Sic. Let's hence, and hear | 

How the diſpatch is made; and in what faſhion, 

More than 7 /this\ ſingularity, he goes * 

Upon this preſent action. 
Bra, Let's e 


* 1 ** 


* 
_— 
. 


4 


CORIOL I. 


Enter Tullus Aufidius with Senators of | Coriol 


1Sen.QO, your opinion is, Aufidits, r 
That they of Rome a are — in our 5 
And know how we proceed. 
Auf. Is it not your??? 23A 
What ever hath been thought o on in a this ae . 
That could be brought to bodily act ere Rams 
Had circumvention ? *tis not four days gone k 
Since I heard thence——theſe are the words think 
T have the letter here, yes——here it isz | 
They have preſt a power, but it is not known 
Whether for Eaſt or Weſt ; the dearth is great, 
The people mutinous; and it is rumour'd 
Cominius, Martius your old enemy, 
(Who is of Rome worſe hated than of you) 
. itus Lartius, An valiant Roman, 
eſe three lead on this preparation * 
Whither *tis bent. moſt likely, 'is for you: 
Conſider of it. 22 
1 Sen. Our army's in the field: E. GRIN] 
We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready” 
To anſwer us. 


Ex. . your commiſſion, hie you to your bands, 


li, 


nſels, 


thitk | N 
| , , . Farewel. | [ Exenn:. 


4 
3 
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1. Nor did you think it folly. 
keep your great pretences veil'd *till when 

ey needs muſt ſhew themſelves, which in the hatching 
ms appear*d to Rome. By the diſcovery 

ſhall be ſhortened in our aim, which was 

take in many towns ere (almoſt) Rome 

puld know we were a-foot. | 

Sen. Noble Aufidius, 


us alone to guard Corioli; | 


bey ſer down before's, for the remove 


g up your army: but, I think, you'll find 


Wy ve not prepar'd for us. 
A. O, doubt not that, 


ak from certainties.* Nay more, 
e parcels of their power are forth already, 


only hitherward. I leave your Honours. 
Wc and Caius Martius chance to meet, 
= ſworn between us we ſhall ever ſtrike 


| one can do no more. 


f . The Gods aſſiſt you! 


uf. And keep your Honours ſafc ! 
Cen. Farewel. | 
Sen. Farewel. 


FSC NANNY FT - VI, 


Caius Martius's Houſe in Rome. 


er Volumnia and Virgilia' 3 they fit down on two low. 


Nals, and ſow, | 

I Pray you, daughter, fing, or expreſs your ſelf in 

> a more comfortable ſort: if my ſon, were my 
and, I would freelier rejoice in that abſence, wherein 
won honour, than in the embracements of his bed, 
| | where 
ſrom certainties. 
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where he would ſhew moſt love. When yet he was 
tender-bodied, and the only ſon of my womb ; wal 
outh with comelineſs Aurled a all gaze his 4 - goth 
br a day of Kings entreaties, a mother ſhould not þ 
him an hour from her beholding, I, conſidering þ 
honour would become ſuch a perſon, that it was no H 
ter than picture· like to hang by th' wall, if renown nf 
it not ſtir, was pleas'd to let him ſeek danger where 
was like to find fame: to a cruel war I ſent him, ft 
whence he return'd, his brows. bound with oak. I 
thee, daughter, I ſprang not more in joy at firſt hear 
he was a manchild, than now in firſt ſeeing he had pron 
himſelf a man. 
; 5 0 But had he died in the buſineſs, Madam, 1 
then 
Vol. Then his good report ſhould have been my ſon; 
therein would have found iſſue. Hear me profeſs | 
cerely : had I a dozen ſons each in my love alike, « 
none leſs dear than thine and my good Martius, I hi 
rather eleven die nobly for their country chan one voly 
tuouſly ſurfeit out of action. #T 


Enter a Gentlewoman. 


Gent, Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to „uit you 
Vir. Beſeech you, give me leave to retire * ſelf, 
Fol. Indeed thou ſhalt not: 
Methinks I hither hear your husband's drum: 
I fee him pluck Aufidius down by th? hair: 
As ? children a bear, the Volſci — kim: - 
Methinks I fee him ſtamp thus — and. | thug — 
Come on, ye cowards, ye were got in fear | 
Though you were born in Rome; his bloody brow 
With bis mail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes 
Like to a harveſt-man that's tas task'd to max 
Or all, or loſe his hire. © vp 
Vir. His bloody brow! oh Jupiter; no bid. 
Vel. Away, you fool; it more becomes a man 


9 children from a 
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an gilt his trophy. The breaſt of Hecuba, 
hen ſhe did fackle Hedtar, look'd not lovelier 


Heftor's forehead, when it ſpit forth blood 
Grecian ſwords contending z Valeria | 
e are fit to bid her welcome. _ Gent. 


» 7A Heav*ns bleſs my Lord from fell Auf; 
os 1. He'll beat Aufidius? head below his — 
ad tread upon his neck. 


Enter Valeria with an Uſher, and a Gentlewoman. 


val. My Ladies both, good day to you! 
Vol. Sweet Madam 


ir. I am glad to fee your Ladyſhip —— 

a]. How do you both? you are manifeſt houſe- 

_ What are you ſowing here ? a fine ſpot, in good 
How does your little ſon ? . | 

ir. I thank your Ladyſhip: well, goad Madam. 

Vol. He had ron ſee _ ſwords, and hear a drum, 
look upon his ſchoolmaſter, 

Val. O' my word, the father's fon : I'll ſwear *tis a 
y pretty boy. O' my troth, I look*d on him o* Med 

| Jay half an hour together — Vas ſuch a confirm'd 

ntenance. I faw him run after a gilded butterfly, 

d when he caught it, he let it go again, and after 

again z and over and over he and up again, 

ght it again; and“ whether his fall enraged 
w *twas, he did fo ſet his teeth and did tear 

oh, I warrant how he mammackt it! 

| Yol. One ots father's mods. 

Val. Indeed la, *cis a noble child, 

Vir. A crack, Madam. 

Val. Come, lay Lewd o ur ſtitchery ; L muſt have you 

Ly the idle huſwiſe with me this afternoon MF 

Vir. No, good Madam, | will ror ous of doors, 

Val. Not out of doors | 

. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall. „ TT 

Vir. Indeed no, by your patience ; 7 not over the 

* ill my ws return from the wars. 


Val. 
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Val. Fie, you confine your ſelf unreaſonably : Cori 


you muſt go viſit the good Lady that lyes in. 
Fir. I will wiſh her | and viſit ther «il 


peedy Rrcoggh, and 
my prayers, but I cannot go thither. 

Vol. Why, I pray you? 

Vir. Tis not to fave labour, nor that I want ave, 

Val. You would be another Penelope; yet they ſay, 
the yarn ſhe ſpun in Uly/es's abſence, did but Al libs 
full of moths. Come, I would. your cambrick y 
ſenſible as your finger, that you might leave pricking I 
for pity. Come, you ſhall go with us. . 
: Vir. No, good Madam, pardon me, indeed I will oi 
orth, 
Val. In truth la, go with me, and PI tell you exe 
lent news of your husband. : 

Vir. Oh, good Madam, there can be none yet. 

Val. Verily I do not jeſt with you; there came 
from him laſt night. 

Vir. Indeed, Madam 

Val. In earneſt it's true, 1 heard a ſenator. ſpeak hl 
Thus it is — the Volſcians have an army forth, aganihl 
whom Cominius the General is gone, with one part 
our Roman power; . Your Lord and Titus Lartius are 
down before their city Coriali; they nothing doubt pr 
vailing, and to make it brief wars. This is true, on 0 
honour ; and fo, I pray, ou with us. 

Vir. Give me excuſe, good Madam, I will. obey 7 
in every thing hereafter. 

Val. Let he alone, Lady; as ſhe is now, ſhe will vt 
diſeaſe our better mirth. 

Val. In troth, I think ſhe would: fare you well th 
Come, good ſweet Lady. Pr'ythee, Virgiſia, turn n 
ſolemnneſs out o' door, and go along with us. 

Vir. No: at a word, en ee not. 
wiſh you much mirth. ; 

Val. Well, then fare welk Lan 


sckxt | 
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Ly 


— 
a. —_—_ 


N n | 
wee Walls of Corioli | 


7er Martius, Titus Lartius, with Captains and Soldiers. 
| To them a Meſſenger. 


„ e. comes news: a wager they have met. 
Tar. My horſe to yours, no. 

will a Mar, 'Tis done. 

Lar. Agreed. 

em ar. Say, has our General met the enemy? 

Meſ. They lye in view; but have not ſpoke as yet. 

Lar. So, the horſe 1s mine. 

Mar. I'Il buy him of you. 

Lar. No, Ill not fell, nor give him: lend him you 

will, for half an hundred * years or ſo :\ 

mmorf the town. ; 

Mar. How far off lye theſe armies ? 

Meſ. Within a mile and half. 

Mar. Then ſhall we hear their *larum, and they ours. 

ow, Mars, I pr'ythee make us quick in work; 

hat we with ſmoaking ſwords may march from hence, 

o help our fielded friends. Come, blow the blaſt. 


They ſound a parley. Enter two Senators with others 
dn the walls, 


ullus Aufidius is he within your wall? 
1 Sen. No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he, 
hat's leſſer than a little: hark, our drums | 
| [Drum afar off. 

\re bringing forth our youth: we'll break our walls 
Rather than they ſhall pound us up; our gates 
Vhich yet ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with ruſhes, 
hey' Il open of themſelves. Hark you, far off 

- Sad [Alarum far off. 
Vox. V. | Re There 
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There is Aufidius. Liſt, what work he makes 
Amongſt your cloven army. 

Mar. Oh, they are at it. | | 

Lar. Their noiſe be our inſtruction! Ladders, ho! 


Enter the Volſcians. 


Mar. They fear us not, but iſſue forth their city. 
Now put your ſhields before your hearts, and fight 
With hearts more proof than ſhields. Advance, brave 7: 
They do diſdain ns-much beyond our thoughts, - „ 
Which makes me ſweat with wrath, Come on, my. fellow 
He that retires, I'll take him for a Yol/cian, 
And he ſhall feel mine edge. I 
[ 4larumy the Romans are beat back to their trench 


8 C E N. vi, 


Re-enter Martius. 


Mar. All the contagion of the ſouth light on you, 
You ſhames of Rome, you herds, you! boils\ and plagu il 
Plaiſter you o'er! that you may be abhorr'd : 
Farther than ſeen, and one infect another 
Againſt the wind a mile: you ſouls of geeſe 
That bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run 
From flaves, that apes would beat ? Pluto and hell! 
All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale . 
With flight and agued fear! mend, and charge home, 
Or, by the fires of heaven, PII leave the foe, 
And make my wars on you: look to't, come on; 
If you'll ſtand faſt, we'll beat them to their wives, 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

[ Another alarum, and Martius follows them to the gal. 
So, now the gates are ope: now prove good ſeconds ; 
*Tis-for the followers fortune widens them: 5 
Not for the fliers : mark me, and do the like. + 

| [He enters the gates, and is foutin 


5 I $0, 
3 you herds ; of boils 
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1 Fol. Fool- hardineſs, not J. 1 
2 Sol. Nor I. LAN. 
1 Sol. See, they have ſhut him in. . continues. 
All. To th* pot, I warrant him. 1 


Enter Titus Lartius, 


Lar. What is become of Martius ? 

All. Slain, Sir, doubtleſs. 

1 Sol. Following the fliers at the very heels, 

With them he enters; who upon the ſudden 

apt to their gates: he is himſelf alone, 

o anſwer all the city, 

Lar. Oh noble fellow | 

Vho +/ſenſible out· doesꝰ his ſenſeleſs word, | 
nd when it hows, ſtands up: thou art left, 2447. 
carbuncle entire, as big as thou art, 

ere not ſo rich a jewel. Thou waſt a ſoldier 

ven to 5 /Cato's\ wiſh a, not fierce and terrible 

aly in ſtroaks, but with thy grim looks, and 

he thunder-like percuſſions of thy ſounds, _ 

hou mad'ſt thine enemies NC as if the world 

ere feaverous, and did tremble. | 


Enter Martius bleeding, PR by the Enem . 


1 Sol. Look, Sir. 
Lar, O, 'tis Martius. 
et's fetch him off, or make remain b alike. | 

They fight, and all enter the City 


Enter certain Romans with Spoils. 


1 Rom, This will 1 carry to Rome. 
G 2 2715 2 Rox, 


a) Plutargh 4. 'the tn af Coriolanus relater this as the opinion of 


7 


ie, 


$3 ato the elder, that a great ſoldier ſpould carry terrar in bis 'looks a 

—_ of voice,: and the Poet here by following the Hiſtorian inaduer- 

5 nth is fallen into @ great chronobgical impropriety. - Theob. 

But it, (v) Make remain is an old way of ſpeaking which ſignifies but the 
me as remain, 

1 Col 4 ſenſibly out- dares .. old edit. Thirl. emend. 


5 Caluu d edit. Theob. emend. 
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2 Rom, And I this. 35 
3 Rom. A murrain on , I took this for ſilver; 
LAlarum continues ſtill afar il 


Enter Martius and Titus Lartius, with a trumpet. 


Mar. See here theſe movers, that do prize their honowl 
At a crack'd drachm: cuſhions, leaden ſpoons, | 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe ſlaves, 
Ein: yet the fight be done, pack up; down with them; 
And hark, what noiſe the General makes! to him; 
There is the man of my ſoul's hate, Aufidins, 
Piercing our Romans: then, valiant 77 itus, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city, 

Whilſt I, with thoſe that have the ſpirit, will haſte 
To help Cominius. 
Lar. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ſt. 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent 
For a ſecond courſe of fight. 
Mar. Sir, praiſe me not : 
My work hath yet not warm'd me. Fare you well : 
The blood 1 dropt, is rather phyſical | 
Than * dangerous.“ T* Auf dus thus I will 
Appear, and fight. | 
Lar. Now the fair Goddeſs Fortune 4, 
Fall deep in love with thee, and her great charms | 
 Miſguide thy oppoſers ſwords! bold MY. 
- Proſperity be thy page 
Mar. Thy friend no ef 
7 /Than to thoſe ſhe placeth higheſt ! ſo farewel. 

Tar. Thou worthieſt Martius, 

Go ſound thy trumpet in the market-place, 


[To the trunjt 
Call thither 11 the enden oꝰ th? town, 
Where they ſhall AT. our minds. Away! LEM 


SCE NI 


6 dangerous to me. WN Than thoſe 
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2 a F 2 


far o - CEE N 'E IX. 
4 we Roman Camp. 
ono 5 


Enter Cominius retreating, with Soldiers. 


on. |: you, my friends; well fought ; we are 

come off 

ike Romans, neither fooliſh in our ſtands 

or cowardly in retire: Believe me, Sirs, | 

ee ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles we have ſtruck, 

Wy intcrims and conveying guſts we have heard 

he charges of our friends. Le Roman Gods, 

ead their ſucceſſes, as we wiſh our own, : 

hat both our powers, with ſmiling fronts encountring, 
ay give you thankful facrifice! Thy news t 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. The citizens of Corioli have iſſued, 

And given to Lartius and to Martius battel. 

ſaw our party to their trenches driven, 

And then I came away. 

Con. Tho? thou ſpeak'ſt truth, 

lethinks thou ſpeak*ſt not well. How long is't ſince? 
= Me/. Above an hour, my Lord. | | 
Com. *Tis not a mile: briefly we heard their drums. 
How could'ſt thou in a mile confound an hour, 
ad bring the news ſo late? | 


. Meſ. Spies of the Yolſcians 
eld me in chaſe, that 1 was forc'd to wheel 
hree or four miles about; elſe had I, Sir, 
une laf an hour ſince brought my report. 
rau Egner Martius. 
E N! Com. Who's vonder, 


hat does appear as he were flea d? O Gods, 


G 3 He 
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He has the ſtamp of Martius, and I have 
Before-time ſeen him thus. 

Mar. Come I too late? 

Com. The ſhepherd knows not unde: from a tabor, 
More than I know the found of Martius tongue 
From every meaner ? / man's. 

Mar. Come I too late? 

Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of others, 
But mantled in your own. 

Mar. Oh! let me clip ye | _ 
In arms as ſound as when I woo'd ; in heart ing 


As merry as when our nuptial day was done, as 
And tapers burnt to bedward. | Con. 
Com. Flower of warriors, 5 ou wi 


How is't with Titus Lartius ? 

Mar. As with a man buſied about decrees 
Condemning ſome to death, and ſome to exile, 
Ranſomin "g him, or pitying, threathing th other, 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 

Even like a fawning grey- hound in the leaſh, 
To let him lip at will. 

Com. Where is that ſlave. 

W hich told me they had beat you to your trenches ? 
Where is he? call him hither, 

Mar. Let him alone, 

He did inform the truth : but for our gentlemen, : 
The common file, ( * 7a plague ont! 2 for them) 
The mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they did wie; 
From raſcals worſe than they. 

Com. But how prevaiPFd you? | 

Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? I do not Al 
W here is the enemy ? are you lords 95 * th? field ? 

If not, why ceaſe you till you are "4 8” 

Com. Martius, we have at * fought, 

And did retire to win. our pur | 4 

Mar. How lies their battle? know you on what ſide 
Ty have plac d their men of cruſt 'F 

Com, 


9 man. U Plague! ae 
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Con. As I gueſs, Martius, 
eeir bands i' th? vaward are the Autiates 
WF their beſt truſt: o'er them An ſidius, 
Wheir very heart of hope. 
= Mar. I do beſeech you, 
all the battels wherein we have fought, 
WL th' blood w'ave ſhed together, by the vows 
Wave made to endure friends, that you directly 
t me againſt Aufidius, and his Antiat's 
nd that you not delay the preſent, but 
lng the air with ſwords advanc'd, and darts, 
e prove this very hour. W 220 
oon. Though I could wiſh 
ou were conducted to a gentle bath, 
Ind balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Wecny your asking; take your choice of thoſe 
hat beſt can aid your action. 
Mar. Thoſe are they 
What moſt are willing; if any ſuch be here, 
Ws it were fin to doubt) that love this painting 
WW herein you ſee me ſmear'd; if any fear 
Weſs for his perſon than an ill report: E: 
ay think brave death out-weighs bad life, 
Wnd that his country's dearer than himſelf, 
et him, alone, (or many if ſo minded) 
ave thus, t'expreſs his diſpoſition, 
= nd follow Martius. 1 
[They all ſhout and wave their ſwords, tate him up in their 
arms, and caſt up their caps, 
Wh! me alone, make you a {word of me: 
W theſe ſnews be not outward, which of you 
ut is four Yolſcians ? none of you but is 
ble to bear againſt the great Aufidius © 
\ ſhield as hard as his. A certain number 
ho' thanks to all) muſt I * /ſelect: the reſt 
hall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fight, 
5 cauſe will be obey d; _ you to march, 


2 ſelect from all : 


And 
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And four ſhall quickly draw out my command. 

Which men are beſt inclin'd, 
Com. March on, my fellows: 

Make good this oſtentation, and you ſhall 

Divide in all with us. I Exeun 


* 


PE. mt 


„ . 


K 80: 58.2: Ih 


CORIOL T1, 


Titus Lartius having ſet à guard upon Corioli, going wi 
drum and trumpet toward Cominius and Caius Martius 
Enter with a Lieutenant other Soldiers and a Scout. 


Lar. 80 let the ports be guarded; keep your duties 
As I have ſet them down. If I do ſend, diſ pa 
Thoſe centuries to our aid ; the reſt will ſerve + | 
For a ſhort holding; if we loſe the field, 
We cannot keep the town. 4 
Lieu. Fear not our care, Sir. 
Lar. Hence, and ſhut your gates upon's : 
Our guider, come, to th* Roman camp conduct us. 
| | Iren 


— — 


1 1 _ 
— _ 2 — 


S PP 
The Roman Camp. 


Alarum as in baitel. Enter Martius and Aufidius, 
at feveral doors, © 


Mar. ILL fight with none but thee, for I do hate t 
Worſe than a promiſe-breaker, - 
Auf. We hate alike : 
Not Africk owns a ſerpent J abhor th 
More than thy fame, and envy ; fix thy foot, 
Mar. Let the firſt budger die the other's ſlave, 
| rs An 


* 


CoORIOLANUS, 105 


Jad the Gods doom him after! 
A.,. If I fly, Martius, hollow me like a hare, 
Mar. Within theſe three hours, Tullus, 
one I fought in your Corioli walls, 
reun Ind made what work I pleas'd : *tis not my blood, 
herein thou ſee'ſt me mask'd ; for thy revenge 
Wrench up thy power to th' higheſt. 
=. Wert thou the Hector, 
What was the whip of your bragg'd progeny, 
ou ſhould*ſt not *ſcape me here. 
Here they fight, and certain Volſcians come to the aid o 
Aufidius. Martius fights till they be driven in breathleſs. 
Incious and not valiant! you have ſham'd me 
your condemned ſeconding. 
[Exeunt Mar. and Auf. fighting. 


i. Alarum. A retreat is founded. Enter at one 
Wor Cominius with the Romans: at another door 
Martius, with his arm in a ſcarf. | | 


Com, If I ſhould tell thee o'er this thy day's work, 

Wou'lt not believe thy deeds : but PII report it, 

here ſenators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles ; 

Eren bere great Patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug; 
' cnd admire; where Ladies ſhall be frighted, 


Wat with the fuſty Plebeians, hate thine honours, 
Wall ſay againſt their hearts, We thank the Gods 
Rome hath /uch a ſoldier. | 

t cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 

aving fully din'd before. 


Enter Titus Lartius with his power from the purſuit, 
| ar. O General, 
Te is the ſteed, we the capariſon : 
adſt thou beheld — | 


Mar, Pray now, no more : my mother, 
ho has a charter to extol her blood, 


«.>3 ſeconds. 


Wd, gladly quak'd, hear more; where the dull Tribunes, 


— nor own — ——ꝛů ̃ ͤ — — 
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When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me: I have done 
As you have done, that's what I can, induc'd 
As you have alſo been," that's for my country; 
He that has but effected his good will, 
Hath overta'en mine act. 
Com. You ſhall not be 
The grave of your deſerving, Rome muſt know 
The value of her own: 'twere a concealment, 
Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, + 
To hide your doings, and to ſilence that, 
Which to the ſpire and top of praiſes vouch'd, 
Would ſeem but modeſt : therefore, I beſeech you, 
(In ſign of what you are, not to reward: 
What you have done) before our army hear me. 
Mar. I have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmart 
To hear themſelves remembred. 
Com. Should they, not, 
Well might they feſter *gainſt ingratitude, | 
And tent themſclves with death: Of all the horſes; 
W hereof we've ta%en good, and good ſtore, of all 
The treaſure in the field atchiey'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth, to be ta*en forth 
Before the common diſtribution, | 
At your 5 /own\ choice. 
Mar. I thank you, General: 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A bribe, to pay my ſword: I do refuſe it, 
And ſtand upon my common part with thoſe 
That have beheld the doing. 
[A long flouriſh. They all cry, Martius! Martius! 4% 
up ibeir caps and Jances: Cominius and Lari 
tand bare. ; 
Mar. May theſe ſame inſtruments, which you profait 
Never ſound more! when drums and trumpets ſhall 
I th* field prove flatterers, let * camps as cities 
Be made / of falſe- facꝰdꝰ foothing. When ſteel grows 
Soft, as the paraſite's ſilk, let hymmns be made #1 
4 have been, 5, only 6 courts and . . . old edit. Warb. emen 
7 all of falſe-faced 8 him % edit, Warb, emend. + 
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WW. overture for th wars ! No more, I fay ; 

r that 1 have not waſh'd my noſe that bled, 

. foil'd ſome debile wretch, which without note 

ere's many elſe have done; you ſhout me forth 

acclamations hyperbolical, 

if 1 10v*d my little ſhould be dieted 

WW praiſes ſauc'd with lies. 

Con. Too modeſt are you: 

ore cruel to your good report, than grateful 

Wo us, that give you truly : by your patience, 

gainſt your ſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 

like one that means his proper harm) in manacles, 

hen reaſon ſafely with you: therefore be it known, 

to us, to all the world, that Cains Mariius 

ears this war's garland : in token of the which, 

y noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 

ith all his trim belonging; and from this time, 

dr what he did before Corioli, call him, 

ith all th* applauſe and clamour of the hoſt, 

ins Martias Coriolanus. Bear th' addition nobly ever! 
| Flouriſh. T1 een found, and drums. 

Omnes. Caius Martius Coriolanus | 

Mar, I will go waſh': 

nd when my face 1s fair, you ſhall perceive 

ſhether I bluſh, or no. Howbeit, I thank you, 

nean to ſtride your ſteed, ,and at all tunes 

o undercreſt your good addition, 

d th? fairneſs of my power. 

Com, So, to our tent: | 

here, ere we do repoſe us, we will write 

o Rome of our ſucceſs: you, Titus Lartins, 

ult to Corioli back ; ſend us to Rome F 

he beſt, with whom we may articulate, 

Ir their on good, and ours, 

Lar. I ſhall, my Lord. ws 

Mar, The Gods begin to mock me: I that but now 

fus'd moſt princely gifts, am bound to beg 

my Lord-General. | 


Com. 
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Com. Take't, *tis yours: what ist? 
Mar. I ſometime lay here in Corioli, 
And at\ a poor man's houſe : he us d me kindly, 
He cry'd to me: I ſaw him priſoner : 
But tha Aufidius was within my view, 
And wrath o'er-whelm'd my pity : I requeſt you 
To give my poor hoſt freedom. 
Com, O well begg'd! 
Were he the butcher of my ſon, he ſhould 
Be free as is the wind: deliver him, Titus. 
Lar. Martius, his name? 
Mar. By Jupiter, forgot : 
Pm weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd: 
Have we no wine here? 
Com. Go we to our tent; 
The blood upon your viſage dries ; tis time | 
It ſhould be look'd to: come. [ Exeunt 


„ 


1 — 
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The Camp of | the Volſci. 


A flouriſh. Cornets. Enter Tullus Aufidius Bloody, wil 
two or three Soldiers. 


Au. PH E town is ta en. 


Sol.” will be deliver'd back on good conditia 
Auf. Condition ? 


I would I were a Roman, for I cannot, 

Being a Volſciau, be that T am. Condition? 

What good condition can a treaty find 

P th* part that is at mercy ? Five times, Martius, 
I have fought with thee, ſo often haſt thou beat me: 
And would*ſt do ſo, I think, ſhould we encounter 
As often as we eat. By th' elements, 

If e'er again I meet him beard to beard, 

He's mine, or I am his: mine emulation 


9 And 
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ath not that honour in't it had; for where 

thought to cruſh him in an equal force, 

rue ſword to ſword, I'll potch at him ſome way; 

Ir wrath, or craft may get him. 

Sol. He's the devil. 
Auf. Bolder, though not ſo ſubtle : my valour (poiſon'd 
With only ſuffering ſtain by him) for him 

hall flie out of it ſelf : not ſleep, nor ſanctuary, 

ting naked, ſick, nor fane, nor Capitol, 

he prayers of prieſts, nor times of ſacrifice, 
/Embankments) all of fury, ſhall lift u 

heir rotten privilege and cuſtom *gain 

y hate to Martius, Where I find him, were it 

t home, upon my brother's guard, even there, 

gainſt the hoſpitable canon, would 1 

Naſh my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to th' city, 
7-1; earn how *tis held, and what they are that muſt 

> hoſtages for Rome. 

— yo * not you go? | 

Auf. I am attended at the cypreſs grove. I pra 

Tis South the city mills) nfs 4 hither 2 88 
ow the world goes, that to the pace of it 

may ſpur on my journey. 
ly, a. 1 ſhall, Sir. [ Exeunt. 


AL. Md 3 8 Mob. 
ie 
Enter Menenius with Sicinius and Brutus. 


MEN EZNIUsSV . | 


HE Augur tells me, we ſhall have news to-night, 
Bru. Good or bad? 8 
Men. Not accord 

or they love not Martius. 

Embarkments 


& 


ing to the pra yer of the people, 


Sir. 
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Sic. Nature teaches beaſts to know their friends, 
Men. Pray you, whom does the wolf love? 
Sic. The lamb. 
Men. Ay, to devour him, as the hungry Plebeiy 
would the noble Martius. 
Bru. He's a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear. 
Men. He's a bear indeed, that lives like a lamb. . 
two are old men, tell me one thing that I ſhall ask you, 
Both. * Sir. 3 that 
Men. In what enormity is artius r, 
have not in abundance ? | poo 2 
Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but ſtor- d wich all 
Sic. Eſpecially in pride. 
Bru. And topping all others in boaſt. 
Men. This is ſtrange now! do you two know how jn 
are cenſur'd here in the city, I mean of us o'th* rigt 
hand file, do you? 
Bru. Why ——how are we cenſur'd ? 
_ Becauſe you talk of pride now, will you not i 
Angry 
Both, Well, well, Sir, well, 
Men. Why, tis no great matter; for a very little ti 
of occaſion will rob you of a great deal of patience 
give your diſpoſitions the reins, and be angry at you 
leaſures ; at the leaſt if you take it as a pleaſure to ja 
in being — blame Martius for being proud. 
FNru. We do it not alone, Sir. 
Men. 1 know you can do very little alone, for you 


Sic. 
Men. 
e that 
g Tibe 
Ig the 
ivial n 
the 1 
hat I 
eeting 
pu Lyci 
verſel: 
or ſni 
e aſs 11 
d tho? 
> rever 
ju hav 
jcrocoſ 
at har 
is char 
Bru, ( 
Men, 
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u wea 
le bet 
Journ 
dence.: 
ty anc 
lick, 


helps are many, or elſe your actions would grow wlll 2gair 
drous ſingle ; your abilities are too infant-like, for doi mis th 
much alone. You talk of pride oh that you cr hear 
turn your eyes towards the napes of your necks, and mii ing bo 
but an interior ſurvey of Your good As Oh that jo $ 
could ! | Iru; ( 
Bru. What then, Sir? | focter 
Men. Why then you ſhould diſcover a brace. of a5 u Capite 
meriting, proud, violent, a magiſtrates, | alias foi. 


as any in Rome. 


ot beſom 
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Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 
Men. I am known' to be a humorous Patrician, and 
e that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop of allay- 
g Tiber in't: ſaid to be ſomething imperfect in favour- 
g the firſt complaint, haſty and tinder- like, upon too 
i'vial motion: one that converſes more with the buttock 
the night, than with the forehead of the morning. 
hat I think I utter, and ſpend my malice in my breath. 
eeting two ſuch weals-men as you are (I cannot call 
du Lycurguſſes) if the drink you give me touch my palate 
Iverſely, I make a crooked face at it. I can't ſay, your 
orſhips have deliver'd the matter well, when I find 
e aſs in compound with the major part of your ſyllables ; 
d tho' I muſt be content to bear with thoſe that ſay you 
 reverend grave men, yet they lie deadly that tell you, 
zu have good faces; if you ſee this in the map of my 
crocoſm, follows it that I am known well enough too? 
at harm can your * /biſſon* conſpectuities glean out of 
is character, if I be known well enough too? 
Bru, Come, Sir, come, we know you well enough. 
Men, You know neither me, your ſelves, nor any 
ng; you are ambitious for poor knaves caps and legs: 
u wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, in hearing a 
ſe between an orange-wife and a foſſet- ſeller, and then 
journ a controverſy of three-pence to a ſecond day of 
lience,—— When you are hearing a matter between 
ty and party, if you chance to be pinch*d with the 
lick, you make faces like mummers, ſet up the bloody 
g againſt all patience, and in roaring for a chamber-pot, 
is the controverſie bleeding, the more intangled by 
r hearing: all the peace you make in their cauſe, 1s 
ling both the parties knaves, You are a pair of ſtrange 
* 


ry; Come, come, you are well underſtood to be a 
de gyber for the table, than a neceſſary bencher in 
ape ey fern $i | | 
en. Our very prieſts muſt become mockers, if _ 
| ina 


beſom Te old edit. Warb, emend, 
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ſhal} encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjects as you are; wha 

you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is not worth the way 
ur beards, and your beards deſerve not 5 

3 a grave as to ſtuff a botcher's cuſhion, or to h 

intomb'd in an aſs's pack · ſaddle. Yet you mult be ſq 

ing, Martius is proud; who in a cheap eſtimation, i 

worth all —— predeceſſors ſince Deucalion, though pe, 
0 


adventure ſome of the beſt of them were hereditary ha Nome \ 
men. Good- een to your Worſhipsz more of your cn Men 
verſation would infect my brain, being the herdſmen « Col. 


the beaſtly Plebeians. I wil be bold to take my leaved 
you. [ Exeunt Brutus and Sicinin 


W er l FH eee, II. | 
Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Valeria. 


How now, my as fair as noble Ladies, and the 00 
were ſhe earthly, no nobler ; whither do you follow 00 
eyes fo faſt ? 
Vol. Honourable Menenius, - my boy Martiu 
proaches ; for the love of Juno let's go. 
Men. Ha! Martius coming home? 
Vol. Ay, worthy Menenius, and with moſt proſpem 
approbation. 
Men. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank ti 0 
Martius coming home! 
Botb. Nay, tis true. 
Dol. Look, here's a letter "Ta him, the State hy 
— his wiſe another, and I think there's one at hot 
r you 
| Mew. I will nick: my very houſe reel "to-night: 
letter for me! 
Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you, I faw't, 
Men. A letter for me! it gives me an eſtate of fn 
years health; in which time I will make a lip at the pl 
ſician: the moſt ſovereign preſcription in Galen is! 
Emperic, and to this preſervative of no better repon i 
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horſe-drench. - E Fan 
Vi In Oh no, no, no. | 1 

Vol. Oh, be is wounded, I thank the Gods fort, 

Men. So do 1 too, if he be not too much brings te 
victory in his pocket, the wounds become him. 

Vol. On's brows, Menenius; he comes the third time 
zome with the aaken garland. 

Men. Hath he diſciplin'd Aufidius foundly Po 3 

Vol. Titus Lartius writes, they fought a but 
ufidius got off. 

Men. And *twas time for him too, I'll Warrant him 
at: if he had ſtaid by him, I would not have been ſo 
dius'd for all the cheſts in Corioli, and the gold that? s in 
em. Is the Senate poſſeſt of this? 

Vel. Good Ladies, let's go. Yes, yes, yes: the Kube 
as letters from the General, wherein he gives my ſon the 
hole name of the war: he hath in this action out-done 
is former deeds doubly. 

Val. In troth, there's wondrous things ſpoke of him. 


Men. Wondrous! ay, I warrant you, and not without 
is true purchaſing. | 


Vir. The Gods grant them true 

Vol. True? pow waw. | 

Men. True? l'll be ſworn they are true. Where is 
e wounded ? God ſave * /their* good Worſhips *! Mar- 


ju; 18 coming home; he has more cauſe to be proud: 
here is he wounded 7 


Val. P th' ſhoulder and i th' left arm; there vil 

large cicatrices to-ſhew the people, when he ſhall ſtand 
or his Place. He receiv'd in the repulſe of Turguin ſeven 
arts i“ th? body. 

Men. One i' th' nick, and one too eh thigh; 
here's nine that I know. 

Vol. He had, before his laſt expedition, wor: five 
ounds upon him. 


(a) Meaning the Tribunes, 


3 your. 4 Pol. 5 and two. . old edit, Warb. tmend, 
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..; Men, Now 'tis twenty ſeven :: every gaſh was an ene 
my's s grave. Hark, the trumpets. . [A ſpout and flour, 

_ Theſe are th' uſhers Martius; before him 
10 — noiſe, /behind* him he leaves tears: 


Ta that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lye, 
hich being advanc'd declines, and then men die. 


s C E N E III. 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Cominius the General and Tin 
Lartius ; between them Coriolanus, croum d with 3 


oaken garland, with Captains and Soldiers, and | 
Herald. 


Her. Know, FOR that all alone Martius did fight 
Within Corioli gates, where he hath won, 
With fame, a name to Caius Martius. 


Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanus ! | 
IGCoaund. Flouri 
All. Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolames! ! 
Cor. No more of this, it RO gin 
Pray now, no more. 
Com. Look, Sir, your mother. 
Cor. Oh! 
You have, I know, petition'd all the Gods 
For my proſperity. -» 1 [ Kineth 
Viol. Nay, my ſoldier, up: WE 
My gentle Martius, my worthy Caius, 
By * /deed-atchieved* honour newly nam d, 40 
W hat is it, Coriolanus, mult I call thee ? 
But oh, thy wife 
Cor. My gracious ſilence, hail! 
Would'ft 4 have laugh'd, had I come coffin d home, 
That weep'ſt to ſee me 8 ah, my * 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 
And mothers that lack ſons. 
Mien. Now the Gods crown thee! 


s and behind 7 worthy 8 ee 


CORIOLANS. N 
Cor. And live Jon yet 2—0 8 ſweet Lady, 'pardo 


15 5 Val. 
Vol. 1 dow e es Uu 0 welcbcbe home; 
And welcome, General! y' are weloome all. 
Men. A hundred thouſand welcomes: 1 — 
And I could laugh, Tm light and heavy; Reg ene, 
A curſe begin at very root on's heart 
hat is not os to ſee thee! You are three ; 
hat Rome ſhould dote on: yet by the faith of men, 
eve ſome old crab. trees here at home, that will not 
Be grafted to your reliſh. Welcome, warriors! 
e call a nettle, but a nettle, and | Wa 
he faults of fools, but folly, eU 
Com. Ever right. | | 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 
Her. Give way there, and go on. 
Cor. Your hand, and yours. 
Ere in our own houſe I do ſhade my head, 
he good Patricians muſt be viſited, 
From whom 1 have receiv*d not only greetings, 
But with them, charge of * Honour. \, 
Vol. I have lived, 
o ſee inherited my very.wiſhes, 
\nd buildings of my fancy; only o one thing 
s wanting, which dodbe not en Rome 
ill caſt upon thee.” 
Cor. Know, good mother, 1 
Had rather be their ſervant in my ver, 
Than ſway with them in theirs. {5 Oy 199 Tot 
Com, On, to the 8 Wer e e 


8 © E N E 11 IV. ; 
Euer Brutus #nd'Sicinius, - | 


\ L L tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared ſights 
Are ſpectacled = ſee him. Your Wa 


| Into 
9 change . 0% edit. Tbeob. 2 1 honours, 


Vu. 
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Into a rapture lets her baby cry, A 
While ſhe chats him: the kitchen nav pins 
Her richeſt lockratn bout her reechy neck, _ 
Clambring the walls to eye him; ſtalls, bulks, window 
Are ſmother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges borbd 
With variable complexions; all agreeing 
In earneſtneſs to ſee him: ſeld- ſnown Flamens 
Do preſs among the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar ſtation z our veil'd dames 
Commit the war of white and damask in 
Their nicely gawded cheeks, to th' wanton 21 
Of Phebus burning kiſſes; ſuch a pother, 
As if that whatſoever God who leads him, 
Were lily crept into his human powers, 
And gave him graceful poſture. | 
Sic. On the ſudden, . 
I warrant him Conſul. 
| Bru. Then our office may, 
During his power, go ſleep. 

Sic. He cannot temp'rately eranſpore his honours, 
From where he ſhould begin and end, but will 
Loſe thoſe he'ath won. 

Bru. In that there's comfort. 

Sic. Doubt not 
The commoners, for whom we ſtand, but they 
Upon their ancient malice will forget 
With the leaſt cauſe theſe his new honours; which 
That he will give, make I as little queſtion 
As he is proud to do't. 

Bru, I heard him ſwear, 
Were he 3 — r never would he 
r i' th' market-place, nor on hi 
Th napleß veſture of humility, 2 
Nor ſhewing, as the manner is, his wounds 
To th' people, beg their ſtinking breaths. 

Sic. *Tis right. 

_ Bru. It was his word: oh, he would miſs it, rather 
The Fe it, but by the ſuit oᷣ th? Gentry, ad 


rs 


And 
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And the deſire o* th* Nobles. a 
Fic. I with no better, 
WT han have him hold that purpoſe, and to put it 
In execution. . 
Bru, Tis moſt like he will. 
Sic. It ſhall be to him then, as our good wills ; 
\ ſure deſtruction. 
Bru. So it muſt fall out 
o him, or our authorities. For * /our* end, 
e mult ſuggeſt the people, in what hatred 
e ſtill hath held them; that to's power he would 
ave made them mules, ſilenc'd their pleaders, and 
Diſproperty'd their freedoms; holding them, | 
n human action and capacity, 
Of no more ſoul nor fitneſs for the world, 
Than camels in the“ war, who have their provender 
Daly for bearing burthens, and ſore blows 
or ſinking under them. | 
Sic. This, as you ſay, ſuggeſted - 
\t ſome time when his ſoaring inſolence | 
Shall + 'couch* the people, (which time ſhall not want, 
f he be put upon't, and that's as eaſie, 
\s to ſer dogs on ſheep) will be the fire 
o kindle their dry ſtubble ; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. | 


E ner a Me enger. 


Bru. What's the matter? 
Meſ. You're ſent for to the Capitol: tis chought 
hat Martius ſhall be Conſul : I haveſeen 
he dumb men throng to ſee him, and the blind | 
10 hear him ſpeak. the matrons flung their . gloves, 
adies and maids their ſcarfs and handkerchiefs, | 
pon him as he paſs*d ; the Nobles bended 4 
\s to Jove's ſtatue, and the Commons made | | 
\ ſhower and thunder with their _— and 47 17 75 | 
never ſaw the like. N wth 5 h 

H 3 Bru, 


2 3 their 1 teach er reach 
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Bru. Let's to the Capitol, 
And carry with us ears and eyes for 1 ume, 
But hearts for the event. | 

Sic. Have with you, 


— 


8 
The CAPITOL. 


Enter 120 Offers, to lay cuſbions. 


10 n come, they are almoſt here; how 

1 ſtand for Conſulſhips en bh my, 

2 OF. Three they ſay; but tis thought of every ore, 
Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Of. That's a brave fellow, but he's vengeance Proud 
and loves not the common people. | 

2 Off. Faith, there have been many great men that 
have flatter*d the people, who ne'er lov'd them, and there 
be many that they have loved they know not wherefore ; { 
that if they love they know not why, they hate upon n0 
better a pan Therefore, for Coriolauus neither to car 
whether they love, or hate him, manifeſts the true know: 
ledge he has in their diſpoſition, and out of his noble 
6 GR he let's them plainly feet. - 

Off. If he did not care whether he had their love 
or 1 he waved indifferently *twixt doing them neithe 
good, nor harm: but he ſeeks their hate with greate! 
devotion than they can render it him; and leaves nothing 
undone, that may fully diſcover him their oppofite. Nov 
to ſeem to affect the — and diſpleaſure of the people 
is as bad as chat RT Pay #29 to flarter them for dle 
love. 

2 OF. He hath defernagh — of his country: and 
his aſcent is not by ſuch eaſy degrees as © /theirs\ who 
have been fupple and courteous to the people bonnetes, 
without any further deed to heave them at all into the! 


* l eſtima· 
5 careleſſneſs lets | we thoſe | v0 
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aimation and report: but he hath fo planted his honours 
W. their eyes, and his actions in their hearts, that for 
heir ton to be ſilent, and not confeſs ſo much, were 

W kind of ingrateful injury ; to report other wiſe, were a 
alice that, giving it ſelf the lie, would pluck reproof 
Jud rebuke from ev'ry ear that heard it. 

10. No more of him, he is a worthy man: make 
ay, they are coming. | 


„ 


W Enter the Patricians, = the Tribunes. of tbe People, 
= Liitors before them; Coriolanus, Menenius, Cominius 
the Conſul: Sicinius and Brutus take their places 'by 
themſelves. 


Men. Having determin'd of the Yol/cians, and 
To ſend for Tin itus Lartius, it remains, 

As the main point of this our aſter- meeting, 
o gratifie his noble ſervice, that 
ath thus ſtood for his country. Therefore, pleaſe vou, 
oſt reverend and grave elders, to deſire 


eum. 


y care he preſent Conſul, and laſt General 
chow Wl In our well-found ſucceſſes, to rt 
noble \ little of that worthy work orm*d | 


By Caius Martius Coriolanns; whom 145 

e 7 "meet here, both to thank, and to remember 
ith honours like himſelf. 

1 Sen. Speak, good Cominius: | 

Leave nothing out for length, and make us think 
Rather our ſtate's defective for requital 

Than that we ſtretchꝰ it out. Maſters o d people, 
We do requeſt your kindeſt ear, and after, 

our loving motion toward the common Noa, 
W Ane | 


r love 
neither 
ow 
othing 

Non 
2eOple, 
r thelt 


: and 


* who Sic. We are convented * 
zneted, ng treaty, and have i 
© the! — honour and advance 


ſtim H 4 | The 


7 met 8 Than we to ſtretch 9 yield what 


* 
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The theam of our afſembly, oo . 
Bru, Which the rather 0 4 
We ſhall be bleſt to do, if he ener- 7 
A kinder value of the people, than | 
He hath hitherto priz d them art. 
Men. That's off, that's offt? 
I would you rather had been ſilent”: pleaſe vou 


To hear Comininus ſpeak ? hen v 
Bru. Moſt willingly: he bri 
But yet my caution was more pertinent 4 n Oer. 


Than the rebuke you give. 
Mon. He loves your people, 
But tye him not to be their bedfel low: 
Worthy Cominius, ſpeak. © 
[ Coriolanus riſes and offers t to "go ata. 
Nay, keep your place. Wlan-ent 

1 Sen. Sit, Coriolanus; never ſhame to hear 
What you have nobly done. | *k 

Cor, Your Honour's pardan: ur 
] had rather have my wounds to heal again, 1 
Than hear ſay how I got them, ng | 

Bru, Sir, I hope wy 
My words diſ-bench'd you not. 

Cor. No, Sir; yet oſt, 

When blows have made me ſtay, ö fled from words. 
You ſooth not, therefore hurt not: 4 nap vgs 
] love them as they weigh. 4 

Men. Pray now, fit don. 

Cor. I had rather have one nch my Tons 1 the ſun, 
When the alarum were ſtruck; than — ſit \ 
To hear my nothings:monſter*d, „L Coriolns 

Men. Maſters at the people, 

Your multiplying ſpawn. how can I Auen, TOE: 
That's thouſand to one good one, when you ſee. 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 
42001 one of 's cars.to_ hear't? Proceed, — 9 2 
I ſhall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly, It is held . 1 The x 


veſſel 
nd fell 
here 1 
e Was 
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hat valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and 
oft dignifies the haver: if it be, 

he man I ſpeak of cannot in the would, | 
ſingly counter-pois'd, At ſixteen years 
hen Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought 
ond the mark of others: our then Dictator. 
— with all praiſe J point at, ſaw him light, 100 | 
hen with his Amaxonian chin he drove 

he briſtled lips before him: he beftrid - 

n o'er-preſt- Roman, and iꝰ th? Conſul's view 

ew three oppoſers : Targquin's ſelf he met, 

nd ſtruck him on his knee : in that day's fats, h 

hen he might act the woman in the ſcene, Abd 

e prov*d beſt man Pch* field, and for his meed 

3s brow-· bound with the oak. . His pupil-age 
[an-entred thus, he waxed like a ſea, | 

ad in the brunt of ſeventeen battels ſince, 

e lurcht all ſwords o* th* garland. For this laſt, 

fore, and in Corioli, let me ſay 

nnot ſpeak him home : he ſtopt the fliers, 

nd by his rare example made the coward - 

urn terror into ſport. As waves before 

veſſel under fail, ſo men obey'd, 

id fell below his ſtern: his ſword ( death's ſtamp) - 
here it did mark, it took from face to foot: 

e was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 

ſas tim'd with dying cries 3 alone he enter*d 

The gate o' th' city, which he mortal painted 

[ith ſnunleſs deſtiny: aidleſs came off, Anal 
nd with a ſudden re-enforcement ſtruck 

midi, like a planet. Nor's this all; 

vr by and by the din of war-*gan pierce - 

s ready ſenſe, hen ſtraight his doubled _ 
quicken'd what in fleſh was fati 
d to the battel came he; where did 
un reeking ober the e as if © 


ata), 


1 
1 The mortal Gate och City, which he hide 


That Nor all's this; 
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Twere a perpetual ſpail s and till ve —_—_— 
Both field and city ours, he-never:ſtaod. 
To eaſe his breaſt with panting. 

Men. Worthy man!! 25 

1 Sen. He cannot but with meaſure. ; had the han 
Which we deviſt him. 

Com. All aur ſpoils he kick'd a dun 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o th? world: he eovets leſs 
Than miſery it ſelf would give, rewards | 1. 
His deeds with doing them, and his content 
To ſpend his time to end it. ; 

Men. He's right noble, 

Let him be call'd for. 

Sen. Call Coriolanus. 


OF. He doth appear. 17 
Enter Coriolanus. 


Men. The Senate, Corialauus, are well pleas 
To make thee Conſul. 
Cor. I do owe them till 
My life, and ſervices, 
Men. It then remains 
That you do ſpeak to th? people, 
Cor. I heſeech you, 
Let me o'er-leap that cuſtom ; for 1 cannot 
Put on the gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them, 
For my wounds ſake, to give their ſuffrages: 
7 you that I may over - paſs this doing. 
Sir, but the people too muſt have their von 
Nor wilt they bate one jot of ceremony. 
Men. Put them nat tot: pray fit you to the cuſtom, 
And take t'ye, as your predeceſſors have, | 
Your honour with? the? . | p 
Cor. It is a part 


That I ſhall bluſh in actin e 
Be taken from the People. 5 


1 


$$ 


z fi 4 Our | 5 paſs 6 ir, the people maſt 7 you 
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Bu. Mark you that? «1:5: 
or. To. brag unto them, Wy; id. ad chus, 5th 
o then hf eee hich Þ& would-biges | 
fl enn. Ae 
their breath on on 7 15 
en. Do not ſtand upon le 
recommend ye, Wiese af the people, 

; purpoſe, * and to them: to? our noble Conſul 

h we all joy and honour; | 

en, To Gorialenes cone ul Joy and honour! 
Theil Cornets. Then Exeunt. 


Manent Sicinius and Brutus. 


Pry, You ſee how he intends to uſe the people. | 
Fic, May they perceive's intent! he will require them, 
if he did contemn what he requeſted 

duld be in them to give. 

Bru. Come, we'll inform them | 

our proceedings here: on th* market-place 

now they do attend us. [ Exeunt. 


— *** 


© 0 E N E VII. 
=xb The Forum. 


Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. | 


i. Ove , if he do require our voices, we "oh 
not to deny him. 

Cit, We may, Sir, if we will. 

3 Cit. We have power in our ſelves to do it, but it i is 
ower that we have no N to do; for if he ſhew ua 
wounds, and tell us deeds, we are to put our 
gues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak for them: fo, if 
ells us his noble deeds, we mult alſo. tell ae 


) Once here means the ſame as when wwe 7 * once for all. 
Helme. 


a — 
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7 % iP © them, and to 9 multitude 
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noble acceptance of them, Ingratitude is monſtrous, 3 
for the multitude to be ingrateful, were to make a m0 
ſter of the multitude; of the which we being membe 
ſhould bring our ſelves to be monſtrous members, 

1 Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a li 
help will ſerve: for once when we ſtood up about i 
corn, he himſelf ſtuck not te call us the many-hay 
9 / monſter. 906507 It 01 £33003 DW LS. C 0 4 6 

3 Cit. We have been call'd ſo of many, not that 
heads are ſome brown, ſome black, ſome auburn, ſo 
bald; but that our wits are {© diverſely colour'd; x 
truly, I think, if all our wits were to iſſue out of 
ſculls,* they would fly Eaſt, Weſt, North, South, 
their conſent of one direct way would be at once to 
points o* th? compaſs. ee * 

2 Cit. Think you ſo? which way do you judge n 
wit would fly ? 02332. 99 4 

3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not ſo ſoon out as anoth 
man's will, 'tis ſtrongly wedg'd up in a blockhead: 
if it were at liberty, twould ſure South ward. 

2 Cit, Why that way? 
3 Cit, To loſe itſelf in a fog, where being three pu 
melted away with rotten dews, the fourth would ren 
for conſcience ſake, to help to get thee a wife. 

2 Cit. You are never without your tricks — you my 
you may | | | 

3 Cit. Are you all reſolved to give your voices? h 
that's no matter, the greater part carries it: I ſay it! 
would incline to the people, there was never a wortlt 
Enter Coriolanus in a gown, with Menenius. 
Here he comes, and in the gown of humility; mark! 
behaviour: we are not to ſtay all together, but to col 
by him where he ſtands, by one's, by two's, and by thr 

He's to make his requeſts by particulats, wherein em 


one of us has a ſingle honour, in giving him our di 
| 80 * | V0 A 


9 multitude. 1 one fcull, ' 
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ces with dur owI tongues: therefore follow me, and 

direct you how you ſhall go by him. 

All. Content, content. Us 

Men. Oh Sir, you are not right; have you not. x known 

e worthieſt men have done't ? 

What muſt I ſay? 

| _ Sir. plague upon't, I cannot „ing 
tongue to ſuch a pace. Look, Sir, — my wounds — 


ot them in my country's ſervice, when 
certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 


d; m noiſe of our own drums. 

f 11 Men. Oh me, the' Gods! | 

th, a. muſt not ſpeak of that, Jen muſt deſire "_ 
ce 1088S think upon you. 


Cor. Think upon me? hang em. 

rould they would forget me, like the * lady ices 
hich our Divines loſe 3 on em. | 

Men. Vou'll mar all. 


| leave you: pray you ſpeak to em, I pray you, 
wholſome manner. [ Exit. 
ree pn Tiro Citizens approach, 


Cor. Bid them waſh their faces, - 
d keep their teeth clean ſo, here comes a brace : 
ou Nu know the cauſe, Sirs,” of my ſtanding here. 

1 Cit, We do, Sir; tell us what hath brought you colt. 
Cor. Mine on deſert. 
2 Cit. Your own deſert? 
Cor. Ay, not mine own deſire ? 
1 Cit, How, not your own deſire? 
Cor. No, Sir, twas never my deſire yet to trouble 
poor with begging. 


ces? b 
ay if 


mark Ci. You muſt think, if we give you any thing, we 
.to "Ol pe to gain by you. 

y * c. Well then; I pray, your price o th? Conſulſhip? 
ein ere 


1 Cit, The price is, to ask it kindly. 
Cer. Kindly, Sir, I pray let me ha't: I have wounds 
to 


our 08 
you 


2 virtues 3 by 
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to ſhew you, which ſhall be yours 1 in private : youg 
voice, Sir; what ſay you? 

2 Cit. You ſhall ha't, worthy Sir. "rex 

Cor. A match, Sir; there's in all two worthy Vou 
begg'd : I have your alms, adieu. 


3 Cit. But this is ſomething odd. * re con 

20. Amme mann dur voi 

| 1 tch'd 

2 0 othtr Citizens. A ** 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the run: ne ma 
your voices, that I may be Conſul, I have here the culſſecd | 
mary gown. WI Cit, 

1 Cit. You have deſerved wars 4 of pou , eſt m 
you have not deſerv'd nobly. 12 2 Cit. 
Cor. Your ænigma? n joy, 


1 Cit. Vou have been a ſrourge to her enemies; 
have been a rod to her friends; you have not — lon 
the common people. Cor, \ 
Cor. You ſhould account me the more vi 
J have not been common in my love; but will, $ 
flatter my ſworn brother, the people, to earn a dearer d 
mation of them, 5 / for tis a condition they account gent 
and ſince the wiſdom of their choice is rather to have at in 
cap than my heart, I will practiſe the inſinuating n 
and be off to them moſt counterfeitly ; that is, Sir, | Cor, I: 
counterfeit the bewitchment of ſome popular man, i. T 
give it bountifully to the deſirers : therefore, beſeech 
I may be Conſul. 

2 Cit, We hope to find you our friend and therck 
give you our voices heartily. 

1 Cit. You have received many wounds for t 
country. 

Cor. I will not ſeal your knowledge with ſhewing tha 


I will make much of your voices, and fo trouble . * 
iP 92 further. or trut 


/ Both. The Gods give you joy, Sir, heartily! 1 Let the 


4 I will, 3 * 


25 
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Cor. Moſt ſweet voices 
er it is to die, rob tree, | 
an crave the hire, which firſt we do deſerve, « 


Three Citizens more, 


re come more voices. / :. 

ur voices for your voices F have 4 

atch'd for your voices; for your voices, bear 

wounds two dozen and odd: . battles thrice ſix 

e ſeen, and heard of: for your voices, have 

dne many things, ſome leſs, ſome more : — your voices : 
PPC I would be Conſul. 

=: Cit, He has done nobly, and cannot £0 without any 

eſt man's voice. 

2 Cit. Therefore let him be Conful : The Gods give 

n joy, and make him a good friend to the people! 


lies; All, Amen, amen. God ſave thee, noble Conſul! 
eed lon L Eau. 


Cor. Worthy voices! 


Enter Menenius, with Brutus 3 Sicinius, | 


Men. You've ſtood your limitation : and the Tribunes 
due you with the people's voice. Remains, 


have ut in th? official marks invelted, you 
ing uon do meer the Senate. 0 
Sir, | Cor, Is this done? 
man, ic. The cuſtom of requeſt you have gra: 
ſeech e people do admit you, and are , 


To 
a) — we do deſerve. 
'hy in this wool viſh gown ſhould I ſtand 10 11 

o beg of Hob and Dich, that do appear, 
heir needleſs voucher ? cuſtom calls me to't —— 
hat cuſtom wills in all things, ſhould we do't? 
he duſt to antique time would Renn 
ud mountainous error be too highly r 
or truth to o' er- peer. Rather than fool it ſo, 3 . 
Let the high office and the honour go, ; 
Lo one that would do thus. I am half throogh, 

he one part ſuffer d, the other will I do. 
Three citixens, Kc. 
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To meet anon u your approbatioun. 
Cor. Where? ar the ſenate n "JO 2 3 
Sic. There, Coriolanus. 

Cor. May * 'I then change) theſe garments * 
Sic.) /Sir, you may.“ 

Cor. That Fl ſtraight do: and knowing my {elf ag 

Repair to thꝰ ſenate- houſe. 

Men. I'll keep you company. Will you along? 


our mM 
have 
Hic. 

Or ſeen! 
0 yie] 
Bru. 
s you 
zut Wa: 


Bru. We ſtay here for the people. e wa 
Sic. Fare * well. TR Conol. and Ve we 5 

. 1 
Ss E N E vin. i 
He has it now, and by his looks, methinks aſt fo 
*Tis warm at's heart. ge curl 
Beru. With a proud heart he wore hat as 
His humble weeds: will you diſmiſs the people? han \ 
1 Enter Citizens. be. 
Sic. How now, my maſters, have you choſe thi maWS:andin 
| x Cit, He has our voices, Sir. Sic. 
| Bru. We pray the Gods he warnen your loves, W's you 
4 2 Cit. Amen, Sir: to my poor unworthy, notice, ind tr 
4 He mock'd us, when he begg'd our voices. ther 
5 3 Cit. Certainly he flouted us down-right. As caul 
p 1 Cit. No, 'tis his kind of ſpeech, he 40 not mocku r elſe 
| 2 Cit. Not one amongſt us, ſave yourſelf but ſays BMP bich 
j He us'd us ſcornfully : he ſhould have ſhew'd us ying 
| His marks of een wounds receiv*d for*s country. ou ſh 
1 Sic. Why ſo he did, I am ſure. und pa 
4 All. No, no man ſaw* em. i 574. 
1 3 Cit. He ſaid he'd wounds, which he could ſhew e did 
bs And with his cap, thus waving it in ſcorn, hen | 
4 I would be Conſul, ſays he: aged cuſtom, hat h 
l But by your voices, will not ſo permit me; Nhen | 
4 Your voices therefore: when we granted that, 0 hea) 
Here was — 1 thank you for your voices — thank gw” 8 
ic. ! 
Vol. 


& I change | 7 You may, Sir. 
8 
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ur moſt. feveet voices —— now you have left your voices, 
have notbing further wilb you. Wa'n't this mockery ? 
Sic. Why either were you * /impotent* to ſee't, 

dc ſeeing it, of ſuch childiſh friendlineſs, 

o yield your voices? 

Bru. Could you not have told him, | 

s you were leſſon'd ? when he had no power, 

zut was a petty ſervant to the ſtate, © 

e was your enemy, ſtill ſpake againſt 

our liberties, and charters that you bear 

th? body of the weal: and now arriving 

\t place of potency, and ſway o' th* ſtare, - 

f he ſhould ſtill malignantly remain 

aſt foe to the Plebeians, your voices might 

e curſes to yourſelves. You ſhould have ſaid, 

hat as his worthy deeds did claim no leſs | 

han what he ſtood for; ſo his gracious nature 

ould think upon you for your voices, and 

ranſlate his malice tow'rds you into love, 

tanding your REG =, Res 

Sic. Thus to have ſaid, © Got 

s you were fore-advis d, had touch'd his ſpirit, 
Ind try'd his inclination ; from him pluckt 
ther his gracious promiſe, which you might, 

is cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to; 
relſe it would have gall'd his ſurly nature; 
Which eaſily endures not article, 


ying him to ought ; ſo putting him to rage, 

ou ſhould have ta'en th? advantage of his choler, 

und paſs'd him unelected. 5 

Bru. Did you perceive, | 

e did ſollicit you in free contempt, 231 « 

hen he did need your loves; and do you think © 

hat his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to ydu. 

hen he hath power to cruſh? why had your bodies 

0 heart among you? or had you tongues, to er 

gunſt the rectorſhip of judgment? MX Rn” 

. Haveyoy® HET TOS ah 

Vol. V. Fx 8. „ 
1 Un 7 | 
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Ere.now deny'd the asker; and now again, 
On him that did not ask, but mock, ? /beſtow?d\ 
Your ſu*d-for tongues ? 

3 Cit. He's not confirm'd, we may 
Deny him yet. . 

2 Cit. Ay, and we will* deny him: 

I'll have five hundred voices of that ſound. Lem. 
1 Cit. Ay, twice five hundred, and their friends to pie 
Bru. Get you hence inſtantly, and tell thoſe friends, 

They've choſe a Conſul that will from them take 

Their liberties, make them of no more voice 

Than dogs that are as often beat for barking, 

As theretore kept to do fo. | 
Sic. Let them aſſemble z and on ſafer judgment, 

Revoke your ignorant election: 

Enforce his pride, and his old hate to you : 

Beſides, forget not, | 

With what contempt he yer the humble weed, 

How in his ſuit he ſcorn'd you: but your loves 

Thinking upon his ſervices, took from you 

The apprehenſion of his preſent ce, 

Which gibingly, ungravely, he did faſhion 

After th inveterate hate he bears to you. 

Bru. Nay, lay a fault on us, your Tribunes, that 

We labour*d, no impediment between, 

But that you muſt caſt your election on him. 

Sic. Say, you choſe him more after our commandmen 

Than guided by your own affections, * 

And that your minds, pre-occupied with what 

You rather muſt do, than with what* you ſhould do, 

Made you againſt the grain to voice him Conſul. 

Lay the fault on us. 

Bru. Ay, ſpare us not: ſay, we read lectures to you, 

 How-youngly he began to ſerve his c , 

How ong continued, and what ſtack he ſprings of, 

The noble houſe of Martius; from whence came 
That Ancus Martius, Numa's daughter's ſon, . 


9 beſtow 1 And will 2 chan what 
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ho after great Hoſtilius, here was King: 

If the ſame houſe Publius and Quintus were, 

at our beſt water brought by conduits hither, 
nd Cenſorinus, darling of the people, - 
and nobly nam'd fo for twice being cenſor) 

WV as his great anceſtor, .* . . 

Sic. One thus deſcended, 

hat * had beſide well in his perſon wrought, 

o be ſet high in place, we did commend 

o your remembrances; but you have found, 
Wcaling his preſent bearing with his paſt, 

bat he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 

our ſudden approbation, _ 

Bru. Say, you ne'er had done't, 

Harp on that ſtill) but by our putting on; 

\nd preſently, when you have drawn your number, 
Repair to th* Capitol. | p 

All. We will; almoſt all 

Repent in their election. [ Exeunt Citixen. 
Bru. Let em go on: ER 2 
his mutiny were better put in hazard, 
han ſtay paſt doubt for greater 

f, as his nature is, he fall in rage 


| 
4 


piece | 


„ 


th their reſuſal, both obſerve and anſwer 

The vantage of his anger, _ ] 

Sc. Coma K Y ! 

Ve will be there before the ſtream 0 th* people: 

ind this ſhall ſeem, as partly tis, their own, _ 
hich we have goaded onward. __. [Excuns. ' 


* # 


I 2 i ICT. 
(a) Plutarch ia bir account of the Martian family enumeratts the! 


O yOU, great men who had ſprung from it, ia which of Hand Publius 

artius and Quintus Martius and Cenſorinus; uh, though they liyed 
of, efore Plutarch, came after Coriolanus, Shakeſpear therefore by copy- 
: 7 Plutarch 700 cloſely and haftily hath fallen into this jnadvrrtence 


s efter bim. Warburton. 
3 bath 4 We will ſo; 


making a catemparamy auith Coriolanus mention the men awho tive 
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Cornets, Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, Cominius, Titus 
Lartius, and other Senators. 
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7 Ullus Au ſidius then had made new head? 
5 Lar. He had, my Lord, and that it was which causd 
Our ſwifter compoſition. | 

Cor. So then the Volſcians ſtand but as at firſt, 
Ready when time ſhall prompt them, to make ad 
Upon's again. 

Com. They're worn, Lord Conſul, ſo, 
That we ſhall hardly in our ages ſee 
Their banners wave again. 

Cor. Saw you Ailfidins? | 

Lar. On fafe-guard he came to me, and did curſe 
Againſt the Volſcians, for they had ſo vilely _ 
Yielded the town; he is retir'd to Antium. ib 

Cor. Spoke he of me? 

Lar. He did,' my Lord, | 4 

Cor. How ?— what ?- 

Lar. How often he had met you ſword to ſword ; 
That of all things upon the earth he hated . 
Your; perſon moſt : that he would pawn his fortunes 
To hopeleſs reſtitution, ſo he might 
Be call'd your vanquiſher. 

Cor. At Antium lives he? 

Tar. At Antium. 

Cor. I wiſh I had a cauſe to feek him there, 
To oppoſe his hatred fully. Welcome home. 


| Ent 
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| Enter Sicinius and Brutus, 
on phold, theſe are the Tribunes of the people, | 
. he tongues o th common mouth: 1 do deſpiſe them, 
or they do prank them in authority | 
\gainſt all noble ſufferance. 
Sic. Paſs no further, 
Cor. Hah! — what is that 
Bru. It will be dangerous to go on — no further. 
Cor. What makes this change ? © CA 
Men. The matter? | 
Com. Hath he not paſs'd the Nobles ard the Commons? 
Bru. Commius, no. 
Gr. Have I had children's vel? | 4 
Sen. Tribunes, give way, he ſhall to th? Aen. 
Bru. The people are incens d againſt him. 
Sic, Stop. 
Or all will fall in broil. 
Cor. Are theſe your herd? 
uſt theſe have voices, that can yield them now, 
and ſtraight diſclaim their tongues? what are your offices? 
ou being their mouths, = rule you not their teeth ? 
we you not ſet them on ? 
Men, Be calm, EIT: WA 5 | k 1 
Cor. It is a purpos'd thing, an hob . 
o curb the wil G the Nobility : gr Fache 
duffer't, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, | 
or ever will be rul'd. #2 TERS 1 
Bru,” CalPt not a plot 
he people cry you mock'd them ; 15 of! late, 
hen corn was given them gratis, you repin'd,” 
dcandal'd the ſuppliants for the people, call'd hen 
ime- pleaſers, flatterers, foes to nobleneſs. 1 
Cor. Why, this was known before. 
Bru. Not to them all. n 
Cor. - Have ou inſorm-d er * ö 0 | ö 295 495347 
Bru. How | I inform them | eo 5 
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Cor. Les, you are like enough to do ſuch buſineſ 
Bru. Not unlike, either way, to better you.“ 
Cor. Why then ſhould I be Conſul? by yond clouds, 
Let me deſerve fo ill as you, and make me 
Your Fellow-Tribune. 
Sic, You ſhew too much of that, 
For which the people ſtir ; if you will paſs 
To where you're boynd, you muſt enquire your way, 
Which you are out of, with a gentler ſpirit, 
Or never be ſo noble as a Conſul, 
Nor yoke with him for Tribune, 
Men. Let's be calm. N 
Com. The people are abus'd, ſet on; this paltring 
Becomes not Rome: nor has Coriolanus 
Deſerv'd this fo diſhonour'd rub, laid falſly 
I' th' plain way of his merit. 
Cor, Tell me of corn! 
This was my ſpeech, and I will ſpeak't again 
Men, Not now, not now, 
Sen. Not in this heat, Sir, now. 
Cor. Now as I live, | will ——— 
As for my nobler friends, I crave their pardons : 
But for the mutable rank-ſcented Many, 
Let them regard me, as I do not flatter, 
And there behold themſelves : I ſay again, 
In ſoothing them, we nouriſh iat our Senate 
The cockle of rebellion, inſolence, ſedition, | 
Which we our ſelves have plow'd for, ſow*dand ſcatter, 
By mingling them with us, the honour'd number ; 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Men. Well, nomore ——— _ : 
Sen. No more words, we beſeech you 


- - . 


Cor. How! —— no more! 
As for my country I have ho r 
Not fearing outward force; o ſhall my lungs 
Coin words *till their decay, againſt thoſe . 
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ich we diſdain ſhould tetter us, yet ſeek. 

he very way to catch them. 

Bru, You ſpeak. o th* people, /Sir, as if you were 

God to puniſh, not as being a my 

Of their infirmity. 

Sic, *T were well we let 

he people know't. 

Men. What, what! his choler ? 

Cor. Choler ! 

Vere I as patient as the midnight Nleep, . 

By ove, *twould be my mind, Fe 

Sic, It is a mind. 

hat ſhall remain a poiſon where it is, 

Not poiſon any further. 

Cor. Shall remain? 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows? mark Ma, 

His abſolute ſhall ? 

Com. *T was from the canon. 

* Sbal! ? 

but moſt unwiſe Patricians, why, | 

ou grave but rec!:leſs Senators, have you thus 

Given Hydra here to chuſe an officer, 

hat with his peremptory Hall, being . 

he horn and noiſe o* th* monſters, 210 not ſpiric 3 

o ſay, hell turn your current in a_ditch, | _ 

And make your channel gut „if they have power, 

et them have cuſhions b J you: if none, W 22 

Your dangerous 2. Jou are learned, val arty 

Be not as common fools b ce ee 

Then vail your — 98 are plebeians 2 

If they be Senators; they are no leſs, 

When both your voices 2 the en ". 
| | 4 


7 as you were gives! hex wb 29-409 CMOE? 0 VY 
9 If he have power 
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Moſt palates theirs. - They chuſe their magiſtrate, ill our 
And ſuch a one as he, who puts his all, ' e lock 
His popular Shall, againſt a graver bench p peck 
Than ever frown'd in Greece, By Jove himſelf, Men. 

It makes the Conſuls baſez and my ſoul akes Br. \ 
To know, when two authorities are up, Cor. | 


Neither ſupreme, how ſoon confuſion | 
May enter *twixt the gap of both, and take 
The one by th* other, 

Com. Well — on to th' market-place. 

Cor. Whoever gave that counſel, to give forth 
The corn of th? ſtorehouſe gratis, as *twas us d 
Sometime in Greece ——— 

Men. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor. Though there the people had more abſolute power 
I fay, they nouriſh'd dite dediende, fed 
The ruin of the ſtate. 

Bru. * Shall th' peo * aloe; 

One that ſpeaks thus, their voice? 

Cor. I'll give my reaſons, Sag, 
More worthy than their voice. They know the corn 
Was not * /their* recompence, reſting well aſſur'd 
They neer did ſervice, for't ; being preſt to th' war, 
Even when the navel of the ſtate was touch'd 
They would not thread the gates: this kind of ſervice 
Did not deſerve corn gratis. Being 1'th* war, 

Their mutinies and revolts wherein they ſhew'd 

Moſt valour, ſpoke not for them. Th' accuſation 
Which they have often made againſt the Senate, 

All cauſe unborn, could never be the native 

Of our ſo frank donation. Well, what og lO 

How ſhall this boſom multiplied digeſt 

The Senate's courteſie ? let deeds expreſs 

What's like to be their wards — we did ow 4 # — 
We are the greater poll, and in true 

They gave us our demand. Thus we gebe | 
The naue of our ſeats, and make "i rabule.. 0 


1 Why shall | 2 our 
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il our cares. ſears; which will in time break ope 
je locks o' th' Senate, and bring in the crows 
k the eagles — 
Men. 3 /Come, enough, Wah 
Bru. Enough, with over meaſure.” 
Cor. No, take more. | 
hat may be ſworn by, both divine and human, 
what J end withal This double worſhip, 
here one part does diſdain with cauſe, the other 
ſult without all reaſon; where gentry, title, wiſdom, 
nnot conclude but by the yea and no 
gen ral ignorance, it muſt omit 
al neceſſities, and give way the while in 
unſtable ſlightneſs; purpoſe ſo barr'd, it follows 
othing is done to purpoſe. Therefore, *beſeech, you, 
ou that will be lefs fearful than diſcreet, 
at love the fundamental part of ſtate 
ore than you! do the change of 't; that preſer 
noble life before a long, and wiſh 
vamp a body with a dangerous phyſick, 
at's ſure of death without, ) at once pluck out 
e multitudinous tongue, let them not lick 
he ſweet which is their poiſon. Your diſhonour 
angles true judgment, and bereaves the ſtate 
that integrity which ſhould become it: 
ot having power to do the good it would 
or the ill which doth re it. 2 
Bru, H'as ſaid enough.” '« | TRY, 
Sic, H'as ſpoken like a crairor, and ſhall anſwer 
$ traitors do. 
Cor. Thou wretch! deſpight 0 kobe thee? 10 
hat ſhould the people do with theſe bald Tribunes? 
whom depending, their obedience fais 
o th greater bench. In a rebellion, _ rte 
hen what's not meet, but what muſt be, was 1 
en were they choſen; in a better hour. 
t what is meet, be ſaid, That muſt be law, * 1 
nd 
3 Come, enough, 4 doubt  - it muſt be meet, 


Power, 


138 CoRIOLANUS. 


And throw the power i' th? duſt. 
Bru. Manifeſt treaſon — 
Sic. This a Conſul? no. 
Bru. The Adiles, ho! let him be apprehended. 
Sic. Go, call the people, in whoſe name my ſelf 

Attach thee as a traiterous innovator : 

A foe to th* publick weal. Obey I charge thee, 

And follow to thine anſwer. Ein bold en Coriolan 
Cor. Hence, old goat! 

All, We'll ſurety him. 
Com. Hold, aged Sir, hands off. 
Cor. Hence, rotten thing, or I ſhall ſhake thy bong 

Out of thy garments. 

Sic. Help me, citizens. 


S 0-6 7-16 II. 


Enter a Rabble of Plebeians with the Xdiles, 


Men. On both ſides more reſpect. 
Sic. Here's he, that would take from you all your pon 
Bru. Seize him, Adiles. 

All. Down with him, down with 1 

2 Sen, Weapons, wea weapons 

bh 1705 all 22 about Coriolant 
Tribunes, Patricians, Citzens hat hoe 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, 8 

Al]. Peace, peace, ce, " peace! 

Men. What „. ae am out of breath; 
Confuſion's near. I cannot ſpeak. —— You Tribunes, 
Coriolanus, patience; ſpeak, Sicinius. 

Sic. Hear me, people peace. [ſpeak, ft 

AP. Let's hear our Tribume: 7 /peace, ho! ſpe 

Sic. You are at point to loſe your liberties : 
Martius would have all from you Martius, 
Whom late you nam'd for Conſul; $23 

Men, Fie, fie, fie, Y Pr 
This is the way to kindle, not to quench, 


6 Ag d Sir, 7 peace; ſpeak, 


— 
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ben. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat, 

ic, What is the city, but the people? 

1, True, the people are the city. 

Pry, By the conſent of all, we were eſtabliſh'd 

e people's magiſtrates. 

V. You ſo remain. 

Ven, And ſo are like to do. 

or. That is the way to lay the city flat; 

bring the roof to the foundation, 

d bury all, which yet diſtinctly ranges, 

heaps and piles of ruin. 

ic, This deſerves death. 

Pry, Or let us ſtand to our authority, 

et us loſe it; we do here pronounce, 

jon the part oꝰ th* people, in whoſe power 

e were elected theirs, Martius is worthy 

preſent death. 

ic, Therefore lay hold on him; 

ar him to th* rock Tarpeian, and from thence 

o deſtruction caſt him. | 

Bri, AEdiles, ſeize him. 

All Pl. Yield, Martius, yield. 

Men. Hear me one word, *beſeech* you, 

Tribunes, hear me but a word—— 

Adiles. Peace, peace. | 

Men. Be that you ſeem, truly your country's friends, 
d temp'rately proceed to what you would 

us violently redreſs. 

Bru, Sir, thoſe cold ways, | 

it ſeem like prudent helps, are very poiſonous, 

here the diſeaſe is violent. Lay hands on him, 

d bear him to the rock. 

Cor, No, I'll die here; [Drawing his fword. 
er's ſome among you have beheld me fighting, 

me try upon your ſelves what you have ſeen me. 
Men. Down with that fword ; Tribunes, withdraw a 
zu. Lay hands upon him. TRI [while. 
Men. 
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Men. »/ Help, 
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help Martius, help, 
You that be noble, help him young and old. 


All, Down with him, down with him. 
In this mutiny, the Tribunes, the Adiles, and 


8 


People are beat in. 


.C E N E 


III. 


Men. Go, get you to your houſe; be gone, away, 


All will be 'naughit elſe. 


2 Sen, Get you gone, away !\ 
Com. Stand faſt, we have as many friends as enemie 
Men. Shall it be put to that? 
Sen. The Gods forbid! 


Men. For *tis a ſore 


Com. Come, Sir, along with us. 
Men. J would they were Barbarians, as they are, 


beyond arithmetick, 


Men, Pray you, be gone: gi 


9 Help Martius, 


4; take 


N 


| gone. 
5 yea, the 


I'll try if my old wit be in 3 Fenn 
With thoſe that have but little; this muſt be TY 


2 cauſe, 


I pr'ythee, noble friend, home to thy houſe, 
Leave us to cure this * /c caſe. 


You cannot tent your ſelf; begone, 'beſcech you. 


Though in Rome litter d; not Romans, as they are not, 
Though calved in the porch o* th* Capitol: 

Be gone, be gone, put not your worthy rage 
Into your tongue, one time will owe another, 

Cor, On fair ground I could beat forty of them. 
Men, I could my . ſelf, I think, take* up a brace 
O' th? beſt of them, /yea, even the\ two Tribunes. 
Com. But now *tis odds 
And manhood is call'd fool'ry when it ſtands. 
Againſt a falling fabrick. Will you hence, 
Before the tag return, whoſe rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and o' erbear 

What they are us'd to bear ? 


3 Begone, put 
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h cloth of any colou. 
n. Come away. [ Exeunt Coriolanus and Cominius. 


c RN IV. 


den. This man has marr'd his fortune. 

en. His nature is too noble for the world: 

would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 

Jove for's power to thunder: his heart's his mouth: 
gat his breaſt forges, that his tongue muſt vent; 

] being angry, does forget that ever 

heard the name of death. LA noiſe within, 
es goodly work. | 

den. I would they were a- bed. 

1,1 would they were in Tyber, What the vengeance, 
d he not ſpeak em fair ? 


and 


way, 


Enter Brutus and Sicinius, with the rabble again, 
ic, Where is this viper, 

at would depopulate the city, and 

every man himſelf ? 

n. You: worthy Tribunes 

ic, He ſhall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
th rigorous hands; he. hath reſiſted law, 

| therefore law ſhall ſcorn him further tryal 

an the ſeverity of publick power, 

ich he fo ſets at nought. 

Cit. He ſhall well know the noble Tribunes are 


people's mouths, and we their hands. 
l. He ſhall, | 
ſure on't. 

Men, Sir, Sir, 
ic, Peace. 


en. Do not cry — 1 where you mold 1 5 N 8 
th modeſt warrant. 1 | 

li. Sir, how comes it you 
ye * to make this reſcue ? 
ear me 3 „ 


icht 
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As I do know the Conſul's worthineſs, 


So can I name his faults | 
Sic. Conſul !——what Conſul ? 
Men. The Conſul Coriolanus. 

Bru. He the Conſul! 
All. No, no, no, no, no. 
Men. If by the Tribunes leave, and yours, good 

I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two, 

The which ſhall turn you to no further harm, 

Than ſo much loſs of time. 

Sic, Speak briefly then, 

For we are peremptory to diſpatch 

This viperous traitor z to eject him hence 

Were but 7 /our* danger, and to keep him here 

Our certain death; therefore it is decreed | 

He dies to-night. 

Men. Now the good Gods forbid, 

That our renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude 

Tow'rds her deſerving children is enrol d 

In Fove's own book, like an unnatural 4 

Should now eat up her own! 

Sic. He's a diſeaſe that muſt be cut away. 


Men. Oh, be is but a limb, that has diſeaſe; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, cafe. 


What has he done to Nome, that's worthy death ? ll pro\ 
( ba enemies? the blood he hath loſt know! 
(Which, 1 dare vouch, is more than that he hath, = 


By many an ounce) be dropt it for his country: 
And what is left, to loſe it by his country, 
Were to us all that do't, and ſuffer it, 
A brand to th' end o' th* world. 

Sic. This is clean kam. 

Bru. Meerly awry: when he did love dee 
It hanour'd him. 

Sic. The ſervice of the fore 


Being once gangreen'd, i is ot chen rſpet 


6 He Conſul ! d edit. 
/ he's a limb, that has but a diſeaſ; — 
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what before it was 

py, We'll hear no more, 

ſue him to his houſe, and pluck him thence, 
his infection, being of catching nature, | 
ead further, {4 

21, One word more, hear me one word:“ 

s tiger-footed rage, when it ſhall find 

harm of unſcann'd ſwiftneſs, will (too late) - 
e leaden pounds to's heels. Proceed by proceſs, 
parties (as he is beloy'd) break out, 

d ſack great Rome with Romans, 

Bru, If 'twere ſoꝛ 

Fic, What do ye talk ? 

ve we not had a taſte of his P0770 

r Aidiles ſmote, our ſelves reſiſted ? come 

n. Conſider this ; he hath been bred i' th* wars 
ce he could draw a ſword, and is ill- ſchool' d 
boulted language, meal and bran together 

throws without diſtinction. Give me leave, 
go to him, and undertake to bring him 

re he ſhall anſwer by a lawful form, 

peace, to his utmoſt peril. 

Sen. Noble Tribunes, 

the humane way: the other courſe 

il prove too bloody, and the end of it 

known to the beginning. 

Sic. Noble Menenius, 

you then as the people's officer. 

alters, lay down your weapons. 

Bru, Go not home. 

. Meet on the Forum ; well attend you 6 them: 
here if you "ith not Martius, we'll proceed 
our firſt way. 

Men, * Il g0 and bring him to you. | 
me deſire your company: he mult come, 


[To 'the Senators: 
what ; is worſt will . | 
1 den. Pray let's to him. — 7 PExeunt. 
N one word: 2 I'll bring "SCENE 


"_— 
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Cor. I muſe, my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vaſſals, things created 
To buy and ſell with groats, to ſhew bare heads 
In congregations, yawn, be ſtill, and wonder, 
When one but of my ordinance ſtood ob 

Jo ſpeak of peace, or war; (I talk of you) [To his Milk 

Why did you wiſh me milder? wou'd you have me 
Falſe to. my nature? rather ſay, I 1 Play 
Truly the man I am. 

Vol. Oh, Sir, Sir, Sir, f 
I would have had you put your power well on, 
Before you had worn it ou. 

Cor. Why, let it go- ex 

Vel. You might have been enough the man you ares 
With ſtriving leſs to be ſo. Leſſer had been 
The +/thwartings of * your 5 7diſpoſition, \ if 
You had not ſhew'd them how you were AREs 
Ere they lack'd power to croſs you. | 

Cor. Let them hang. 

Dol. Ay, and burn too, 


WN 


8 N . Men. 
* . #35 hn? ſou mu 
The Houſe of Coriolanus. — 4 

| p n 
Enter Coriolanus with Nobles. 2 
N T them pull all about mine ears, preſent ny 4 4 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horſcs heels, hut yet! 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, o bette 
That the precipitation might down ſtretch -/ Men. 
bf Below the beam of fight, yet will N fore h 
# Be thus to them. | bs wid 
[! | Emer Voluttinia. | or the 
| | Noble, You do the nober. cha 


* * * 
0 „ ———— ths 


__ 
"FE 


—_— ——— = 


— E „ — hb oo 
— . . * 


= the man 3 Let it go. 
1 U chat thwart . old edit. Thee, emend, 5 © Cipoſit 
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Eurer Menenius with the Senators... 


Men. Come, come, you've been too rough, ſomething 

ou muſt return, and mend it. I too pany 
Sen. There's no remedy,, | 

nleſs, by not ſo doing, our good city 

leave in the midſt, and periſh. 

Vol. Pray be, counſelFd 1 

have a heart as little apt as yours, 

ut yet a brain that leads my uſe of anger 

o better vantage,  . 

Men. Well faid, noble woman: 

cfore he ſhould thus ſtoopꝰ /to th? herd, ꝰ but that 

he violent fit o' th* times craves it as phyſick 

or the whole ſtate, I'd put mine armour on, 

hich I can ſcarcely: bear, 

Cor. What muſt Ido? NY 

Men. Return to th* Tribunes. 

Cor. Well, what then? what then? 

Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. ' [3 

Cor. Pad, eee N 

luſt I then do't to them? 0. 
Vol. You are too abſolute, | 

ho therein you can never be too nobis, 2 

t when extremities ſpeak. I've heard you ſay, 

onour and policy, like unſever'd = 

th* war do grow together: grant that, and tell me, 

peace what each of them by th' other loſes, 

hat they combine not there ? 

Cor. Tuſh, 2 

Men. A demand. | | 

Vol. If * — in your wars, to ” why 

he fame you are not, which for your beſt end 24 

du call your policy: how is't leſs or worſe 11 

tat it ſhall hold companionſhip in peace & 147 

th honour, as in war, ſince that to both Na T 

ſtands in like _ 75 

Vol. V. K 1 2, or, 

b to thi hear, . ..ola edit. Theob. mend. WE 


ent * 
eels, 


* 
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Cor. Why force you this? 


Vol. Becauſe it lies on you to ſpeak to thꝰ people: 
Not by your own maftruction, nor by th* matter 


Which your heart prompts you to, but with ſuch word, 
But roated 7 /on\ your tongue; . baſtards, and ſyllables 


Of no allowance to your boſom's truth. 

Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, 

Than to take in a town with gentle words, 

Which elſe would put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood. 

I would diſſemble with my nature, where 

My fortunes and my friends at ſtake requir*d 

I ſhould do fo in honour. I'm in this 


Your Wife, your Son, theſe Senators, the Nobles; 


And you will rather ſhew our general lowts, 
How you can frown, than ſpend a fawn upon 'em, 
For the inheritance of their loves, and ſafeguard 
Of what that want might ruin. 

Men. Noble Lady 
Come go with us, ſpeak fair: you may ſalve ſo 
Not what is dangerous preſent, but the loſs 
Of what is paſt. 

Vol. I pr'ythee now, my ſon, 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand, | 
And thus far having ſtretch'd it (here be with them) 
Thy knee buſſing the ſtones ; (for in ſuch buſineſs 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of th' ignorant 
More learned than the ears) ' waving thy * hand, 
Which ſoften, thus, correcting thy ſtout heart 5 
Now humble as che ripeſt mulberry, 
That will not hold the handling z 9 fay* to chem, | 
Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in broils 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which thou doſt confeſs 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as 'them\ to claim, 
In askin 1 their good loves, but thou wilt frame 
Thy ſel artec) 1 hereafter theirs ſo fir, 


in 8 head, which often 22 aka Wark, ene. 


or ſay i they 
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\; thou haſt power and perſon. 
Men. This but done, 
Ev'n as ſhe ſpeaks, Why, all cheir hearts were yours? 
or they have pardons, being ask'd, as free, 

1; words to little purpoſe. 
Vol. Pr*ythee'now, 
» and be rul'd4 altho? I know thou'dft rather 
ollow thine enemy in a fiory gulf 

Than flatter him in a bower. 


Enter Cominius. 
ere is Cominiusn. 

Com. I have been i' th? market · place, nd, Sir, *cis fit 
ou have ſtrong party, or defend your ſelf 


y calmnefs, or by abſence : all's in anger. 
Men. Only fair h. 


Com. T chak will ſerve, if he 
in thereto frame his ſpirit, - 
Vol. He muſt and will: 


rythee nou. ſay you will, and go about it. | 
Cor. Muſt 1 go thew them my unbarbed ſconce? 
uſt my baſe 1 giye to my noble heart 

lie, that it muſt bear? yell, I will do't: 

et were there but this ſingle * 7pelt* to loſe, 


his mould of Martius; the 4 to 10 ſhould grind it, 
nd throw't againſt the win erer 


ou ve put me now to ſuch a 5 which a 
ſhall diſcharge to th life. 

Com, Come, come, well promp you. 

Vil. Ay, pr'ythee now, ſweet 38 a8 toy ben b 
ly pun made bao frl, a won hg | 

0 have my pra 5, r a art 5 | 
ou haſt ne © fore. F 91 0 e, 
Cor, Well, I _— do't; aal i. pos 

uy my dif tion, and po "a 
harlot's tt“ my Mot of #1 of war turn d, 
hich quired with my drum, into a pipe 

tall as an eunuch's, or the virgin voice 


K 2 That 


: lee 
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That babies lulls aſleep! the ſmiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks, and ſchool-boys tears take up 
The glaſſes of my ſight! a beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd knees 
Which bow'd but in my ſtirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms! I will not do't, 
Leſt I ſurceaſe to honour mine own truth, 
And by my body's action teach wy mind 
A moſt inherent baſeneſs. 
Vol. At thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, it is my more diſhonour, 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin, let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs : for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt; 
Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck*dſt.it from me: 
But own thy pride thy ſelf. 
Cor. Pray be content: 
Mother, I'm going to the marker place: PO 
Chide me no more. I'll mountebank their loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home beloy'd 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going: 
Commend me to my wife. I'll return Conſul, 
Or never truſt to what my tongue can do 
I' ch' way of flattery further. 
Vol. Do your will + + Exit Volumni 
Com. Ay: the Tribunes 40 attend you: arm 
Your ſelf to anſwer mildly : for they're e 'd 
With accuſations, as I hear, more f 
Than are upon you yet. 
Cor. The word is, mildly. Pray ou, 1 us 65 
Let them accuſe me by invention: 2 
Will anſwer in mine — 
Men. Ay, but mildly. (1 


Cor. Wel. mildly h be. it 085 ud [ 
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\ Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 


Bru. * this point charge him home, that he affects 1 
Tyrannic power: if he evade us there, 

nforce him with his envy to the people, 

\nd that the ſpoil got on the Antiates 

as ne' er diſtributed, What, will he en ou 


ig he e, an Adil, * dg 

me: KA. Hes Add. vel oe ol 1 

Bru. How eee: e e eee e eee e- 

Ad. With old Menenius, and choſe ſenators & +” = 2m 

hat always favour'd hin- wid comb N 

„ J „ Cn 
wd all the voices that we have Procut d, b 1 
down by th* poll? a: date hog 


Ed. I have; tis ready, here. 
Sic. Have you collected them by t cribes? 3 


Ad. 1 have. ; oy 4 0 * 
Olum Sic. Aſſemble preſently the peo ple hither?” | 1 — 
m Ind when they hear me ſay, I. Fal EE. 4-6-0 
l it right and ſtrengtb o' t Commons; be it pin A 1 
or death, for fine, or -bamſhment, thei ler * _ 
WW! fy fine; cry, Line! if death; ery, Drath? ) 
0. ſting on the old prerogative i ü tis 1 
Ind power 1* th? truth 0” thy cauſe. b Db „ —— 5 
Ad. I will inform ther. « * 
1 Bru. And when ſuch time they have begun to cry, o * 
* them not ceaſe;” but with à dit confas'd © * 
3 force the preſent execution: 60 nc 3034 by Vt _ 
e. N Py we chance to ſentence. „ene i116 * 
CE ir well. 
by Rees” of ap wi Ws 177 far. eo A 
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Sic. Make them be ſtrong, and my for this hint, 
When we ſhall hap to givet them 

Bru, Go about it. [ Exit Adi. 
Put him to choler ſtraight, he hath been ud 
Ever to conquer, and to have no word 
Of contradiction. Being once chaPd, he cannot 
Be rein'd again to temp'rance ; then he ſpeaks 
What's in his heart; ànd that is _ Which + works 


Men. 

he wa 
hink 0 
ike gra 
Cor. S 
Men, 

hat wh 
fou fine 


With us to break his neck. 4 -_ 
Ut, 

Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, and Cominius, with {Rather t. 

Senators. Com. 

Sic. Wel], here he comes. Cor. 

hat bei 


Men. Calmly do beſeech you. 
Cor. Ay, as an oftier; that for the pooreſt piece 
Will bear the knave by th' volume: the honour'd Gods 
Keep Rome in ſafety, and the ehairs of juſtice 
Supply with worthy men, plant love amongſt you, 
Throngò our large temples with the Hom of 
And not our ſtreets with war! 

x Sen. Amen, amen. 

Men. A noble wiſh. « $74 


m fo d 
ou tak. 
Lic. A 
Cor. 8 
Sic, M 
om Rt 
our ſel 
or whic 


Cor, | 

Enter the Edile with he Pula. Men. 
* Cor. ] 
all me 
[thin t 
thy he 
Bot 4 ell ane by i 
2 Tr tle 75 ITY than chi ale 7 4 
11 all 2 webs Se 9 5 
Sic, - do demand, 2 A +. 1 7 

you ſubmit you 2 the peo 3 voices, * 

Alley RS wed pl 1 
er! nſure for auch l Vi ſat yo 

5 — gw? u nene ind d od . 
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Men. Lo, citizens, he ſays he is content: 
he warlike ſervice he has done, conſider; * 
hink on the wounds his = bears, which ſhew .. . 
ike graves  th* holy church-yard. N 
Cor. Scratches with briars, ſcars to move laughter anly. 
Men, Conſider further : 2 
hat when he ſpeaks not like a.citizen, „ 6 
ou find him like a ſoldier; do not take 
is rougher */accents* for malicious ſounds : 
ut, as I ſay, ſuch as become a ſoldier, 
ather than envy you. 
Com. Well, well, no more. 
Cor, What is the matter, 4 3 14. }! 
hat being paſt for Conſul with full voice... 
m ſo diſhonour'd, that the very ** 
ou take it off again ? 
Sic. Anſwer to us. 
Cor. Say then : tis true, 1 ought ſo. 5 
Sic, We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
om Rome all ſeaſon'd office, and to wing 
our ſelf unto a power tyrannical, , .. 
or which you are a traitor to the People. T9 
Cor, How ?. traitor? _ ri 
Men. Nay, temperately: : your omiſe. 
Cir. The fires i'th? loweſt hell old in the people! 1 
ll me their traitor. thou injurious Tribune! bi 4 
[thin thine eyes fate twenty thouſand deaths, RY 
thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 27 51 
by lying tongue both numbers; 1 would ts 0 
I ee . wie een, ces L 

OS Gods La nee 
die rk. you chis, people? b e | NW: 
All To th rock with him. n:: Bus jt vole * 
dic, Peace: um un Gr: ch \ 
| need not put new. matter to bis charge; 
nat you have ſeen him do, and heard him ſpeaks, 5 | 
ang 3 ente en ſeWea, inch 99! 

| $771 23760-25490 
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Oppoſing laws with ſtroaks, and here defying 
Thoſe whoſe great power muſt try him, even this 
So criminal, and in ſuch capital kind, 

Deſerves th extreameſt death. 


+ Bru, But ſince he hath 
Serv'd well for 168 


| ic. 
Cor. What do you prate of RY Bru, 
Bru, I talk of that, that know 3 As ene 
Cor. You? It ſhall 
Men. Is this the promiſe that = made your mother! All. 
Com. Know, I pray you Cor 
Cor. VII know no further: As reel 
Let them pronounce the ſteep Poren Kath: As the 
Vagabond, exile, fleaing, pent to linger That d 
But with a grain a-day, I would not buy © And he 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word, Let evi 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, Your e 
To have't with ſaying, Cad uu pen. on Fan yo 
Sic. For that he has 530 To ban 
(As much as in him lyes) from time to time Your it 
Envy'd againſt the people, ſecking means aking 
To pluck away their power; has now at laſt (Sill ye 
Giv*n hoſtile ſtroaks, and that ? ”not only inꝰ preſence As mol 
Of dreaded juſtice, but on the miniſters That w 
That do diſtribute it; in the name o'th* people For you 
And in the power of us the Tribunes, we There i 
(Ev'n from this inſtant) baniſh him our city, 
In peril of precipitation 
From off che rock Tarpeian, never more Ad. 
To enter our Rome's gates. I“ thy berker: name, All, C 
I fay it ſhall be ſo. 5 Lic. ( 
All It ſhall be ſo, it al —__ let him away : As he h 
He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be ſo o- bive hit 
Com. Hear me, my maſters, and my common friend Attend | 
Sie. He's ſenten&d*''no more hearing: | All, C 
Com. Let me ſpea Fe 012; n K The Go 
I have been Confal, and can ſhew a for _ ir 
Her enemies marks upon me. I do love 0) Aba 


7 not in the 8 from . old edit. Nes. emend. 
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ſy country's good, with a reſpect more tender, 
— holy, ang profound, than mine own life, 
My dear wife's eſtimate, her womb's increaſe, 
And treaſure of my loyns : then if 1 would. = | 
Speak that —— 9 * Nt 
Sic, We know your drift, Speak what? 1 
Bru. There's no more to be ſaid, but he is baniſh'd 
As enemy to the people, and his country. 
It ſhall be ſo. 
ther ? All. It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo. 
| Cor, You common cry of curs, whoſe breath I hate, 
As reek 0? th? rotten fens; whoſe loves 1 prize, 
As the dead carcaſſes of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air: I baniſh you. if 
And here remain with your — AT o | | 
Let every feeble, rumour ſhake your hearts, 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into deſpair l have the power ſtill 
To baniſh your defenders, till at length. | 
Your ignorance (which finds not *cill it feels) 
aking but reſervation of your ſelves 
| (Sill your own- enemies) deliver you | 
eſence As moſt abated ® captives to ſome nation 
That won you without blows |, Deſpiſing NG, t 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back: 
There is a world elſewhere —— 
_  [ Exeunt Coriolanus, e and: Senators. 
[The People ſhout, and throw . their caps. 
Ad. The people's enemy is gone, is gone! 
All. Our enemy is baniſh'd ; he is gone! Hoo, hoo! 
dic. Go ſee him out at gates, and follow him | 
As he hath follow'd you; with all ee 
Give him deſerv'd vexation. Let a wand E 
Attend us through the city. 10 
All, Come, come; let's fe ham outatthe 8 come. 
The Gods — our r noble Tribunes! come. {Exeunt. 
tr N lee 22 Deer ee zACfT 


(a) Abated here carries the «ff of ſunk and diminiſh'd ; in ſpirit 


courage. 
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Enter Conn Volo, Vita, Menenius, 
Cominius, with the young Nobility of Rome. 
ConrloLAanys. 74. 
GR leave your tears: a brief farewel : the beaſt 
With many heads butts me away. Nay, mother, 
Where is your ancient courage ? you were us'd 
To ſay, extremity was the trier of ſpirits, © 
That common chances common men could bear; 
That when the fea was calm, all boats alike 
Shew'd maſterſhip in floating; Fortune's blows | 
When moſt ſtruck home, being great — pen nn 
A noble cunning. Lou were us'd to 
With precepts that would make nene N 
The heart that corm'd them. 
Vir. O heav'ns! O beav'ns! | 
Cor. Nay, I priythee, woman —— 
Vol. Now the red petites rang wounds fade . 
And occupations periſh.! | 1 
Cor. What! what! what! 
I ſhall be lov'd;- when Lam lacks, : "Nay; mather, 
Reſume that ſpirit, when you — ſay, 
If you had been the wife of Hercule, 
Six of his labours yow'd have done, and ford 
Your husband ſo much ſweat. Cuminius, 
Droop not; adieu: farewel, my wife, way der, 
IH do well yet. Thou vid and-truc: Aenenins, - - 
Thy tears are ſalter than a er man, 
And venomous to thine . * ee Genera, 


* - *% 4 b f nn 
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'9 eth warded, craves ?: 
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je ſeen thee ſtern, and thou haſt oft beheld 
leirt· hardning ſpectac 
fond to wail inevitable ſtroaks, 

tis to laugh at em. Mother, you wot 


I. V hazards ſtill have been your ſoſace; and 
lieve's not lightly, (tho? I go alone, I 
ike to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
eis, fear'd, and talk'd of more than ſeen:) your ſon 


ill or exceed the common, or be caught 

ith cautelous baits and practice. 

Val. Firſt, my ſon, 7 
here will you go? take good cm! 80 
ith thee a while; determine on ſome courſe, 
re than a wild expoſure to each chance, 

at ſtarts i' th* way before thee, 2) 

or. O the Gods! k 

. I'll follow thee a month, Gerit t thee 


— thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may'ſt hear of us, 
| d we of thee.” 80 if the time thruſt Forth 
ed, cranfcauſe for thy repeal, we ſhall not ſend 


the vaſt world, to ſeek a ſmgle man, 

| loſe advantage, which doth ever Wwe. 

' abſence of the needer. © 

Ir, — well: © 

uſt years Aer and thou toe N 
the war's go rove with one 
at's yet unbruis'd; "re me but out at gate. 
F e 8 and 10 
of noble touch: when I am forth, 
we farewel, and ſmile. I pray you, come. 
le I retain above the ground, you ſhall 
from me till, and never of in an 
wy is like me formerly. 


TSS 0 
. - 
-—-- AAAAGTR 
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- ( | 
* » ; 1 9 
* ; 
# - mo, # . 


les. Tell theſe ſad women, 
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I'd with thee every fouuPCr. Sic. O 
Cor. „ n R 1254536; [Exe Vol. M 
190] Aden: ab of. . nd for- 

8 O, EN B II. . j, but 

Nor 2 22 Vere in 


Enter Steini add Brutus, anc the Kail. 


Sic. Bid them all home, he's gone; and we'll no furths 
Vex'd are the Nobles, who we ſee have ſided 
In his behalf. 

Bru. Now we have ſhewti our power, 
Let us ſeem humbler after it is done, | 


* * — 


Than when it was a doing. 


1s gOOG 
Sic, V 
/ Pol. 
ed ma 
iſtards, 
30d MA 
Men. 


Sic. Bid them home, ren * 0 
Say their great enemy 18 gone, and veg. " he nobl 
Stand in their ancient ſtrength. ,_ 1 he th Bru, ] 

Bru. Diſmiſs them home. Pd. 1 
Here comes his magner. ” n 1 tha 

Euter Volumnia, Virgilia, e Menenivs, : 2 

1 e 33:28 YT 5; | 
Sic. Let's not meet her. * m b lay 5 Bru. 1 
Bru. Why? Haid Sith — Vil. N 


Sic. They ſay the's n ad” hs HE ou've d 


Bru. They es ta: en note of us: keep on, your Kar as 
Val. Oh, yiare well er: he mea 
The hoorded plague o* th" Gods t require, your ove! his Lac 


Men. Peace, peace, be not ſo loud. . 
Vol. If that T could for weeping, you ſho ſhould hear 


Nay, and you ſhall Were Will you be Ty 
Tou ſhall ſtay, too: 1 would I had the. pe — 


ſhom y. 
Bru, \ , 
Sic, M 
th one 
Vil. T 


Vugl 


To fay fo ©o cg hugband. Bonzen dilfft aun m5 yiſh the 
Sic. Are you mankin- . ol. wot | It to co 
Vol. Ay, fool: is that a Thame otg but this fool. It once 


Was not a man my father ? hadſt e \ 
To baniſh him that ſtruck. gore, lays ws for Rome, 
Than thou haſt ſpoken r rds? bas ein 9 in 


ad | The remainder of this ſpeech to Vim. in former edit. 5 
3 my 


what 
Men. 


hy 
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dic. Oh bleſſed heav'ns! 157 05:3 v 

Vol. More noble blows, than. ever = they wiſe words, 
1d for-Rome's good — P11 tell thee what — yet go— 
15 but thou ſhalt ſtay too I would: my ſon C 
Vere in Arabia, and thy tribe 1 him, | 

s good ſword in his hand.” 

15 What then? 

ol. What then? - * 

od make an end of thy poſterity : a, 

iſtards, and all. 

20d man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome! 

Men. Come, come, p 

Sic, I would he had continued to his country 

zhe began, and not unknit himſelf | n 

he noble knot he made, © AT. 

Bru, I would he had. wag | 
yal. I would he had!—"twas you net the rabble- TE 
ts, that can judge as fitly of his worth, 

can of thoſe myſteries which heav'n 

[ill not have earth to know, 

Bru. Pray let us go. | 

Vol. Now, pray, Sir, get you gone. th 

| ov've done a brave deed: ere you go, hear this: f 

ur g far as doth the Capitol exceed 

he meaneſt houſe in Rome; ſo far my ſon 

his Lady's husband here, this (do you ſee) 

ſhom you have baniſh*d, * does exceed you a al, 

Bru, Well, well, we'll leave ane 
de. Why ſtay ene 
I th one that wants her wits? (Eb, Tone. 
. Take my prayers with OT ORE PEP 
im the Gods had nothing e ſe to do, wy 
„cc confirm my curſes, Could I meet em 

fool. once 2-day, it would unclog my heart 1 
8 what lyes heavy to't. Cale > bas 
Bea Men. dd d them home, 5 | 1 5 = 2 


furthe 


Se. 


UT: What then? he'd make an end of thy bd 
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And by my troth have cauſe: yo ſup with mo? 
Vol. Anger's my meat,” I fup upon _ 

And fo ſhall ftarve with feeding + came, 

Leave this faint: ing, and —— as I do, 5 Virgil 

In anger, Tuna — V feb. E 


mm 


p 5 4 Lia. £ i 
4 T 


8 CE N E m. 
Aru. 


Euer a Roman and a Volkcian. 


Rom. I know you well, Sir, and you know me: jt 
name I think, is Adrian. 

Vol. It is fo, Sir: truly I have forgot you. 

Rom. I am a Roman, but m rr are as 4 
againſt em. Know you me. as ' 

Vol. Nicanor? no. 6 ken dota 7 

Rom. The ſame, Sir. 

J 2 You had 62 hr whe 1 un Gow 7%, | 

our fayour 1s well 5a our ton 

th news in Roms? I have a note fo m the Palſcia 
to find you out there. You have well ſaved me a c 
journey. 

Rom. They hath been in Rome ſtrange ipſurre&i 
the people againſt the Senators, Patricians, and Noble 

Vol. la been ! is it ended then? our ſtate thinks 
ſo: they are in a moſt, warlike preparation, and bon 
come upon them in the heat of their diviſion. . .. 
Kom. The main blaze 7 it is paſt, but a ſmall f 
would make it flame again. For the Nobles recen 
to heart the Neid 0 of that worthy Corjolanus, that 
are in a ripe aptneſs to take all power from the Fe 
and to 2 from them their Trihunes for ever. 


n I can tell you, and is almoſt mature fi 
* ing out. 


5 appear | 
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Val. Coriolanus baniſh'd ? - hn 
Rom. Baniſh*d, Sir. 
4 You will be welcome with this intelligence, Ni- 


Rom. The day ſerves well for them now. I have heard 
aid, the fitteſt time to corrupt a man's wife, is when 
„ fallen out with her husband. Your noble Twllus 
om will appear well in theſe wars, his great oppoſer 
anus being now in no * *with* his country. 
2 He cannot chuſe. I am moſt fortunate thus acci- 
tally to encounter you. You have ended ay dame 
| I will merrily aceompany you home. ; 
dem. I ſhall between this and ſupper. tell you moſt 
nge things from Rome ; all tending to the good of 
r adverſaries, Have you an army ready, or ou ? 
. A moſt royal one. The centurions 4 

rges diſtinctly billetted, already in the enn, 
| to be on foot at an hour's warning. 
wm. I am joyful to hear of their readineſs, and am the 
„I think, that ſhall ſet them in preſent action. | So, 


ne: il 


id hh heartily well met, and moſt glad of your company. 
„üg . You take my part from me, 1 I have the moſt 
Vſcian e to be glad of yours. 

me a gg. Well, let us go together. | | [Exeunt- 


r Coriolanus in mean Apparel, diſguisd and muffled. 
Tr, A goodly city is this Antium. City, 


A ln widows: many an heir 
and hop beſe fair edifices ſor my wars n 
2 I heard groan, and drop: then know me not, 


that thy wives with ſpits, and boys with Kones, 
uny battel May me. Save you, Sir. 


T 


Pe Euer 5 en. TT 
ever. . And you: [lyes: 
ature ſa . Direct me, if i be your will where e rear Al. 


in Antium £ 
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Cit. He is, and feaſts the Nobles of the State, at hi 
houſe this night. <2 

Gr. Which is his houſe, I beſeech you? 

Cit. This here before you? 

Cor. Thank you, Sir : Farewell. [Exit Citiz⸗ 
Oh world, thy ſlippery turns! friends now faſt ſworn, 
Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart, 
Whoſe hours, whoſe bed, whoſe meal and exerciſe 
Are ſtill together; who twine (as *twere) in love 
Unſeparable, ſhall within this hour, | 
On a diſſention of a doit, break out 
To bittereſt enmity. -- $0 felleſt foes, .. 

Whoſe paſſions, and whoſe plots have broke their ler 
To take the one the. other, by ſome chance, 

Some trick not worth an egg, ſhall grow dear friends, 
And inter- join their iſſues. So with me; 

My birth- Place have I and my lovers left ; | 
This enemy's ? / houſe? I'll enter; if he ſlay me, 
He does fair juſtice 3: if he give me e wo 

Pl _ his _— ervice:): lat fait” E 
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A Hall in Avfidius' 's Houſe. 
Mufick plays. Enter a Serving-man. | 


1 Ser. "IF 7s _—_— what ſervice is Here? wn 


IX Hs another Serving man 
! Ser. Where ah my __—_ calls for wh 
5 N | 


lt 2 Fler n 


e teak; el. el, bu! 
2 not like a gueſt. 


7 town 


[ 
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at hi Enter the firſt Serving man. 
1 Ser. What would you have, friend? whence are a ? 
eres no place for you: pray go to the door. [ Exit. 
"iti Cor. 1 have deferv*d: no better entertainment, in being 
Tn riolanu . 5 a 
N „e ee! "hos uh b 


2 Ser. Whence are you, Sir ? has the porter his eyes in 
s head, that he gives entrance to ſuch eee pray 
ot you out. 

Gr. Away! 

2 Ser. Away? —— get you away. 

Cor. Now thou'rt troubleſome. © | 

2 Ser. Are you ſo ret PI have you. ralk'd with 


non. 


Enter a third Abe. e or meets bim. 


2 Ser, What fellow's this? 

1 Ser, A ſtrange one as ever I look'd on: 1 cannot 
him out o* th* houſe: pr'ythee call my maſter to him. 
; :r. What have you to do here, fellow? pray you 
oid the houſe, 

Cor. Let me but ſtand, I will not hurt your hearth. 

3 fer. What are you? 

Cor. A gentleman. 

3 Ser. A marvellous poor one. 

Cor. True; ſo I am. 


=_ ; 57. Pray you, poor gentleman, nike up ſome other 
oog, here's no place for you; pray you avsid: come. 
| Cor, Follow. your function, go and batten on cold bits. 
Puſbes him away from bim 
him: ON ; Ser. What, will you not pr'ythee tell my maſter, 
"| hat a ſtrange gueſt he has here. | 
2 Ser. And I ſhall, [Exit fecond Serving- nan. 


. „ dwell'ſt thou ? 

or the canopy ? "% Tre re. 
ugh Under the canopy ? SEL Rt eur gt. 
Cor. Ay. | 

wan L eme be 


162 CoRrrtoLANU Ss. 


3 Ser. Where's that?; | 

Cor. P th* city of kites and crows. The cru 

3 Ser. I th' city of kites and crows ? what an aſs it i Permitt 
then thou dwell'ſt with daws too? 

Cor. No, I ſerve not thy maſter. 

3 Ser. How, Sir! do you meddle with my maſter? 

Cor. Ay, *tis an honeſter ſervice, than to meddle wit 
thy miſtreſs: thou e and prat'ſt ; ſerve with {th 
trencher: hence! - [Beats bim au 


Enter Aufidius, with a Serving-man, 


Auf. Where is this fellow ? 
2 Ser. Here, Sir; I'd have beaten him like a dog, by 
for diſturbing the Lords within. 
Auf. Whence com'ſt thou? what would'ſt thou? thy 
name? Why ſpeak*ſt not ? ſpeak, man: what's th 


name? That m 
Cor. If, Tullus, yet thou know*ſt me not, and ſeeing m ben. 
Doſt not yet take me for the man I am, \gainſl 
Neceſſity commands me name my ſelf. Dt all 
Aaf. W hat is thy name ? hou d 
Cor. A name unmuſical to Yolſcian. ears, hou'r 
And harſh in ſound to thine. Longer 
Auf. Say, what's thy name? | y thr 
Thou haſt a grim appearance, and thy face hich 
Bears a command in't; though thy tackle's torn, Since I 
Thou ſhew'ſt a noble veſſel : what's thy name? Drawn 
Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown ; knowꝰſt thou me yet! \nd c 
Auf. I know thee not; thy name? It be tc 
Cor. My name is Caius Martius, who hath done Auf. 
To thee particularly, and to all the Polſcians, , ach v 
Great hurt and miſchief z thereto witneſs may "OW 
My Sirname, Corio/anus. The painful ſer vice, dhould 
The extream dangers, and the drops of blood nd f 
Shed for my thankleſs country, are requited nan t 
But with that Sirname, a good memorial, | ＋ 


And witneſs of the malice and diſpleaſure * 
Whic 


* 
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Which thou 'ſhould*M* bear me ; ooly that name remains. 
The cruelty and envy of the 
Permitted T our da No w 6M | | 
Have all forſook me, hath devour'd the reft ; 

And ſuffer d me by th? voice of ſlaves to be 

hoop'd out of Rome. Now this extremity 

Hath brought me to thy hearth; not out of hope 

(Miſtake me not) to ſave my life ; for if 

| had fear'd death, of all the men i th' world 

I'd have avoided thee. But in meer ſpite 

To be full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, 
and I before thee here: then if thou haſt 

A heart of wreak in thee, that will revenge 
hine own particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe maims 

Of ſhame ſeen through thy country, ſpeed thee ſtraight, 

And make my miſery ferve thy turn: fo uſe it, 

That my revengeful fervices may prove 

e benefits to thee. For 1 will fight 

gainſt my canker'd country, with the ſpleen 
Of f all the under fiends. But if ſo be 
hou dar'ſt not this, and that to prove more fortuney 
hou'rt tir'd z then in a word I alſo am, 

Longer to live, moſt weary ; and preſent 
My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice * 
hich not to cut, would ſhew. thee but a fool, 
Since I have ever follow'd thee with hate, | | 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breaſtz 
\nd cannot live, but to thy ſhame, unleſs 
It be to do thee ſervice. 
Auf. Oh, Martins, Martius, 
Each word thou'ſt ſpoke hath weeded from my heart 

\ root of ancient envy. If Jupiter 

Should from yon cloud ſpeak to me things OE 
ind ſay, *T7s true; I'd not believe them more 
han thee, allnoble Martius. Let me twine 8 
Mine arms about that body, where: againſt 7 
My grained aſh an . times hath wel; LENT 
2 
9 could' 1 wilt 


us it id 


ſter? 
le with 
th (thy 


8, bu 


u? thy 
es th 


ng me, 
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And ſcar'd the moon with ſplinters: here I clip 
The anvil of my ſword, and do conteſt | 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 
As ever in ambitious ſtrength I did 
Contend againſt thy valour. Know thou firſt, 
I lov'd the maid [ married; never man 
Sigh'd truer breath: but, that I fee thee here, 
Thou noble thing, more dances my rapt heart, 
Than when I firſt my wedded miſtreſs ſaw 
Beſtride my threſhold. . Why, thou Mars, I tell the, 
We have a power on foot; and I had purpoſe 
Once more to'hew thy target from thy brawn, 
Or loſe my arm for't: thou haſt beat me out 
Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly ſince 
Dreamt of encounters *twixt thy ſelf and me: 
We have been down together in my ſleep, 
Unbuckling helms, fiſting each other's throat, 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Marlis 
Had we no quarrel elſe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence baniſh'd, we would muſter all 
From twelve to ſeventy ; and pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, | 
Like a bold flood o'er-bear. O come, go in, 
And take our friendly Senators by th' hands, 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepar'd againſt your territories, 
Though not ſor Rome it ſelf, 

Cor. You bleſs me, Gods ! 


Auf. Therefore, moſt abſolute Sir, if thou wilt ha 


The leading of thine own revenges, take 

One half of my commiſſion, and ſet down, 

As beſt thou art experienc*d, ſince thou know'ſt 
Thy country's ſtrength and weakneſs, thine own ways; 
Whether to knock againſt the gates of Rome, 

Or rudely viſit them in parts remote, 

To fright them, ere deſtroy, But come, come in, 
Let me commend thee firſt to thoſe that ſhall _ 
Say yea to thy deſires. A thouſand welcomes, 


1 more a friend, than e'er an enemy: 


. [ Exeunt. 
8 0 E N E . 
Enter two Servants. 


1 Ser, Here's a ſtrange alteration. 
2 Ser. By my hand, I had thought to have ſtrucken him 


h a cudgel, and yet my mind gave me, his clothes 
de a falſe report of him. 


1 Ser, What an arm he has! he turn'd me about with 
finger and his thumb, as one would ſet up a top. 
> Ser. Nay, I knew by his face that there was ſome- 


thee, 


I cannot tell how to term it. 
der. He had fo: looking, as it were — would I 


: hanged but I thought there was more in him than I 
Id think, 


Ser. So did J, I'll be foorn: he is ſimply the rareft 
pth* world. 


Aarti 


one. 

Sr, Who ? my maſter ? 
der. Nay, it's no matter for that. 
der. Worth fix on him. 


Ser. Nay, nat ſo neither; but I take him to be the 


yilt han ter ſoldier. 


ber Ay, and for an aſſault too. 
Enter a third Servant. 


b. What, what, what? let's partake. 
Ser. I would not be a Roman, of all nations; I had 
ve be a condemn'd man. 


oh, Wherefore? wherefore ? | 
L 3 3 Ser, 
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„Martius, that was . Your hand; moſt welcome 1 


gin him. He had, Sir, a kind of face, methought 


Ser. I think he is 4 but a greater Maler than he, you 


Ser. Faith, look ou, one cannot tell how to ſay 
; for the defence o a town, our General is excellent. 


der. Oh flaves, I can tell you news; news, you raſcals. | 
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g Ser. Why, here's he that was wont to thwack our G 
neral, Caius Martius. 

I Ser. Why do you ſay, thwack our General? 

3 Ser. I do not ſay thwack our General, but he wy 
always good enough for him. 

2 Ser. Come, we are fellows and friends; he was ey 
too hard for him, I have heard him fay ſo himſelf. 

1 Ser. He was too hard for him directly, to fay th 
troth on't : before Corioli, he ſcotcht him and notcht hin 
like a carbonado. 

2 Ser, And, had he been cannibally given, he mig 
have broil'd and eaten him too. 

1 Ser, But more of thy news. 

3 Ser. Why, he is ſo made on here within, as if 
were ſon and heir to Mars: ſet at upper end o' th? tabt 
no queſtion ask*d him by any of the Senators, but they ta 
bald before him. Our General himſelf makes a miſtre 
of him, ſanctiſies himſelf with's hands, and turns upt 
white o' th? eye to his diſcourſe. But the bottom of t 
news is, our General is cut i' th* middle, and but one 
of what he was yeſterday. For the other has half, 
the intreaty and grant of the whole table. He'll go, | 
ſays, and ſowle the porter of Rome gates by th' ears. H 
wm mow down all before him, and leave his paſky 

d. 
* Ser. And he's as like to do? t as any man I can imag 

3 Ser. Do't! he will do't: for look you, Sir, he has 
many friends as enemies; which friends, Sir, as it we 
durſt not (look you, Sir) ſhew themſelves (as we term 
his friends, whilſt he's in directitude. 

1 Ser. Directitude! what's that? 

3 Ser. But when they ſhall ſee, Sir, his creſt up ap 
and the man in blood, they will out of their burroug 
(like conies after rain) and revel all with him. 

1 Ser. But when goes this forward? 

3 Ser. To- morrow, to-day, preſently, you ſhall k 
the drum ſtruck up this afternoon : tis as it were a p. 


of their ſeaſt, and to be executed eie Ty wipe their | b 
2 
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2 Ser. Why then we ſhall have a ſtirring world again: 
x peace is worth nothing, but to ruſt iron, encreaſe 
lors, and breed ballad- makers. 

1 Ser. Let me have war, ſay I; it exceeds peace, as far 
day does night; it's ſprightly, waking, audible, and 
| of vent. Peace is a very apoplexy, lethargy, mull'd, 
af, ſleepy, inſenſible, a getter of more baſtard children 
n war's a deſtroyer of men. | 

2 Ser. Tis fo, and as war in ſome fort may be ſaid 
be a raviſher, ſo it cannot be denied, but peace is a 
at maker of cuckolds. 

i Ser. Ay, and it makes men hate one another, 

2 Ser. Reaſon z becauſe they then leſs need one another: 


_— wars for my mony. I _ to ſee Romans as Cheap as 
1 cans, They are riſing, they are riſing. 3 
Buth, In, in, in, in.  [Exeunt. 


* n 1 


r 
oe 
Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 


WE hear not of him, neither need we fear him 
His remedies are tame : the preſent peace 
d quietneſs of the people, which before 
re in wild * hurry here, do make* his friends 
ſh, that the world goes well; who rather had, 
vugh they themſelves did ſuffer by't, beheld 
— — peſt'ring ftreets, than fee + 
elmen ſinging in their ſhops, and going 
but their functions friendly. | 
Enter Menenius. 


þ I he, *tis he: O, he's grown moſt kind of late. 
, Sir, 751 


* 


. We ſtood to't in good time. Is this Menenius? 
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Men. Hail to you both! 1 4 

Sic. Your Corialanus is not much miſs'd, bout with his 
friends; the commonwealth doth ſtand, and ſo would da 
were he more angry at it. 

Men, All's well, and might des been inch better, | | 
he could have temporiz'd. , 

Sic. Where is he, hear you'? 

Men. Nay, I hear nothing: 
His mother and his wife hear nothing dom him. 


Enter three or - four Citizens. 


All. The Gods preſerve you both! 

Sic. Good- d'en, neighbours. 

Bru. Good - e'en to you all, ode to you all. 

1 (it. Our ſelves, our wives, and children, on our | 
Are bound to pray for you both. | 

Sic. Live and thrive! 

Bru. Farewel, kind 9-3 apo : we wild Cori Before 
Had lov'd you, as we did. 
All. Now the Gods keep you! | 
Both Tri, Farewel, farewel, © [ Exeunt Citizen 
Sic. This is a happier and more comely time, 
han when theſe fellows ran about Fu ſtreets, 
one confuſion, 

Bru. Caius Martius was 
A worthy officer i“ th* war, but infdlene, | 
O'er-come with pride, ambitious paſt all thinking, 
Self-loving. 

Sic. And affecting one ſole throne, | 
Without aſfliſtants, _ 

Men. Nay, I think not fo, 1 N 

Sic. We ad by this, to all our e Jeinentation, 
If he had gone forth Conſul, found it fo. 

Bru. The Gods have well prevented i it, and * 
Sits lafe and ſtill without him. 


. 
.. Worthy Tribunes. 
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is a fave, whom we have put in priſo 

2 the Yolſcians with two ſeveral ad oy 

Are entred in the Roman territories, 

\nd with the deepeſt malice of the war | 

Deltroy what lyes before em. 8 

Men. Tis Aufidius, 

Vho hearing of our Martius“ baniſhment, 

hruſts forth his horns again into the world; | 

'hich were in- ſhell'd, when Martius ſtood for Nome, 

\nd durſt not once peep out. 

Hic. Come, what talk you of Martius? 

Bru. Go ſee this rumourer wage. It cannot be, 

he Volſcians dare break with us. | 

Men. Cannot be! 

We have record that very well it can, 

\nd three examples of the like have been 

thin my age. But reaſon with the fellow 

Before you puniſh him, where he heard this, 

Leſt you ſhall chance to whip your information, 

\nd beat the meſſenger who bids beware 

Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sic. Tell not me: 

know this cannot be. l . 

Bru. Not poſſible. 8 nn 


Enter a Aae. 


M. The nobles in great earneſtneſs are 

AI] — the Senate-houſe ; ſome news is are going 
hat turns their countenances. . | 4 
Sic. Tis this ſlave: 

o whip him fore the N eyes: his ning! 
Nothing but his report! | 

Meſ. Yes, worthy Sir, ls 

he ſlave's report is ſeconded, and more, 

More fearful is delivered y 

Sic, What more fearful? = 
Meſ. It is ſpoke freely out of many 5 8 
How probable I do not know, that nn 


* 


Join'd 
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Join'd with Aufidius, 2 a power *gainſt Rome, 

And vows revenge AS N As between | Men. 

The young'ſt and olde 4 ou an 
Sic. This is moſt likely pon [ 
Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker ſort may wiſh The bre 


Com. 


Good Martius home again. \bout 


Sic. The very trick ont, 


Men. This is unlikely. Men. 
He and Aufidius can no more attone Down I 
Than violenteſt contrarieties. 2 
= Enter another Meſſenger. fore) 

2 Meſ. You are ſent for to the Senate: A {mil 
A fearful army, led by Caius Martius, Are © 
Aſſociated with Auſidius, rages And pe 
Upon our territories, 3 /they'ye) already (our er 
O'er-born their way, conſum'd with fire, and took Men, 
What lay before t em. he nol 


Enter Cominias. 


Com. Oh, you have made good work. 

Men. W hat news? what news ? 

Com. You have holp to raviſh your own daughters, and 
To melt the city-leads upon your pates, 
To ſee your wives diſhonour'd to your noſes. 

Men. What's the news? what's the news? 


5 thoſe 
nd the 
Men, 


Com. Your temples burned in their cement, and he wi 
Your franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, confin'd hat WC 
Into an augre's bore. o lay, 

Men. Pray now the news? ou and 
You've made fair work, I fear me: pra , your news? Com. 
If Martius ſhould be joined with the Polſcians ———— tremb 

Com. If? he is their God, he leads them like a i thing  Incap 
Made by ſome other deity than nature, Tri, & 
That ſhapes men better ; and they follow him' oY 


Againſt us brats, with no leſs confidence, 


Than boys paring, ſummer nn 
Or butchers ing flies. Mn. 


077% 
Com. 


you 
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Men. You've made good work, 
du and your apron-men z that ſtood ſo much 
the voice of occupation, and 
he breath of garlick-eaters. 
Com. He'll ſhake your Rome 
\bout your ears. 
Men. As Hercules did ſhake 
Ywn mellow fruit: 4 ſo you* have made fair work, 
Bru, But is this true, Sir? 
Com. Ay, and you'll look pale 
fore you find it other. All the regions 
o ſmilingly revolt, and who 5 reſiſtꝰ 
Are only mock'd* for valiant ignorance, | 
ud periſh conſtant fools : who is't can blame him? 
our enemies and his find ſomething in him, 
Men. We're all undone, - unleſs b 
he noble man have mercy. | 
Com. Who ſhall ask it ? 
he Tribunes cannot do't for ſhame ; the people 
ſerve ſuch pity of him, as the wolf 
Joes of the ſhepherds : his beſt friends, if they 
hou'd ſay, Be good to Rome, they charge him even 
5 thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd his hate, 
nd therein ſhew'd like enemies. it 
Men. Tis true, | 
he were, putting to my houſe the brand 
hat would conſume it, I have not the face 
o ſay, *Beſeech you, ceaſe. You've made fair hands, 
ou and your crafts ! you've crafted fair og 
Com, You've brought _ ſect 
trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
incapable of help. | | 
Ji. Say not we brought it. 1 2 
Men, How ? was it we? we loy'd him; but like beaſts 
nd coward nobles, gave way to your cluſters, 3 
0 7 /hooted* him out o th? city, 55 
Com. But I fear 5 


rs, and 


They'll 


you 5 reſiſts 6 Are mock'd 7 did hoot 
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They'll roar him in again. Tullus Aufidius, © 
The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer: deſperatioůtnrn 
Is all the policy, ſtrength, and defence 
That Rome can make againſt them. 


3 8. N E VII. 


Enter a Troop of Citizens, 


— 4 / 


Men. Here come the cluſters. 
And is Aufidius with him.?—— You are they 
That made the air unwholſome, when you caſt 
Your ſtinking, greaſie caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus* exile, Now he's coming, 

And not a hair upon a ſoldier's head _ 

Which will not prove a whip : as many coxcombs, 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble down, 
And pay you for your voices. Tis no matter, 
If he ſhould burn us all into one coal, 
We have grfT YT LIST IIS RT. 

Omnes. Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cit. For mine own part, W WT 
When I faid bani/5 bim, I ſaid'twas pity. 

2 Cit. And fo did J. 3 e wes 

3 Cit. And ſo did I; and to ſay the truth, fo did vey 
many of us; that we did, we did for the beſt: and tho 
we willingly conſented to his baniſhment, yet. it un 
again or VR oC EIT 

Com. Y are goodly things; you voices 

Men. You have made you good work, 
You and your cry. Shalſ's to the Capitol? 

Com. Oh, ay, what elſe? [ Exeunl 

Sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not diſmay'd. 
Theſe are a fide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they ſo ſeem to fear. Go home, 
And ſhew no fign of fear. home 

1 Cit. The Gods be good to us! come, maſters, let 
I ever faid we were i“ th? wrong, when we baniſh'd 2 

| 2 C. 


i * * 


2 
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2 Cit. So did we all; but come, let's home. [Ex. ci. 
Bru. I do not like chis news. 

Sic. Nor I. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol; would half my wealth 

ould buy this for à lie 

Sic, Pray let us go. A [Exeunt Ti ones, 


— —— 


— 


ACN uin. 
A Camp at a ſmall diſtance From Rome. 


Enter Aufidius <with bis Lieutenant, 


bf. D O they ſtill fly to th Roman? 4 
Lieu. 140 not know what witchcraft's in him; but 

Your ſoldiers uſe him as the grace ' fore ny 

[heir talk at table, and their thanks at end: 

nd you are darken'd in this action, Sir, | 

yen by your own. | 

Auf. 1 cannat help it now, 

ilefs, by uſing means, I lame the foot 

f our deſign. He bears himſelf more proudly 

ven to my perſon, than I thought he would 

hen firſt I did embrace him. Yet his nature 

that's no changling, and. I mult excuſe 

hat cannot be amended. A 

Lieu, Yet I wiſh, Sir, _ 

mean for your particular) you had not. 1 

in'd in commiſſion with him; but had born 

be action of your ſelf, or elle to him p 

ad left it ſolely. 

4% 1 underſtand thee well, and be thou "TE 

hen he ſhall come to his account, he knows not 

ſhat I can urge againſt him; though it ſeems, 

nd ſo he thinks, and is no leſs apparent 

o th vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly, 

nd ſhews good husbandry for the Yalſcian ſtate, 

ges dragon-like, and does atchieve as ſoon 


1 


Zxcun. 
_ 


home 
8, lers 
him. 
2 Ci. 
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As draw his ſword z yet he hath left undone 
That which ſhall break his neck, or hazard mine, 
Whene'er we come to our account. * 
Lieu. Sir, I beſeech, think you hell carry Rome ? 
Auf. All places yield to him ere he fits down, 
And the Nobility of Rome are his : p 
The Senators and Patricians love him too: 
The Tribunes are no ſoldiers; and their people 
Will be as raſh in the repeal, as haſty 
To expel him thence. I think he'll be to Rome 
As is the * /ofprey\ to the fiſh, who takes it 
By ſovereignty of nature. Firſt, he was 
A noble ſervant to them; but he could not 
Carry his honours even; whether pride, 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints Is 
The happy man; whether defect of judgment, 
To fail in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances 4 
Whereof he was the Lord; or whether nature, 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From th' cask to th* cuſhion, but commanding peace 
Even with the ſame auſterity and garb, 
As he controlbd the war; but one of theſe, 
(As he hath ſpices of them all, not all, 
For I dare fo far free him) made him fear'd, 
So hated, and ſo baniſh'd ; but he has merit 
9 ”Tho? choaks) it in the utt*rance : ſo our virtues 
Lye in th' interpretation of the time; 
And power, in it ſelf moſt commendable, 
HFath not a tomb ſo evident as a chair, 
T” extol what it hath done. ' _.._ - 
One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nail; 
1 Right's by right * foiled, ſtrengths by ſtrengths do fall 
| Come, let's away; when, Caius, Rome is thine, 
Thou'rt poorꝰſt of all, then ſhortly art thou mine. [ un 


8 aſpray . . old edit. heb, , 9 To choak | 
1 fouler, .. . old edit. Narb. emend. a 
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ACT. v. SCENE 1 
a ene 


Enter Menenius, Cominius, Sicinius, Brutus, with 1 5 


Ma uENIUsV. 


O, Pl not go: you hear what he hath ſaid 
Which was ſometime his General; who lov'd him 
In a moſt dear particular. He call'd me father: 
ut what o* that? go you that baniſh'd him, 
mile before his tent all down, and knee 
he way into his mercy :. nay, if he coy'd _ 
o hear Cominius ſpeak, I'll keep at home, 
Gm. He would not ſeem to know me. 
Men. Do you hear? 
Com, Yet one time he did call me by my name ; 
urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops. 
hat we have bled together. Coriolanus 
le would not anſwer to; forbad all names 3 
e was a Kind of nothing, titleleſs, _ 
il he had forg'd himſelf a name o' th" fire 
burning Rome. 
Men. Why, ſo; you've made good work: 
pair of Tribunes, that have Rel d we . 
0 make coals cheap: a noble memory 1 
Gm, I minded him how royal twas to pardon 
[nen it was leaſt bs * 3 
"as a bare petition of a ſtate es” 
one whom th ad, niſh'd.. 
Men, Very well, he ſay led? 
Cm. J offer'd to goons bp his regard n 
r's private friends. His anſwer to me 
could not ſtay to pick them, in a ple 


z rack'd for 
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Of noiſome muſty chaff. He faid, *twas folly, 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt 
And tell bo n. to no the offence,” - 
Men. For one grain 7575 wh 
Or two ? I mr one of thoſe : his mother, wi 
His child, and this brave / fellow, were) the grains; 
You are the muſty chaff, and you are ſmelt 
Above the moon. . We muſt be burnt ſor you. 
Sic. Nay, pray be patient: if you refuſe your aid 
In this ſo- never · needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid's“ with our diſtreſs. But ſure if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue, 
More than the inſtant army we can 
Might ſtop our country-man. 
Men. Nos I' not meddle. 
Sic. Pray you go to him. 7 
Men. Why what ſhould Ido? 
Bru. Only make tryal what your love can do 
For Rome, — Martius. | 
Men. Well, and ſay that Martius 
Return me, as Cominius is return'd,: 
5 /Unheard,. but as a diſcontented friend _, 
Grief-ſhot with his unkindneſs : and what then? 
Sic. Say it beſo; yet your good will, Menenius, 
Muſt have the thanks of Rome after the meaſure 
As you intended well. © 
Men. PlFandertake it : - i 
I think he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip; * 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well, he had not din'd. 
The veins unfill*d, our blood is cold, and then 


We powt on the morning, are 5 


fellow too, we 4 Upbraid us b. he. What 
8 Unheard: Add #3. GH I, 3 
But as a diſcontented friend, grief. hot 
With his unkindneſs. Say't be ſo ? 
Sic. Vet your good will | 
Muſt have that thanks from Rome after the meaſure 
As you intended well. | 


"> 


* 


-- 


GGR TOTA NOS. 
o give dr to forgive; but when we've uff 4 
15 pipes, and theſe antes Uf Ding "Ip 


han in our prieſt- like faſts: therefore vir watch lt 


$3 


ud then I'll ſet upon him. 9 | ae 
Bru, You'know the very road i into bi kindneſs, 

Ind cannot loſe your” 0 

Men. Good faith, P11 prove we * 

&d how it will. 7 Tou ſhall — have knowledge 
f my ſucceſs. ; * 
Com. He'll never hear him. e 


P 


ed as *twould burn Nome; and his injury f . 

he goaler to his pity. I kneel'd before him, 

was very faintly he fait} Riſe : diſmiſs'd me 
bus with his ſpeechleſs: band. What he would do, 

e ſent in writing after; what he would not. 
und with an oath, not Field to new* conditions: 
that all hope is vain, unleſs 9 /from's* mother e 
We who (as I hear) mean to ſollicit him | 

Ir mercy” to his country : therefore / let's hence, 1 


$3 vs + 
1 1 


0.14. a6 35 6, $4 138.4 f 


m een ee? ß 
2 Watch. Stand, and go | ck. 
Men. You 


m an officer of ſtate, and come 


ſpeak with Corotanus, 4 

JX —— Go GR. 

OL. V. rr NM 2 k 2 N Men. 
, ” „ * 


e eld to h 9 tis” © 1 bence, 


Vich wine and feeding, We have ſuppler - TY * 
ill he be dieted ro my requeſt, © ul Ba, Day 


vic. Not ? Sins. fy Wd 9V $44 4 iz Ct inn | 
Com. 1 tell you, he does fat i in 8 his eye 1 * 


wan car fair"intreaties haſte them on. Luut. | 


r ——— — — 
* "Gp, N E Y 
FFT | 18 # 1 ; 
"The Volician Can, - ad Doc.” 


Enter Menenius tothe Watch or Guard, YT Es 


guard like men, "His well, But x your leave 
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Men. From Rome. Wt. ( ; {Ge 
1 Watch. Yon ny ng cee ers, y6u, malt rem: 
Will no more ce. 


2 Watch. To. ee out eee vic ar 
You'll ſpeak Ech ch uppen Vn ban 

Men. Good my friends, 5 | 
If you have heard: your alte Fan EF 
And of his friends 5 9 it is lots to en 
My name hath touch'd your. ears; it is  Menenivs.. 2 

1 Match. Be it ſo, £2 09613 eren your ang 
Is not here paſlable. 

"Men. I tell thee, fellow, , 
Thy General 1 5 3 1. ben N 
The book of his S Mtenes mn . 
His fame unparaſſel * / op ampli 
For I have ever */t 4 k 


Like to a ay upon a ſubrie gi 
Pve tumbled paſt the throw z; and in e 
Have, almoſt, ſtamp'd the leaing. ef Therefore, fellow, 
I muſt have leaye to paſs, 
1 Watch. Faith, Sir, if you had gold as many lis i 
his behalf, as you have utter d words 1 in your own, 50 
ſhould not paſs here: no, though it were as virtuous t 
lie, as to live Therefore go bac. 
Men. Pr'ythee, lle, remember my name is Menenii 
always factionary of the party of your General. 
2 Watch. Howloever you, have been his liar, as yo 
fay you have; I am one that telling true under him, mul 
ſay you cannot pals." Therefore go back. 
Men. Has he din'd, canſt; thou tell?, for 10 i 
ſpeak with him ' till after dinger, oy 
1 Hatch. You are Wanda, aß 
Men. I am as thy General 8. 
x Watcb. Then you Thould hate. . 0 
Can you, when you have pal d out o 


2 happily 3 wee 4% 


* 


42 
1 - 


Coktotanus | 

very defendet of them, and in a violent popular igriorance, 
2 your enemy your ſhield, think to 1 2 a rev 
with the eaſie groans of old women, the virginal palms of 
PE daughters, or with the palſied interceſſion. of ſuch a 

cay'd dotard as you ſeem to be? can you think to blow 

t the intended fire your city is ready to flame in, wi 
ch weak breath as this? no, you are deceiv?d, there 


ack to Rome, and prepare for your execution: yo 
ondemn'd, our General has ſworn you out of el 


yy if thy Captain knew I were here; be 
yould uſe me with N . 


1 Watch, Come, tain knows you not. 15 
Men. I mean thy W Ber 0 


1 Watch. M r you, Back: 1% 
o; leſt 1 let forth your half pint of Bloody. 5 'that's 05 
moſt of your having; back, back.*  - 

Men. Nay, but feldow, fellow. 


Enter Coriolanus cb Aufidiugr ' 


Cr, What's the matter? $3. 


Men. Now, companion, P11 87 « an Stand be 
ou; you ſhall know now that I am in eſtimation; you 


all perceive, that #-jack- -gardant cannot office me from 
ly ſon Coriolanus gueſs 


by my entertainment with 
im, if thou ſtand'ſt not i the ſtate of hanging, or of 


me death mote long in N gbry and -crveller in 
ering 3 behold riow nou e woon for what's to 
me upon thee, The glorious Gods ſit in hourly 
nod about thy particular proſperity, and love thee no 
rſe than bs old father Menenius does! Oh my fon, 
j fon! thou art prepating fire for us; look-thee, here's 
7 to quench it, I was hardly mov d to come to thee | 
t being aſſured none but my . ſelf could move thee, I 
ve been blown out of our vB with ſighs, and conjure. 
eto pardon Rome, = oY Petter country men. 


The 


5 Back, that's the utmoſt ye” 5 having, back. . old edit. 
. neh. 6 but 
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The good Gods aſſwage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of 
it upon this varlet here; this, who like a block de 
denied my acceſs to cher... | 
Cor. Away: 9 cds 

Men. How, away? | 

Cor. Wite, mother, child, * [ not. My affairs 
Are ſer vanted to others: though I owe - 
My revenge properly, remiſſion lyes 


Cor. 
Set dov 
You m 
I've bo 


In Volſcian breaſts. That we have been familiar, Auf. 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall 7! priſon, rather Your e: 
Than pity note how much. Therefore be gone; Never 
Mine ears againſt your ſuits are ſtronger than Not wil 


Your gates againſt my force. Let for I loved thee, Gr. 


Take this along; I writ it for thy ſake, [ Gives bim a ltr, hom 
And would have ſent it. Another word, Menenius, Lov'd r 
I will not hear thee ſpeak, This man, Aufidius, ay, G 
Was my belov'd in Rowe, yet thou behold'ſt as to 


Auf. You keep a conſtant. teryper.' [ Exeun, 
Manent the Guard and Menenius, 


1 Watch: Now, Sir, is your name Menenius ? ? 
2 Watch. Tis a ſpell you ſee of much por: you 
know the wa home again. 


Tho! I 
The firſ 
Ind car 
hat thc 
've yiel 
or for | 


1 Watch, you hear how we are de for Keeping ill J Je 
your Greatneſs back? all Ib 
2 Watch. What cauſe a you think I have to fadcn? the ſat 


Men. 1 neither care for th* world, nor your General: 
for ſuch things as you, I can ſcarce think there's an) 
y*are ſo ſlight. He char hath a will to die by him 
fears it not from another: let your General do his wort 
For you, be what you are, long! and your miſery e 
creaſe with your age! 1 fay to you, as I was faid 
Away! T6120 451 TE * L 

1 Watch. A EE fellow, L warrant him. 

2 Watch, The worthy fellow is our , He's be 
rock, the oak not to be 5 L. Wald 


7 poiſon, 4 . . eld edit. Theob, emend. 
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herein 
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Ne. enter Coriolanus nd Aufidius, | 


Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 

det down our hoſt, My partner in this action, 

You muſt report to th Volſcian Lords how plainly 

pre born this buſineſs. | 
Auf. Only their ends you have reſpected ; ſtopt 

Your ears againſt the general ſuit of Rome: + 

Never admitted private whiſper, no | | 

Not with ſuch friends that thought them ſure or you. 
Cr. This laſt old man, | | 

hom with a crack*d heart I have ſent to Rome, 

L ov'd me above the meaſure of a father: 

ay, Godded"me indeed. Their lateſt refuge, 

as to ſend him: for whoſe old love, I have 

Tho! I ſhew'd ſow'rly to him) once more offered 

The firſt conditions, which they did refuſe, 

\nd cannot now accept, to grace him only, 

hat thought he could do more: a very little 

ve yielded to. Freſh embaſſie, and ſuits, 

or for the ſtate, nor private friends hereafter 

epi I lend ear to, — Ha! wha */fight? is this 2 

hall I be tempted to infringe my vow _ 

the lame time tis made ? I will not 


wer value Volumnia, Valeria, young Martius with 
.. . Attendants, all in Mourning. © | 


J wife comes foremoſt, then or Wb el mould 
ſery e herein this trunk was fram' d, and in her hand 

ſaid tobe grand- child to her blood. But out, affection, 

(EA bond and privilege of Nature break! 

. t it be virtuous, to be obſtinare. 

He's bat is that curt le worth? or thoſe dove's eyes, 
ad hich can make Gods'forſworn? T melt, and am not 


ſtronger earth than others: my mother bows, -- 
M 3 As 


8 ſhout 


/ 
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'As if Olympus to a mole-hill ſhould 

In ſupplication nod; and my young boy 

Hath an aſpect of interceſſion, which 

Great Nature cries, Deny not. Let the Volſcians 
Plough Rome, and harrow /tely z Pll never 


Be ſuch a goſling to obey inſtinct: but ſtand 
As if a man were author of himſelf, 
And knew no other kin. 


Vir. My Lord and husband! 


Cor. Theſe eyes are not the fame I wore in Rone, 


Vir. The ſorrow that delivers us tus wm 
Makes you think fo, 


Cor. Like a dull ator now, 
J have forgot my part, and I am out, 
Even to a full diſgrace. _ Beſt of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny, but do not fay, 
For that, Forgive our Romans. —— O, a kis 
Long as my exile, ſweet as my rev 
Now by the jealous Queen of heav'n, that kiſs 
I carried from thee, dear; and my true 
Hath virgin'd it e' er ſince. You 
And the moſt noble mother of the — . 
Leave unſaluted: ſink, my knee, i th earth; d 
Of thy deep duty more impreſſion ſhew. 
Than that of common ſons. | 

Vol. O ſtand up bleſt ! 
Whilſt with no bote cuſhion than the flint 
1 kneel before thee, and unproperly 
Shew duty as miſtaken all the while, 
Between the child and Parent. 

Cor. What is this? 
Your knees to me? to your orratted . n 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fillop the ſtars: then, let the mutinous winds 


Strike the proud cedars *gainſt the r t Alis 


MurdTing impoſũbility, to make 
What cannot be, light work. 


: yo) 


o Iprey .. . old edit, Neeb. emend. 


31 % prac! 


[With t 
hy th 
0 ſhat 
Like a 
Ind ſay 
Vol. 
Cor. 1 
Vol. 
re ſuit 
Cor. 


Dr if yo 
be thi! 
ge held 
Diſmiſs 


Con 10 KN U 


vol. Thou art my warrior, OTST er 
] holp to frame thee.” Do you ke Gs be: 
Cor. The noble ſiſter of: PHH ff e e 
The moons of Nome, chafte' 4s the icicle' 
l. ae a 
on Dias's temple: br, Valeria — my 
7% 1 7 is is 4 epitome of yours, 
ports {Sheeving young Marth 
Which by th' interpretation of full time * 
May ſhew like al! your kf © © 
Cor. The God of foldiers, - 
Wich the conſent of ſupream Fove, inform 
Thy thoughts with nobleneſs, that thou map! pere, 
o ſhame —— —— _ rags 0 | . 
Like a - Marx, ng every 
ind ſaving thoſe HEFTY Wee 7" | 1 
Vol. Vour knee, ſtrrah. n RO EE 
Cor, That's my brave boy. * 
Vol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and ny Rat,” a 
re * r 0 * 
ptate Cor. { , Ponce : —__— 
Or if you'd ask, you, panes | Ri” 
[ K»f The thing I have forſworn to grant, may never 
e held dy you defiial, Do net bid me wY 
iſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanicks. Tell me bot 
herein I ſeem” unnatural: deſire not AY" 
'allay my rages and reveriges, with * 
our colder reaſons. | 
Vol. Oh, no more: id mores * PRI 
ou've ſaid you will not grant us Oy 2, 8 
or we have nothing elſe to ask, but that 
Vhich you deny already: yet we will ask, 
hat if we fail in our requeſt, the blame 
lay hang upon your hardneſs ; therefore War us. 
Gr. Auſidius, and you Volſciams, mark; for 0 
Ir nought from Rome in private. Four , 
Val, * we be ſilent and not ſpeak, our raiment 
M 4 FS . And 


57 417 : 
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And ſtate of bodies would bemray what liſe 
We've led ſince thy exile. Think with thy ſelf, 
How more unfort' nate than all living women 
Are we come hither; ſince thy ſigtu, which ſhould 
Make our eyes flow. with joy, hearts dance with comſc 
Conſtrains them weep, and ſhake with fear and 4k 
Making the mother, a= and child to ſee, 
The ſon, the husband, and the father * 

| His country's bowels out: and to 
Thine enmity's moſt capital; thou barr'ſt us 
Our prayers to the Gods, Which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy. For how can we, 
Alas! how can we, ſor our country pray, * 
Whereto we're bound, together with thy victory, 
Whereto we're bound? Alack, or we muſt loſe | 
The country, our dear nurſe; or-elſe thy perſon, 


Requirt 
Pye fat 
Vol. 

If it we 
To fave 
The Y 
As poy! 
Is that] 
May fa 
This we 
Give thi 
For ma 
The ent 
That if 
Which 1 
Vhoſe 1 


Our comfort in the country. We muſt find. „ hoſe « 
An eminent calamity, tho* we had But wit 
Our wiſh, which ſide ſhou'd win. - For eiber thou Detroy 
Muſt, as a foreign recreant, be led To th* en 


With manacles along our ſtreets, or- elſe 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin, 


hou hz 
o imit 
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And bear the palm for having bravely ſhed 'Who\ 
Thy wife and children's blood. For ws ſelf, ſon, nd yet 
| I purpoſe not to wait on fortune, till hat 7 / 
i | Theſe wars determine: if I can't perſuade thee Think'fl 
Fl Rather to ſhew a noble grace to both parts, till to 
I; | Than ſeek the end of one; thou ſhalt nor? . e care: 
bil March to aſſault thy*country, than to tredd  {iſrrhaps 
(Truſt to't, thou ſhalt not) on thy mother's womb, Than ca 
ö hat brovght thee to this wor Id. rr * b ore bo 
h Vir. Ay, and mine too, ike on 
Ul That brought you forth this Yaſs to lep hon, name bew 'd t 
= Linkg to time. be 1500 hen ſi 
4 . He ſhall not tread. on me 3 0% ap0H (20s s cluc 
Fil wy — away till Pm bigger. but then I fight. aden 
Cor. Not of a woman's pipe to 5 ? " 
0 Al T 
a 120 6 thy 


El. 
4 
| 
#1 
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Requires nor child nor 'womarys face to ſee: nſt baA 
I've fat too long. e e e 
Vol. Nay; — @ es wow nN 
If it were To, that dur requeſt did tend 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to'deftroyy > 
by Folſciuns 1 — ſer ve you might condemn us 

oyſoners of your honour. No; our uit 
ls | that you reconcile them: While the Volſciann 
May ſay, This mercy we have ſhewd'; the El, 5 a 
This we receiv'd ; and each in either ſide 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, Be bleſt® 
For making up this praces Thou know'ſt, great ſon, 
The end of war's uncertain ; but this certain, ebb 
That if thou conquer” Nome, the benefir 
Which thou ſhalt thereby reap,” is ſuch a nne, 

Vhoſe repetition will be dogg'd with curſes : I — 
hoſe chronicle thus writ, The man was noble — 
But with his laſt attempt be wip'd'it out. 
D:froyd his country, and bis name remains vr e 
L b enſuing age, abborr' d. Speak to me, ſon; g 
hou haſt affected the firſt ſtrains of honour, N 
o imitate the of the Gods 3 en 
Who tear with thunder the wide cheeks 0? the air, 
nd yet! doc charge */their* ſulphur with a bolt, 
hat 7 /ſhall but rive an oak. Why doſt not ſpeax? 
Think'ſt thou it honourable for a noble man 
till to remember wrongs ? Daughter, ſpeak you- 
e cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy; 5 
crhaps thy childiſhneſs will move him more 
Than can our reaſons. There's no man in the world . 
ore bound toꝰs mother, yet here he lets 115 
ke one i th* ſtocks. Thou'ſt never in thy life 
iew'd thy dear mother any courteſie; 40 ; 
hen ſhe (poor hen) fond of no ſecond brood, 

s cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſafeiy home | 
aden Ar wad ay my xequelt's unjuſt,” 5 = 

£44 CUTRI ION þ e 
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And ſpurn me back: but if it be D 
8 WI 


Thou art not honeſt, and the plague the 
That thou reſtrainꝰſt from me the duty, whi 
turns away: 


To a mother's part belongs. 5 
Down, ladies; by us ſhame him with our knees, 
To his fir-name. Coriolanus *longs more pride, 
Than pity to our prayers, Down; and end; 
This is the laſt. rn 
And die among our neighbours: nay, us. 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels, and holds up hands for ei, 
Does reaſon our with more ſtreugth 
Than thou haſt to deny t. Come, let us go: 
This fellow had a Volſcian to his mother: | 
His wife is in Corioli, and * /this* child 
Like him by chance; yet give us our diſpatch : 
I'm huſht until our city be afire, 
And then I'Il ſpeak a 42 

Cor. Mother! mother 

[ Holds ber by the hands, jin 

What have you done? behold, the-heav'ns do ope, 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene. 
They laugh at. ES 42 mother, mother ! oh 
You've won a happy victory to Rome : | | 
But for your bo he e it, oh, believe it, 
Moſt dangerouſly you have with him prevail'd, 
If not moſt mortal to him. Let it come: 
Auſidius, though fi cannot make true wars, 
I' frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you have heard 
A mot a 7 op granted leſs, WN | 

Auf. I too was CT 

Cor. I dare be ſworn you were 
And, Sir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to ſweat compaſſion. But, ir, 
What peace you'll make, adviſe me: EY 
PN not to | Rome, P11 back with you, and pray - 


8” his. . . old edit. Theob. emend. 
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CGI. 7 
— En OS pews! 
Pm glad thou : 
Ane in thee ; ou of hat Fl work. — tp 
, ſelf 9 my former fortune. [4f6de. 
C. 4 ern | SARS 

we Wil drin k together and you ee hear 


. 7x — apugg Ving. Se. 
better witneſs back than words, which we 


Mn like conditions will have counter- ſeal d. 


laly, and her confederate alma, 
uld not have made this peace. 


— TY * 


P 
ROM x. 
Enter Menenius and Sicinius. 
81 you yond' coin G th? e e cory 


die. Why. — of that? 

Men. If it be poſſible for you to difplace it with your 
e finger, there is ſome hope the ladies of Rome, eſſ 

ally his mother, may il with him. But 1 fay 
re is no hope in't, our throats are y Jane's, and tay 

on execution, 


Sic, Is't poſſible that ſo ſhort a time can alter the con- 
tion of a man ? 

Men. There is difference We a grub and a but- 
ly, yet your butterfly was 4 grub; this Martius i — 
wn from man to * he has wings, he's 

an a C thi 

bie. hone his 70 mother dearly. | 

Men. 8⁰ did he me; and he no more eb tid 


| mother 
9 2 I ** to Gr. N 


—_— wi 


288 CoAIOLAN US. 


mother now, than an eight years old horſe. The u 
neſs of his face ſours ripe. 2 When he walks, i, 
moves like an engine, and the ground ſhrinks before i 
reading. He is able to ierce a corſlet "with his ep 
talks like a knell, and his hum is a battery. He 101 | 
his ſtate as a ching made for Alexander, at he bid 
be done is finiſh'd with his bidding. He wants nothin 
of a God, but eternity, and a heaven to throne in. 
Sic. Yes, merey, if you report him truly. | 
Men. 1 paint him in the character. Mark what me 
his mother ſhall bring from him ; there is no more me 
in him, than there is milk in a male tyger; that ſhal 
our poor city find ; and all this is long of W 
Sic. The Gods be good unto us! 
. Men. No, in ſuch a caſe the Gods will not - Ow 
unto us. When we baniſh'd him, we reſpected nd 
them: and he returning to break our necks, they reſpe 
not us. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. Sir, if you'd fave your life, fly to your houſe; 
The Plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 

And hale him up and down, all ſwearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort umn 

"They'll give him death by inches. 


Enter another Maoſſenger. 


Sic. What's the news? | 

Mef.. Good news, good news, the ladies have prevail 
The Volſcians are diſlodg d, and Martius gone: 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not th* Expulſion of the 7. arquins. 
Sic. Friend, 
Art certain this is true? is it moſt certain? 
e.. As certain as I know the fun. ies: 8 
Where have you lurk*d that you make doubt of it? 
Ne*er through an arch fo hurried the blown tide, 
As the recomforted through th? gates. Why, hark yo 

Lenne, laben Drums os, "all lager. 


4 


oo 
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he trumpets, ſackbuts, pſalteries and fifes, 


abors and cymbals, and the ſhouting Roman: 


ake the ſun dance. Hark * 95 LA. out 3 
Men. This is good news: 
will go meet the ladies. This Polumnig 

worth of Conſuls, Senators, Patricians, 

city full: of Tribunes, ſuch as you, | | 

ſea and land full, You've pray'd well to-day : 

his morning, for ten thouſand of your throats 

| not have . a doit. Hark how they joy. 

n Sound ſtill with the ſhouts, 

Sic, Firſt, the Gods bleſs you for your tidings! next 
ccept my thankfulneſs, 

Meſ. Sir, we have all . cauſe to give great thanks. 
Sic. They're near the city? 

Meſ. Almoſt at point to enter. {1 
Sic, We'll meet them, and help the joy: 2 


ter tuo Senators with the Ladies paſſing over the Jage, 
with other Lords. 


Len. Behold our Ir patroneſs, the life of Rome: 
|| all your tribes together, praiſe the Gods, 


d make triumphant fires: ſtrew flowers before them : e 
(hout the noiſe that baniſh*d Martius; 


peal him with the welcome of his mother: 
, Welcome, Ladies, welcome ! | 


. Welcome, Ladies, welcome! [ Ereunt. 
- TA flouriſh with drums and trumpets, 


» 


N e , 065"; on 
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ANTI. 


Enter Tallis Aufidius, wweth Atendants,” 


Ouolidlinhad wb? ci ner 
Deliver them this paper: having read i ity * Ok 
them repair to th? market n where I, G 
Even 


A 
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The city ports 


190 Cox lolA nus: 
Even in theirs and in the common ears, 
Will vouch the truth of it. He I aceuſe 
by this hach enter'd, and 


pear before the people, — | 
aſe with words. Diſpatch: 1- 


Intends io 
To purge 


Enter three or four Conſpiratort Cs A 2 


Moſt welcome! 
1 Con. How u it with our General ? 
1 Even ſo, 
h a man by his own alms impoyſon'd, 

And with his charity ſlain; - 

2 Con. Moſt noble Sir, 
If you do hold the ſame intent, wherain | 
You wiſh'd us parties z well er you 
Of your great danger. 

Auf. Sir, I cannot tell; 
We muſt proceed as we do find the people. 

3 Con. The will remain uncertai, whilſt 


Twixt you there's difference; but the fall of either 


Makes the | GEES heir of. all; - 
Auf. I know itz | 
And my pretext to ſtrike at 135 admits 
re fo conſtruction. I rais'd him, and pawn'd 
Mis honour for 88 who being ſo keighten'd, 
He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery, 
Seducing ſo my friends; and to this end, 
He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unſwayable, And * /fierce.\ 
2 Con. His ſtoutneſs, Sir,* 
When he did ſtand for Conſul, which he loſt 
By lack of ſtooping —— 
Auf. That I would have ſpoke of: 
Being baniſh*d for't, he came unto my hearth, 
Preſented to my Knife his throat; I took him, 


Made him joint ſervant with me; gave him wy 


In all his pwn gefiress nay, let him d, 
ith for. 3 Sir, his loumeſs, ; 


Cor hObANGS. . 

of my files, his p 8 to accompliſh, . 

belt and freſheſt men; ſerv*d his 

mine own perſon; holp to reap the fame 

Thich he did make all his; and took fome pride 

do my ſelf this wrong 3 till at the laſt, AY 
n'd his follower, not z and bh 

ng d me with Ws RN As oF 

jad been mercenary. | 

1 Con. So he did, | 

e army marvell'd at it, and at laſt 

hen he had carried Nome, and that we look'd - 

no leſs ſpoil, than glory 

uf, There was it: 

which my ſinews. ſhall be Qtrerch'd upon him 

2 few drops of womens rheum, which are 

cheap as lies, he ſold the blood and labour 

our- great action; . therefore ſhall he die, 

fy renew me in his fall. But hark. 


Drums and trumpets found, ih great fats of the 


Con. 8 native tom yon enter d like a poſt, bd 1 
I had no wekcames home, en abs. | F 
the air with noiſe,  — nt: vr P 
Can And patient fools, | 

ſe children he bach lain, their bak throats tear 

ng him glory. 
* T 


.* 
S223 & 1 


he expreſs — or move the abs Wel 
what he would ſay. let him feel 8 

ch we will * When he lyes 
your way his 1 bury. - a 
Fare with his body. ü 
. Say no more, 


come the Lond. 
Enter the Lords of Cue gs 


Lords, You ate moſt welame home. 
. I have not defery'd it. 


LY 
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But, worthy Lords, e 
What I TEE ritten? 

All. We have. * 35 

1 Lord. And e 7 
What faults he — before the laſt, 1 think 


Where he was to begin, and give away 

The benefit of our levies, anſwering.us 

With our own charge, making a treaty where 

There was a yielding, admits no excuſe. | 
Auf. He approaches, ä him. 


„ C. NO RIS 


Enter Coriolanus marching with drums and colours, | 
ei 


Commons being with bim. 


Cor. Hail, Lords; I am return d, your ſoldier; 


No more infected with my country's love, 
Than when I parted hence, but ſtill ſubſiſting 


Under 1 great command. Tou are to know, 


= perouſly I have attempted, and 
in Rod wr led your wars, even to 


5 gates of Rome : our ſpoils we have 
Do more than counterpoiſe a full third part 
The charges 
With no leſs honour to the Antiates 


Than ſhame to th' Romans: and we here deliver, 


Subſcribed by the Conſuls and Patricians, 
Together with the ſeal of th' 98 what 
We have com on. 
Auf. Read it not, noble Lords: 
But tell the traitor in the higheſt degree 
He hath abus'd your powers. | 
Cor. Traitor! — how now 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Martius. ON 
Cor. Martiu : 


Auf. Ay, Martius, Caius Martin z doſt thou thi 


4 written to you }- 


Might have found eaſie fines : bur there to end 


brought hom 
of the action. We've: made peace 


l grac 
oriolan 
Tou Lc 
e has 
or cent 
lay 0 
greaKINE 
\ twiſt 
ounſel : 
e whir 


LI I A „ 


CoRIOLAN us. 

11 grace thee with that robbery, thy ftoPn name 

wiolanus, in Corioli? 

You Lords and head o' th ſtate, perfidiouſly + 

e has betray'd your buſineſs, and given up, 

or certain drops of falt, your city Rome, 

ay your city, to his Wife and mother; 

reaking his oath and reſolution like 

\ twiſt of rotten ſille, never admitting 

ounſel o' th* war; but at his nurſes tears ils a 

whin'd and roar'd away your victory, Fs 

hat pages bluſted* at him, and men of heart 

zok'd wondring each at other. 

Cr. Hear*ſt thou, Mars? Laine 

Auf. Name not che Go thou voy' of tears; 

Cor. Hat 

Auf. No more. 

Cor. Meaſureleſs liar, thou haſt made my heart 

00 great for what contains it. Boy? O ſlave! '—— 

don me, Lords, tis the firſt time Lever 

Vas forc'd to ſold.” Your judgments, my grave Lords, 

uſt give this cur the lie; and his own nafion, r 

Ibo wears my ſtripes impreſt upon him, that 

uſt bear my beating to his grave, _ NA. * il 

o thruſt the lie"unto him... low 090 | 4 

Lord. Peace both, and hear me ſpea n. 

Cor, Cut me to pieces, Volſciaus, men and u, 

ain all your edges in me. Boy? falſe hound at 

you have writ your annals true, tis there, ae 

hat like an eagle in a dove- cot 

ter d your Yolſcians in Corioli. * 

Lone I did it. 11 wor e ee ee 

Auf. Why, noble Lords, l. 1111 10 1 £437 ue "ah 

Vill you be put in mind of his blind fortune, m FE = 18 

ach was your ſhame, by this unholy A EP a. kt 

ore your own eyes and _ SE _ | 

Con. Let him mene RO * | 

vu din 41 Cir. Tear him to pieces, do 0 Er N e 

P P . 

Vor. V. „ e 

5 that ever 7m mann 
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1 Cit. He kill'd my ſon. 
2 Cit. My daughter. 
3 Cit. Kill'd my couſin. 
4 Cit. He kill'd my father. 
2 Lord. Peace no outrage— Peace — 
The man is noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb o' th? earth; his laſt offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing, vous uli, 
And trouble not the 14 
Cor. O that I had him, 858 
With ſix Aufidius's, or more; his rib ; 
To uſe my lawful ſword — 
Auf. Inſolent villain ! - 
All Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill bim. 
[The Conſpirators all draw, and kill 
falls, and Aufidius ſtands on bim. 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 
All. My nabie Lords, hear me ſpeak, 
1 Lord. Q, Tullys — 


2 Lord. Thou bal ne» deed, where 
Valour will weep. E 


3 Lord. T read not. Upon him ——maſters all be quie 


Put up your ſw 


Auf. My Lords, when 6 71 hall ſhow? l in this rap 


Provok*d by him, 74] cannqt) the great danger 

Which this man's life did owe > you, you'll rejoice 

That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your Honours 

To call me to your Senate, I deliver „ 

My ſelf your loyal ſexvant, or endyre - 

Your heavieſt — . 

1 Lord. Bear from hence his body, 

And mourn you for him. Let him be — 

As the moſt ee that enn het nog | 


. Did follow to his urn. 1 nia 
Takes from Aufidius a rat t of blame: 
Let's make the belt o e 5 reid ©! 

7 you 


* you ſhall know 


Martius, gl 


Auf. 
And I; 
Help tl 
Beat thi 
rail y 
Hath w 
Vhich | 
et he 
[E; 

7 


' \ 
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Auf. My rage is gone, | 

And Iam ſtruck with forrow : take him up: 
Help three o th* chiefeſt ſoldiers; I'11 be one. 
Beat thou the drum that it ſpeak mournfully : 
rail your ſteel pikes. Though in this city he 
Hath widowed and unchilded many a one, 

Vhich to this hour bewail the injury : 

et he ſhall have a noble memory. 


[Exeunt, bearing the body of Martius. A dead march 
ſounded, l 
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M,Larullus, 
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li 


Portia, Wife to Brutus. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


JULIUS Czfar. 

15 be Death of Jul 
Antony, riumvirs after the Deai ulius Cæſar. 

M. Aab fe, / © 

Cicero. 

Brutus, | ? 

Caſſius, 


Caſca, ; 
Trebonius, Conſpirators againſt Julius Cæſar. 


Ligarius, | 
Decimus Brutus, 

Metellus Cimber, - 
Cinna, af | 


Popilius Lena, 

Publius, 7 Senator Ss 
Flavius, Tribunes, and Enemies to Cæſar. 
55 — | a Friends to Brutus and Caſſius. 
Artemidorus, A Sqpbiſt of Cnidos. 


* 


Cinna, the Poet. 


Varro, Servants to Brutus. 


Lucius, Ros 
Pindarus, Servant to Caſſius. 


Calphurnia, Wiſe to Cæſar. 


Plebeians, Guards and Attendants. 

SCENE fr the three firſt Acts in Rome, for the beginnin 

of the fourth at an Iſland — Bononia, for 2 of th 
fourth near Sardis, for the fifth in the Fields of Philippi. 


FULIU) 


LUS CASA R. 


4 N 1 Ls. * . ä 


A Street in ROME. 
Enter Flavius, Marullus, and certain Plebeians. 


Fravivs. 
;ENCE ; home, you idle creatures, get you 


ls this a holiday? what, know you nor, 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk 
pon a labouring day, without the ſign 
your profefſion? ſpeak, What trade art thou? 
1 Pleb, Why, Sir, a carpenter, |. 
Mar, W here is thy leather apron, and thy rule? 
[hat doſt thou with thy beſt apparel on? 
"uv, Sir, what trade are you? 14 
2 Pleb, Truly, Sir, in reſpect of a fine workman, I am 
as you would ſay, à cob ler. 
Mar. But what trade art thou? anſwer me directly. 
gi Pleb. A trade, Sir, that I hope I may uſe with a 
ler of i | conſcience, which. is indeed, Sir, a mender of bad 
| ky | | 


. Wat trade, thou knave ? thou naughty knave, 
L 1 lt trade ? | | 
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2 Pleb. Nay, I beſeech you, Sir, be not out with me; 


yet if you be out, Sir, I can mend you. 


Hav. What mean'ſt thou by that? mend me, thou 


ſawcy fellow? 5 | 
2 Pleb. Why, Sir, cobble you, 
Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 
2 Pleb. Truly, Sir, all that I live by, is the ay]: 


meddle with no man's“ matters, nor woman's matter; 
but withall, I am indeed, Sir, a ſurgeon to bld ſhoes 
when they are in great danger, I re-cover them. As pr 

xr men as ever trod upon neats-Jeather have gone upo 


my handy-work. | 

Hav. But wherefore art not in thy ſhop to-day ? 
Why doſt thou lead theſe men about the ſtreets ? 

2 Pleb. Truly, Sit, to wear out their ſhoes, to get 


ſelf into more work. But indeed, Sir, we make holid 


to ſee Ce/ar, and to rejoice in his triumph. 


Mar. Wherefore rejoice what conqueſt brings he hom 


W hat tributaries follow him to Rome, | 
To grace in captive, bonds his chariot wheels ? 
You blocks, you ſtones, you worſe than ſenſeleſs thing 
O you hard hearts! you cruel men of Rome! 
Knew you not Pompey ?- many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements, 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney tops, 
Your infants in your arms, and there have ſat 
The live-long day with patient expectation, 

To ſee great Pompey paſs the ſtreets of Rome: 

And when you ſaw his chariot but appear, 

Faye you pot made an univerſal ſhout, - 

That: Tyber trembled underneath his banks 

To hear the replication of your ſounds, 3 

Made in his concave ſhores? And do you now 

Put on your beſt attire ? and do you now 

Cull out an holiday? and do you now 

Strew flowers in his way, that comes to Rome 

In triumphꝰ over Pompey's blood? Be gone, © 


I tradeſman's : 2 comes in triumph 


Jo kiſs 
dee whe 
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Vhen he 


Ant. ( 
Cæſ. I 
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zun to your hauſes, fall upon your knees, 
ay to the Gods, to intermit the plague, 
Chat needs muſt light on this ingratitude. 
Hav. Go, go, good countrymen, and for this fault 
\ſemble all the poor men of your ſort, 
aw them to * *Tyber's* bank, and weep your tears 
"to the channel, *cill the loweſt ſtream 
o kiſs the moſt exalted ſhores of all. [ Exeunt Plebeians. 
dee whe'r their baſeſt mettle be not mov*'d 
They vaniſh*d tongue-ty*d in their guiltineſs. 
you down that way tow'rds the Capitol, 
Chis way will I; diſrobe the images, 
f you do find them deck*d with ceremonies. 
Mar. May we do fo ? : 
ou know it is the feaſt of Lupercal. 
Hav. It is no matter, let no ima 
e hung with Cæſar's trophies; I'll about, 
\nd drive away the vulgar from the ſtreets: | 
o do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
Theſe growing feathers pluckt from Cæſar's wing 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch. 
ho elſe would ſoar above the view of men, 
ind keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſs. ¶ Exeunt ſeverally. 


. oct: Ih 


ner Cæſar, Antony for the Courſe, Calphurnia, , Portia, 
OS Cicero, Brutus, Caſſius, Caſca, and a Sooth- 
ayer. | | 17:5 
Ceſ. Calpburnia ! _ 

Caſe, Peace, ho! Ceſar ſpeaks. 

Cæſ. Calphurnia Se, | 

Calpb. Here, my Lord. 

Ceſ. Stand you directly in Antonius“ way, 

hen he doth run his courſe Antonius 

Ant. Ceſar, my Lord. | 

Ce/. Forget not in your ſpeed, Antonius, 


3 Yer 
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To touch Calpburnia; for our dders fſay, 
The barren touched in this holy chaſe, 
Shake off their ſteril courſe. 
Ant. 1 ſhall remember. 
When Ceſar ſays, Do ibis; it is perform'd; 
Cæſ. Set on and leave no ceremony out, 
Sooth. Cæſar ! 
Cæſ. Ha! who calls? 
Caſe. Bid every noiſe be ſtill; yet again, 
Cæſ. Who is it in the preſs that calls on me? 
J hear a tongue ſhriller than all the muſick, 
Cry, Ceſar ! Speak; Ceſar is turn'd to hear. 
Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 
Ceſ. What man is that? 
Bru. A ſooth-ſayer bids you beware the Ides of March, 
Cæſ. Set him before me, let me fee his face, 
Caſ. Fellow, come from the throng, look upon Ceſar, 
Cz/. What ſay'ſt thou to me now? ſpeak once again, 
Sooth, Beware the Ides of March. | 
Cæſ. He is a dreamer, let us leave him; paſs, 
¶Zraunt. Manem Brutus and Caſſius, 
5 
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Caſ. Will you go ſee the order of the courle ? 
Bru, 2 BER 
Caf. L pray you do. 
Bru. J am not gameſome; I do lack fome part 
Of that quick ſpirit that is in Antony: 
Let me not hinder, Caſſius, your deſires; 
I'll leave you. 
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Caſ. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of late; ill mod 
J have not from your eyes that gentleneſs #@ © at of y 
And ſhew of love, as I. was wont to have d be ne 
You bear too ſtubborn and too ſtrange a hand ere I a 


d ſtale y 
d every 


lat I de 


Over your friend that loves you. 
Bru. Caffius,, A2 | 
Be not deceiv'd: if I have veil'd my look, 
turn 
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turn the trouble of my countenance 

zerly upon my ſelf. Vexed I am 

late, with ons of ſome difference, 

onceptions only proper to my ſelf, 

V hich give ſome foil, perhaps, to my behaviour: 

at let not therefore my good friends be griev'd, 

\mong which number, Caſſius, be you one, 

or conſtrue any further my neglet, 

han that poor Brutus, with himſelf at war, 

orgets the ſhews of love to other men. 

Caſ. Then, Brutus, I have much miſtook your paſſion, 
means whereof, this breaſt of mine hath buried 
houghts of great value, worthy cogitations. 

ell me, good Brutus, can you ſee your face? 

Bru, No, Caſſius, for the eye ſees not it (elf, 

t by reflexion from ſome other things. 

Caſ. Tis juſt. | 

nd it is very much lamented, Brutus, 

hat you have no fuch mirrors, as will turn 

our hidden worthineſs into your eye, 

hat you might fee your ſhadow. I have heard 

here many of the beft reſpect in Rome, 

xcept immortal Czfar) fpeaking of Brutus, 

nd groaning underneath this age's yoak, 

ave wiſh'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru, Into what dangers would you lead me, Caſſius, 
hat you would have me ſeek into my ſelf, 

Ir that which is not in me? 

Caf. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear: 

nd ſince you know you cannot ſee your ſelf - 
well as by reflexion ; I, your glaſs, 

l modeſtly diſcover to your ſelf _ 

at of your ſelf, which yet you know not of. 
d be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 

ere I a common laugher, or did uſe 

p ſtale with ordinary oaths my love 

every new proteſtor; if you know 

at I do fawn on men, and hug them hard, 


And 


[ turn 
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And after ſcandal them; or if you know 
That 1 profeſs my ſelf in banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 
| [ Flouriſh and |þ 
Bru. What means this ſhouting ? I do fear, the peg 
Chuſe Cæſar for their King. 
Caſ. Ay, do you fear it? | | 
Then muſt I think you would not have it fo, 
Bru. I would not, Caſſius; yet J love him well: 
But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long? 
What is it that you would impart to me? 
If it be ought toward the general good, 
Set honour in one eye, and death b th' other, 
And I will look on +7death\ indifferently : 
For let the Gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 
The name of honour, more than I fear death. 
Caſ. I know that virtue to be in- you, Brutus, 
As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, honour is the ſubject of my ſtory : 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life; but for my ſingle ſelf, _ 
J had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of ſuch a thing as 1 my ſelf. 
I was born free as Cæſar, ſo were you; 
We both have fed as well, and we can both 
Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For once upon a raw and guſty day, 
The troubled Tyber chafing with his ſhores, 
Cæſar ſays to me, Dar'ſt thou, Caſſius, now 
Leap in with me into this angry flood, 
And ſiwim * to yonder paint? upon the word, 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 
And bad him follow; ſo- indeed he did. 
The torrent roar'd, and we did bbffet it 
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(a) Swimming was one of the generous exerciſes praiſed at Re 
and learnt by all the youth of the beſt birth and quality as 4 nec 
gualification towards good ſoldierſpip. Warburton. 
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lich luſty ſine ws, throwing it aſide, 

id ſtemming it with hearts of controverſie. 

ere we could arrive the point propos'd, 

gar cry'd, Help me, Caſſius, or 1 ſink. 

1s /Eneas, our great anceſtor, 

a from the flames of Troy upon his. ſhoulder 

he old Auchiſes bear, ſo, from the waves of Tyber 1" 

4 I the tired Cæſar: and this man | is 

now become a God, and Caſſius is 1 

| wretched creature, and muſt bend his body, = 

Ceſar careleſly. but nod on him. 7 iv 

e had a feaver when he was in Spain, 1 

1nd when the fit was on him, I did mark | 

ow he did ſhake : tis true, this God did ſhake 

is coward lips did from their colour fly, 

nd that ſame eye, whoſe bend doth awe the world, 

id loſe its luſtre 3 I did hear him groan : 

, and that tongue of his that bad the Romans 

ark him, and write his ſpeeches in their books, 

as it cry'd, Give me ſome drink, Titinius ———— 

ha fick girl, Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 

man of ſuch a feeble temper ſhould _ | 

o get the ſtart of the majeſtick world, 

And bear the um alone. 0 [ Shout. Flouriſh, 

Bru. Another general ſhout! t | nd 

do believe, that theſe applauſes are 
' 


or ſome new honours that are heap'd on Ceſar. __ 

Caſ. Why, man, he doth beſtride the narrow world 
ke a Coloſſus, and we petty men 

Walk under his huge legs, and peep about, | 1 
[0 find ourſelves diſhonourable graves. | WH 
en at ſome times are maſters of their fates: 1 

Lhe fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ſtars, 

ut in our ſelves, that we are underlings. 

brutus and Ceſar ! what ſhould be in that Cæſar? 


hy ſhould that name be ſounded more than yours? 


at Rc 
ect 


rite them together, yours is as fair a name; _ 
ound them, it doth: become the mouth as well; 
Weigh 
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Weigh them, it is as heavy 3 conjure with , 
ow will ftart a N. as ſoon as Cæſar. 
Now in the names of all the Gods at once, 
Upon what meat doth this our Cz/ay feed, 
T hat he is grown ſo gn eat? Age, thou art ſhaw; 
Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed of noble bloods. 
When went there by an age, ſince the great flood, 
But it was Yam'd with more than with one man? 
When could they ſay, till now, that talk'd of Rom, 
That her wide walls incompaſt but one man? a 
O! you and I have heard our fathers ſay, 
There was a Brutus once, that would have brock d 
Th eternal devil to keep his Nate j in Rome, | 
As eafily as a 17 4 

Bru. That you do love me, Fam ang le, 
What you would work me to, I have ſome aim; 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe times, | 
I ſhall recount hereafter : for int ace 
I would not {fo with love I mi ry ag 
Be any further mov*d. What you have f: 
J will conſider ; what you have to ſay, 5 
I will with patience hear, and find a time | 
Both meet to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things, 
"Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this 1 
Brutus had rather be a villa 
Than to repute himſelf a on of Rome 
Under ſuch hard conditions, , ax this uwe 8 
Is like to lay u = „ 

Caſ. I am glad that my weak edt" 5 
Have ſtruck int rhus much de of fire from Brut 


#6 2234; 1} 


(2) —- bat even. vo 3 Wi ind 2645: 
Now is it Rome indeed, and room enough. oh | 
When there 1s in it but one only. man. e oy, 
O! you and I, Oe. 2 | ae ak th 


\ 
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8 r 
Euler Cæſar and his Train. 


Bru, The games are done, and Ceſar is returning, 

C:/. As they paſs by, pluck Caſca by the ſlee ve, 

4 he will, after his our Fabien tell you 

hat hath proceeded worthy note to day. 

Bru, L will do fo: but look you, Caſſius, 

e angty ſpot doth glo on Cæſar's brow, 

d all che reſt look like a chidden train; 

þburria's cheek is pale, and Cicero 

joks with ſuch ferret and ſuch fiery eyes, 

we ave ſeen him in the Capitol, 

ing croſt in conf renee with ſome Senators. 

Caf. _ will tell us what the matter is. 

Ceſ. nionins ß; 

Ant. Ceſar. 131 

Ceſ. Let we N eben 1 are fat, 

k-headed men, and fuch as ſleep a- nights: 

nd Caſſius has a lean and hungry look, 

e thinks roo much; ſuch men are dangerous, 

Ant. Fear him not, — 74 he's not dangerous. 

is a noble Roman, well given 

Ceſ. Would he were futter; bur i fear him not + 

tit my name were liable to fear, 

do not t Know the adi —— | 

ſoon as that ſpare Caſſius. He reads much, 

cis a great obſerver, and he looks 

ite trough the deeds of men. He loves no plays, | 

Antony; he hears no mulick; 

dom he ſmiles, 24 fmiles in ſuch a ſort 

w he mocle d himſelf, and feorn'd his ſpirit 

it could be moy'd to ſmile at any thing. 

i men as he be never at heart's caſe, _ 

fy behold ed greater — chemlelves, 
ore ary Mey very dangerous. 

er el thee what is to be * 


d; 


Than 


e Ä PK . ]⁰ HA. 


ũ—ꝛß—U—U—än ̃— —ꝑ—ꝓ̃ͥ — wo 


208 Jurivs Casar 


Than what I fear, for always I am Ceſar. 

Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 

And tell me whe 5 what thou think'ſt of him. 
LG Celar and = Traj 
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Manent Brutus, Caſſius, and Caſca, 


Caſe. You pull'd me by the cloak, would you ſpe 
with me ? 
Bru. Ay, Caſca, tell us what hath chan d to-day, 
That Cæſar looks fo ſad. 
Caſc. Why, you were with him, were you not? 
Bru. I ſhould not then ask Caſca what had chancd. 
Caſe. Why, there was a crown. offer*d him; and bei 
offer'd him, he put it by with the back of his hand, ) 
and then the people fell a ſhouting. 
Bru. What was the ſecond noi bor? 
Caſe, Why, for that too. 
Caf. They ſhouted thrice: what was the lt y of 
Caſc. Why, for that too. 
Bru. Was the crown offer'd him thrie 1 
Caſe. Ay marry was't, and he put it by thrice, e. eve 
time gentler than other; and at every ann by, m 
honeſt neighbours ſnoutet. | 
Caſ. Who offer d him che crown ? {4 won 
Caſe. Why, Antony. . Sinfire 
Bru. Tell! us the manner of it, gentle Caſca. ee 
Caf. I can as well be hang d as tell the manner of I ther. 
it was meer foolery, I did not mark it. I ſaw Mark : 
tony offer him a crown, yet twas not a crown nelti 
*rwas one of theſe coronets; and, as I told you, be pu 
by once; but for all that, to m thinking, h ewe N 
have hog it. 1 be off 11 it Nag * 
tit by again; but, to my thinking, he was — 0 
5 lay his fingers off it, And then he offered it the ti 
time; he put it the third time by; and ſtill. as he 
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the 'tabblement ſhouted, and clapp'd their chopt 
is, and: threw up their ſweaty night - caps, and utter d 
h a deal of ſtinking; breath, becauſe Cæſar tefus*d the 
wn, that it had almoſt choaked Cz/ar.; for he ſwooned, 
} fell. down' at it: and for mine own part, I durſt not 
ugh for fear of opting mp lips, and receiving the bad 


J Tra 


Gal But loft, I pray you ; what did Ceſar ſwoon ? 
Caſe. He fell down 1n the A ACTIVE: 0 foam'd at 
0 hy and was ſpeechleſs. 5 
Bru. Tis very like; he hath the falling: 9 Ye ttt 
Caſ. No, Ceſar hath. it not but you, and I, } 
uud honeſt Caſca; we have the falling-ſickneſs.  - 
Caſe, I know not hat you mean by that; but I am 
Cæſar fell down: If the tag-rag people did not clap 
im, and hiſs him, according as he pleas'd, and diſpleas'd 
em, as they uſe 9.00 (Be players _ Wente I am no 
man. ss 1 1 
Bru, What faid be, 50 he came | unto-himſelF?i. 
Coſc. Marry, before he fell down, when he erceis/d 
e common herd was glad he refus'd the crown, he 
uckt me ope his doublet, and offer d them his throat to 
If I had been a man of any occupation, if I would = 
t have taken. him at his) word, I would I might go 
hell among the roguen and fo he fell. When he 
ame to himſelf again, he ſaid, If he had done, or ſaid 
ching amiſs, he defir'd their Worſhips to think it was 
$infirmity. Three or four wenches where I ſtood, cry'd, 
fla, good ſoul — and: forgave him with all their hearts: 


r of there's no heed to be taken of them; if Cæſar had 
fark Md their mothers, they would have done no leſa. 
| neith 95 and of after that, be * thus oy ney | 

ajc. 5 


2 

Caſ. Di Ooty uu any ns? eee a 11 

(% Ay, he ſpoke Greek. Joit bon ey vv 

755 To what effect? | 

n L felt yon cas rl. oe ok year 

91, N. = 
5 houted,- n nn bined? 231% R To.n 
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face again. But thoſe that underſtood him, ſmil'd a 
another, and ſhook. their heads; but for mine own pan 
was Greet to me. I could tell you more news too: 1 
— 5 and Flavius, for ſcaufs off Cz/ar's Image 
put to ſilence. Fare you well. There was m 
5 at [ could remember Wat e+ | | 

ws ry pee my ſup with me to night, Caſes ? 

_ Cafe. No, 1 m promis is' d forth. 

Caſ. Will you dine with me to. morrow 7 | 
Cafe. Ay, if I bealive, e en rs and yt 
dinner be orth the eating. 
Caſ. Good, I will expect you. 
Caſc. Do ſo: farewel bot. [ 
. © Bru, What a blunt fellow is this grown to bel 
He was quick meule, when he went to ſchobl. 
Caſ. So is he now, in execution | 


Cale 
Chakes ] 


Of any bold or noble enterprize, | have ſe 
However he puts on this tardy form : Have ri1 
This rudeneſs is a ſawee to his wit, h' amt 
Which gives men ſtomach to eget his words 


With better app 
Bru, And 


nes. 

it is: ſor this time will ee 

To-morrow, if leaſe to ſ with me, 

I will come home to z or if you will, 

Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 
Caf. I will do fo: till then, think of the world. Cit, v 


Exit Bru 

Wel, Brittds, thou aft noble: yet I ſee 
Thy honourable metal may be wrought | 
From 7 /thar\ it is diſpos d, therefore tis meet 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes: 
For who fo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd? 
Ceœſar doth bear me hard, but he loves Brutus. 

If I were Brutus now, and he were Cuaſſfius, 155 

% Cæſar ſhould not love me. will this night, 

In ſeveral hands, in at his windews throw. 
"As if the} chme from 1 55 citizens, 1 Nc * . 


7 what $ He ſhould not humdur me. 


* 
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Writings, all rending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his name: wherein obſcurely 

Ceſar's ambition ſhall be glanced at. 5 
And aſter this, let Cæſar feat him ſure, | 

For we will _— __ or worls fs days endure. - { Exit, 


j 
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** Nunder and leb eee * bis ford drawn, 


(Good even, Caſca; brought you Cæſar home? 
Why are you breathleſs, and * ſtare you ſo ? 
Caſe. Are not you mov'd, when all the ſway - earth 
— like a thing unfirm? O Cicero! 

| have ſeen tempeſts, when the ſcolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks, and I have ſeen 

h' ambitious ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, 
o be exalted with the threatning clouds: 

wy *rill to-night, —_— till 12 
did I go through a tem opping "Xo 
ater N i alte in K n 3 01 5 
or elſe the world, too ſaucy. with che Gods, 
ncenſes them to ſend deſtruction, 
Cic. Why, ſaw you any thing more wonderful "bt 

Caſe. A common flave, you know him well ee 
el up his left hand, which did flame and burn. 

ke twenty torches join'd y and yet his hand. 
ot ſenſible of fire, remain d unſcorch' d. 

des, (I ha? not (ince put up my ſword) 
Igainſt the Capitol I met a lion, 

= 1 * upon nh, and went ſurly by, 

And ales were drawn 


a —_— d ghaſtly w T 
am hap, ab their fear,” who ſwore 3 ſaw 
- all in fire walk up and down the ftreets,, 


s yeſterday,” the bird of 9 


ut, 


; 
, * 


5 


ring 


rn 7 
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Even at noon- day, upon the market N * 
Houting and ſhrieking. When the e dredge 1 
Do ſo conjointly meet, let not men aß. 
Theſe, are their reaſons," they are natural 

For I believe, they ate portentous things 
Unto the climate. that they point upon. 

Cic. Indeed, it is a ſtrange-diſpoſed tir time : 
But men may conſtrue things after their faſhion, 
Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 
Comes Cæſar to the Capitol to-morrow'? 

Caſe. He doth : for T did bid Antonius 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 

Cic. Good - night then, nn this difturbed Sky 
Is not to walk in. BY 

Caſe, Farewel, Cicero, [Ex Cicero 


Os = 4 
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| \ man 

"Enter Caſſius; n perſo 

Caſ. Who's there ?- 1 11 Ind fea 
Caſe. A Roman. Caſe. 

| Caf. Caſca, by your voice. 3; Caf. | 
Caſe. Your ear is good. Caſſius, what night! is this ave th 
Caſ. A very pleafing night to honeſt men. but, WC 
Caſe. Who ever knew the heavens menace ſo? and we 
Caſ. Thoſe that have known the earth ſo full of fiir yo! 


Caſe. 

ean to 
und he 
n every 
Cafe 1 
aſus fr 


[ herein, 
Therein, 
or ſtor 
or airle 
in be r 
ut life, 


For my part I have walk' d about the ſtreets, 
Submitting me unto the perilous night; 
And thus unbraced, Caſca, as you ſee, 
| Have bar'd my boſom to the thunder: ſtone: 
And when the. croſs: blue lightning ſeem'd to _ 
The breaſt of heav'n, I did preſent miy ſelf 
Ev*n in the aim and very flaſh of it. 
N Caſc. But wherefore did you ſo much ternpe the hear 
It is the part of men to fear and tremble, | 
When the moſt mighty Gods, by tokens, ſend is 
Such dreadful heraldsito aftoniſh us. 
Gf You are. dull Caſca; and thoſe ſparks of lit 


© a To 


6 


Cicero 
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That ſhould be in a Reman, you do want, 
jr elſe you uſe not z you look pale, and gaze,” 
\nd put on fear, and caſt your ſelf in wonder, 
o ſee the ſtrange impatience of the heav'n ss? 
zut if you would conſider the true cauſe, A 
hy all theſe fires, «py all theſe gliding ghoſts, 2 
hy birds and beaſts from quality and kind, 
hy old men, fools, and chdren calculate; 0 
Vhy all theſe things change, from their ordinance, | 3 
Their natures and pre: formed faculties . 
o monſtrous quality ; why, you ſhall find, 
hat heaven hath *infus*'d them with theſe ſpirits, "0 
o make them inftruments of fear and warning, 
io ſome” monſtrous ſtare.” Now could T, Caſea, 


oy 


\ man no Wie thi cb ſelf or me, | 
n perſonal action; yet prodigious grown, . „ A: 
\nd fearful, as theſe ſtrange eruptions are. 
Caſe. 'Tis Ceſar that you mean; is it not, ee, 
Co. Let it be who it js: for Romans now * N 
ave thewes and limbs like to their anceſtor ss 
But, woe the while! our fathers minds are dead, 20] 
\nd we are govern'd with our mothers ſpirits : 
Vur yoke and ſuff*rance ſhew.us-womaniſh, © 
Caſc. Indeed, they ſay, the Senators to-morrow | 
ean to eſtabliſh Ceſar as a King: 
\nd he ſhall wear his crown by 25 5 and land, 
every place, ſave here in ag. 
Caſ. I know where I will wear this dagger then. 
aſus from bondage will deliver Caſſius. | 
herein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt ſtrong 3 
herein, ye Gods, you tyrants do defeat: 
or ſtony tower, nor walls of beaten braſs, 
or airleſs dungeon, nor ſtrong links of iron, 
an be retentive to the ſtrength of ſpirit: - 
or life, being weary of theſe worldly bars, 

O 3 Never 


„ 
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1 Bea diſmiſs it ſelf. _ 
s3 know all the world WO! 
That part of + tyranny that I a 2.28 
I can ſhake off at pleaſure. FEA. 

Caſe. So can I: 
So every bondman in his own hand thats 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Caſ. And why ſhould Ce/ar be a tyrant then? 
Poor man! I know he would: not be a wolf, 
But that he ſees the Romans are but ſheep 3 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak ſtraws. What traſh is Rome, 
What rubbiſh, and what offal, when it ſerves 
For the baſe matter to iluminae 
So vile a thing as Cæſar? But, oh grief! 
Where haſt thou led me? 1, perhaps, ſpeak this 
Before a willing bondman ; then I know ᷣ 
My anſwer muſt be made, But I am arm'd, 
Ard der * e gia 

ou ſpeak to Cafea, and to a man, 

That is no flearing tell-rale. Hold my hand: 
Be factious for redreſs of all theſe griefs, 
And I will enn 
As who goes fartheſt. 4 

Caſ. There's a bargain made. 
Now know you, Caſca, I have mov v'd already . 
Some certain of the nobleſt-minded. Romans, 
To under- go, with me, an enterprize, 


Never lacks 
If I know 


Of honourable dang'rous. conſequence z 

And I do know, by this they ſtay for me _— 3 C0! 
In Pompey's porch. For now this fearful night, il] cha 
There is no ſtir, or walking in the ſtrects ; Caf. E 
And the complexion of. the element [ou hay 
Ts feav'rous, like the work we have in band, or it is 


Moſt bloody, fiery, ann e . Ve will 
| EC 9 Deciu 


Eni 


Enter 


JuLiuSCasan 213 
Enter Cinna. 


Caſe Stand cloſe a while, for here comes ene in halle 
Caf. Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gate; 

eis a friend. Cinna, where haſte you fo? 

Cin. To find out you : who's that ? Metellus Cimber ? 

Caſe, No, it is Caſca, one incor 

o our attempts. Am I not ſtaid for, n 

Gn. I'm glad on't. What a fearful night is this! 

here's two or three of us have feen — ſights, 

Caſ. Am I not ſtaid-for ? tell me. 
Cin. Yes you are. 

) Cafous ! could _ the noble Brutus 


0 our 


3 you content. : Good Cinna, take this paper, 
12 her you Jay it in the Prætor's chair, 
here Brutus may but find it; and throw this 
n at his window; ſet this up with wax 
pon old Brutus* ſtatue : all this done, 
tepair to Pompey's „where wal find us. 
$9 Decimus* Brutus, and Trebonius there? 
Gn. All but Metellus Cimber, and he's Fi bar, 
o ſeek eg . Well, or — e, 
E That gene u. 7 0 = ng Cinna. 
;/. That done, Fo Pay ire. 
dme, Caſca, 2 I will, yet, ere day. ** 
r Braus at his houſe; three parts of him 
Are ours already, and the man entire 
/pon the next encounter yields him ours. 
Caſc. O, he fits — 4 in all the people's hearts: 
nd that which would appear offence in us, 
s countenance, like richeſt alchymy, , £ 
ill change to virtue, and to worthinefs.  - - 
Caſ. Him, and his worth, dad or great need of las 
ou have right well conceited ; let us go, 
or it is after mid-night, and ere N N 
e will awake him, and be furt um. [ Excunds. 
9 Decius 1 Is 
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1 . * . . 
hich 
1 e bebnging . to, Bruti cüs. uud kil 
Euter Brutus. 8 i 


2 * 4 
HAT, La e e 0 | 
1 cannot, af Yar progreſs of the. 3 vw. 
Give gueſs ho near to re eee [ ſay! 
T would it were 59 fault to ſleep ſo ſoundly· 
When, Gy N d awake, I ſay! . Luan 


Enter Licivs, | 


Luc. 

Cearchin 
This pa 
t did ne 


Bru. 
e not te 


| 


Luc. Caild YOu: my. Lord, . — 
Bru. Get me a taper, in my 4 g mpbain rn 


When. it is lighted; come and call me here, CY? 
Luc. I will, my bord. (Ext, 
Bra. It wal — by h ys 83 and for my. part, 

I know ng-perſonabcaule to ſpurn at him, ee 


Bra. 
ive ſo 


But for the general. He would be crown W — 
ball R. 
How that might change his nature, there's the queſtion. . 
It is the bright day that brings forth. the Wer. \ duch in 
And that craves wary walking : 2, crown r en here 


And then I grant we put a ſting in him, 
That at his will he may do danger with. ..-.. 
Th' abuſe of greatneſs 1 is, W it disjoins ... 8 
| Remorſe from power: and to ſpeak truth of Char, 
| J have not known when his aff a ions ſway'd 

More than his reaſon. But tis a common proof, 
| That lowlineſs is young ambition's ladder, 
| When the climber upward turns his face; 
But when he once attains the upmoſt round, 
He then unto the ladder turns his back, 

Looks in the clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
15 which he did aſcend: ſo Ceſar may: | 


* 


hall Re 
dhall R. 
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Then, leſt he may, prevent. And fince the quarrel 
il bear no colour for the thing he is, 

:ſhion it thus; that what he is, augmented, 

ould run to theſe and theſe extremities : 

and therefore think him as a ſerpent's egg, 


ind kill him in the ſhell, 


„Euer Lucius. 


Luc. The taper an in your cloſet, Sir: 
bearching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus ſeal'd up, and I am fure 
t did not Jye there, when 1 went to bed. 
[ Gives him a . . 
Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day: _ 
: not to-morrow, boy, the * Idesꝰ of March ?..; 
Luc. I know not, Sir. 
Bru. Look in the kalendar, and bring me word, 
Luc. I will, Sir. Ati. | [Exit 
Bru. The exhalations, whizzing. in the air, | 
ive ſo much light, that I may read by them. 
Opens the letter, and reads, 
Irutus, thou fleep'ſt 3 awake, and ſee thy ſelf : + 
ball Rome ſpeak, pn" redreſs. 
Brutus, thou ſheep ſt 4 awake. 
duch inſtigations have been often dropt, 
here J have took them up: 's 
dal Rome thus muſt 1 piece it out, 
Shall Rome ſtand under one man's awe? what, Rome 15 
y anceſtors did from the ſtreets of Ram e 
he Targuin drive, when he was call'd a King. 
peak, ſtrike, redreſi. am I entreated then | 
o ſpeak, and ſtrike? O Rome ! I make thee promiſe, 
If the redreſs will follow, thou receiv'ſt 
by full petition at the hand of Brutus. 


Euter Lucius. 
Luc. Sir, March is waſted 3 / fourteen) days.[Knock within: 


a Bru. 
2 fr. old edit. Wark. emend. ; fee... old os, Th emend, 
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hich hatch'd would, as his kind, N een | 
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Bra. Tis good. Go'to the gate, ſome body "ER 

- [Ext 

Since Caffivs firſt did whet me agalnſt Go, | Luci 


Bru, I 
OW I t 
ol. Y 


1 have not flepr.. 1 
Between the acting of a dreadful thin *. 
And the firſt motion, all the interim . uch er 
Like a phantaſma, or a hideous dream: ic is 7 
The Genius and the mortal inſtruments Bry. E 
Are then in council; and the ſtate of man, Cal. T 
Like to a little kingdom, ſuffers then Bru. E 
The nature of an inſurrection. 181 Cl. T 
Enter Lucius. d this 

Lie. Sir, *tis your brother Caſia at the door, Bru, T 
Who doth deſire to fee you.. hat wat 
Bru. Is he alone?! twixt ye 


Luc, No, Sir, there are more wich him. 

Brg. Do you know them?; 

Lac. No, Sir, their hats are pluckt about cher roy 
And half their faces buried in their cloaks, © 
That by no means I may diſcover chem 
By any mark of favour,  _ 
Bru. Let them enter „al 
They are the faction. 0 C 
Sham'ſt thou to ſhew thy dang rous be bby night, 
When evils are moftfree ? O ay by d 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark e 2 
To mask thy monſtrous viſage? ſeek done, 'Conſine, 
Hide it tn ſmiles and ef | 
For if thou mareh, thy Hatt dg on, 
Not Erebut it ſelf were * enough: th 
* ow thee: from | cr I r l = 


vw "x "TY 
1 


E N N II. 
Enter Caſſius, Caſca, Decimus, Chum, Metellus, 
and Trebonius. | 
Caf. 1 think we are too bold upon your reſt; 
Good morrow, Brutus; do we crouble vou? 


Lam ſui 
kindle « 
melting 


OF 


** 
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Bru, I have been up this hour, awake all night. 

w I theſe men that come along with youf [ Afidr; 
af. Yes,” every man of them; and no man here 
t honours you: and one doth wiſh, 
u had but that opinion of your ſelf, 
hich every noble Roman bears of vou. 

is is Trebonius. = 
Bru. He is welcome hither. 
Caſ. This, Decimus — | 
Bru, He is welcome too. 
Caf. This, Caſca; this, Cinya 

d' this Metellus Cimber. | 
Bru, Thi are all welcome. 
hat watchful cares do inte ſe themſelves 
wixt your eyes and night? E 
Caſ. Shall I entreat a word? (7% whiſder, 
Der. Here lyes the Eaſt: doch not the day break here? 
Caſc. No. 
2 0 pardon, Sir, it doth, and yon grey lines, 
ut fret he clouds, are meſſengers of day. 
Caſe. You ſhall confeſs that you are both dec /d: : 
re, as I point, my ſword, the ſun ariſes, 
hich is a great way ing on the South, 
cghing the youthful ſeaſon of the year. 

two months hence, op higher toward the North 
firſt preſents his fire, and the high Eaſt 
ds as the Capitol, directly here. 
ru, Give me your hands all over, one by one. 
/ And let us ſwear our reſolution. 
ru. No, not an oath : if that the face af. wen. 
e ſufferance of our ul, th the time's abuſe, 
theſe be motives weak, break off ER. 
. 1 A to his idle bed: 
et high-Ii tyranny range on, 
Jaw man dro SW lottery. Bur if theſe, | 
[am ſure they do, bear fire ei 
kindle cowards, and to ſteel with valonr © 


melting ſpirits of women z then, — 


racy, 


#[1u$, 
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What need we any gur own cauſe, 
10 prick us to DIR oh what other I 
Than ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the word, 
And vill not pales nd What. 4 95 oath 
Than honeſty to honeſty en 

That this ſhall be, or we. e for it? 
Swear prieſts, and cowards, and men cautelou 
Old feeble carrions, and ſuch, ſuffering. <> | 
That welcome wrongs : unto. yg cauſes, 5 
Such creatures as men doubt; but do not 

The even virtue of our enterprize, 


Nor th' inſuppreſſive mettle of dur ppi. A 
To think, that or our cauſe, or our e 


0 


Dothò need an oath: Rn batt Sx of blood 
That ev'ry Roman bears, d 5 
1s-guilty. off a ſeveral baſtardy, 


If he doth. break the 8 42 ya 

Of any promiſe that hath paſt from him. 
Caſ. But what of Cicera,? ſhall. we Gund n him 5 

I think he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 


Caſe. Let wy not leave him out. 
Cin. No, by no means. . 
Met. O let us have him, tot b bis dhe war 
Will purchaſe us a good opinion, #9 
And buy mens * to commend our decds: 
It ſhall be fai S rul'd” our 17 5 
Our youths and wildheſs ſtall no r appear, 
But all be buried in his gravity... 

Bru. O name him not: 
For he will never follow any „ 
That other men begin. ee e eee 

Caſ. Then leave him out. hs ” md e EY 

Dec. Indeed, he is not fit. A - 
Shall no man elſe be touch'd, but only C0. , 

Ca 


* 
V. 1 * 4 ” 
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Mark Antony ſo well beloy'd\ of Ceſar 
Should out-live e we mh. II find of bim 


' 4 Did © 5 This line to Caſea in former DOI 


let us Fot 13 "with him, 


J. Decimus,, well urg d: 'F think it is not met. 
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ſhrewd contriver. And you know, his means, 

he improve them, may well ſtretch ſo far 

to annoy us all; which to prevent, 

Antony and Cæſar fall together. 

Bru. Our courſe will ſeem too bloody, Caius Caf 2 

o cut the head off, and then hack the limbs; 

ke wrath in death, and envy. afterwards: 

or Antony is but a limb of Cæſar. 

us be ſacrificers, but not butchers : 7 

e all dee in againſt the ſpirit of Cæſar, 

nd in the ſpirit of man there is no blood: 

that we — could come by Cæſar's ſpirit, 

nd not diſmember Ceſar / hut, alas! 

efar muſt bleed for it. And, gentle friends, 
s kill him boldly, but not wrathfully.; le 

1's carve him as a diſh fit for the Gods, f 2: 

[ot hew him as a carcaſs fit for hounds. ,, -, -. 

nd let our hearts, as ſubtle maſters do. 4 

tir up their ſervants to an act of rage, . 

id after ſeem to chide them. This ſhall. make 

Jur purpoſe neceſſary, and not envious: -', 

hich ſo appearing to the common eyes, 

e ſhall be call'd purgers, not murderers. ey a 

nd for Mark Antony, think not of him; an 

or he can do no more * wee 3 arm. 

hen Cofar's head is offt. 2 %% 

Caſ. Vet I do fear him 5 bn 5 * 1 

or the ingrafted love he * to ., mid bag? 

Bru, Alas, good Caſſius, do not think of him: bl 

he love Ce/ar:all; that he can ſoo ah 

o himſelf, take thought, and die for Ceſar. 10% Tl WT 

nd that were. much he ſhould ;. for he is given 

o ſports, to wildneſs, and much company 

Treb. There is no fear. in him ; let him not die, 

r he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. [Clock ird. 

Bru, Peace, count the M‚ Km. |, 

Ca the clock hath ſtricken three. 5 

Fre. Tis time to part. 


him, 


7 
„. 


* 


meet, 


—— 


1 1 04 


But it is doubtful yet, BY 

Ee e eee ey or no: 

he is ſuperſtitious grown of late, 
Quite from the main he held once | 

F fantaſies, of dreams, 7 ceremonies: 1 
L may be; theſe igies, 
The unaccuſtomd — this night, 
And the perſuaſion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 1055 

Dec. Never fear that; if he be ſo refolv*d, 
I can o'er-ſway him; for he loves to hear 
That unicorus way be betray'd\ with trees, 

And bears with glaſſes, eleghanes with or 
Lions wich tots. and men with — 2 | 
But when I tell him he hates flatrerers, - 

He ſays he does; being then moſt — 
Leave me to work; 

For I can give his Huge dhe tree bens; 
And I will bring kim to the ( 

Caſ. Nay, we will all of us be chere to ſerch him. 

Bru. By the eighth hour, is that the uttermoſt? 

Cin. Be that the uttertnoft, and fail not chen. 

Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear Ceſar hatred, 
Who rated him for ſpeaking well of Pompeyy = 
I wonder none of you have thought of him: 

Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along to bim: 
He loves me w and I have giv'n him reaſois ; 
Send him barhither, and PH faſhion him. 

Caſ. The morning comes 
And, friends! diſperſe your ſelves ; but all remember 
What you have ard, and ſhew ſelves true & 


* 


Bru. Good Gentlemen, look ireſh and merrly; 


Let not our la pn ng oy 
But bear it as our e wi gl 


With antir'd ſpirits, and formal: conflancy'; 
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JILu s CESAR. 
Wifaner Brutus. | 


Boy ! Lucius | faſt alleep ? it is no matter, 
Thou haſt no figures, nor no famaſies, 

hich buſie care draws in the brains of men z 
Therefore thou ſleep'ſt ſo ſound, 

Diter Portia. 
Por. Brutus, my Lord! 
Bru. Portia, what mean you? wherefore riſe you now ? 
t is not for your health thus to commit 
our weak condition to the raw cold morning. 
Por. Nor for yours neither. You've ungently, Brutxs, 
ole from my bed: and yeſternight at ſupper | 
ou ſuddenly arofe and walk'd about, | 
uſing, and ſighing, with your arms a-crofs : 
nd when I ask*d you what the matter was, 
ou ſtard upon me with ungentle looks. 
urg'd you further, then you ſcratch'd your head, 
nd too impatientiy ſtampꝰ'd with your hoe: 
et | inſiſted, yet you anſwer'd not, 


& with an angry wafture of your hand 
E ave ſign — ro leave you: fol did, 

aring to ſtrengthen that impatience, | 11 [0 
1 80 hich ſeem*d too much inkindled; and withal 
u, Nu oping it was but an effect of humour, ei dn 
emder N hich ſometime hath his hour with every man. 


will not let you bat, nor talk, nor fleepz '' 
d could it work ſo much upon your ſhape, © 
it hath much-prevail'd on your condition, 
ould not know you, Brutus. Dear my Lord, 

ae me acquaimecdꝭ with your cauſe of grief. 1 
Bru, I am not well in Reuth, and that is all. 
Por, Brutus is Wiſe, and were he not in health, - © -- 
would embrace the means to come by it. 3 
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Bru. Why, ſo I do: good Portia, go to bed. 

Por. Is Brutus ſick, and is it phyſical! 
To walk unbraced, cant ſuck up the humours % 
Of the dank morning? what! is Brutas 8 en e 
And will he ſteal out of his wholſome bed, 1 


ink yo 
ing ſo 
ell me ) 
have m 


iying m 


To dare the vile contagion of the night, 155 ere, in 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air, nd not : 
To add unto his ſickneſs? no, my Brutus, = Bru. C 
You have ſome ſick offence within your mind, ender m 
Which, by the right and virtue of m rk, hat 
I ought to know of: and upon my knees, 0 nd by a 
I charge you, by my once-commetided: beauty, he ſecre 
By all your vows of love, and that — with my el 
Which did incorporate and make us one: || the cl 


That you unfold. to me, your ſelf, yout balf, 
Why you are heavy: and what men to-night 
Have had reſort to you: for here have been 
Some ſix or ſeven, who on hide chein fa aa, v 
Even from darkneſs. r ae * 1 
Bru. Kneel not, gentle Feria 8 
Por. I ſhould not need, if you mere Sante Brutus. yy, ſtar 
Within the bond of marriage, Tell me, 4rutus, e. v 
Is it excepted, I ſhould: know, no ſecrete 
That appertain to you? am I your ſelf 


gave me 


But as it were in ſort, or limitation??̃ (24 110 2 Le. 1 
To keep with you at meals, ſconſortꝰ your bed, ny expl 
And talk to you? ch bur jn.the burbs © 8 
Of your good pleaſure? if it be no more. ad you 
Portia is Brutus harlot, not his wife... U. B 
3 * You are my — — honourable wife here A 

8 r to me, as are ruddy drops b ave 1ar 
That viſit my fad heart. , ou lik 


Por. If this were trug, then ſhould I know: this ſccri. N mort 

I grant I am a woman; but withaly nt 1s Ind J w 
A woman that Lord Brutus -took-to-wifes' 1 i 
I grant Jam a woman; but withal. Bru. 
A woman well reputed-3-Cato's daughter Lig. B 
1 2 Annes 68 8 * $13 Da1615 D An Bru. 

wk 6 comfort . old edit. Theab. emend, | Vor. 
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ink you, I am no ſtronger than my ſex, 

ing ſo father d, and ſo iabanded ?. 

ell me your counſels, I will not diſcloſe them: 
have made ſtrong proof, of my conſtancy, 
ring my ſelf a voluntary wound 
re, in the thigh : can I bear that with n 
d not my husband'ꝰ's ſecrets? Ba 
ender me worthy of this noble with - - [Knocks | 14 
rk, hark, one knocks: Portia, £0 in a while, * 
nd by and by thy boſom ſhall partake | 4 
he ſecrets of my heart. md 
|| my engagements I will conſtrue to thee, | 
|| the charactery of my ſad brows, oy 4 
ave me with haſte, © Eu Portia, at 


Enter Lucius and Ligarius. - 


cis, who's there that knocks? ? 

Luc. Here is a ſick man that would fron with you. 

* Caius Ligarius, that Metellus ſpake of. 

, ſtand aſide. Caius Liparius! how ? 

Le. Vouchſafe good-morrow from a feeble rongue. , 
Bru. O what a time have you choſe out, brave Caius, 

o wear a kerchief? would you were not ſick 1 
Le. I am not ſick, if Brutus have in hand 

ny exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru. Such an exploit have JI in hand, . 

ad you an healthful ear to hear of it. | 

Lig. By all the Gods the Romans bow before, 

here diſcard my ſickneſs. . Soul of * 

ave ſon derivd from honourable Wo 

ou like an exorciſt haſt. conjurd up 1 

j mortified ſpirit. Now. bid me run, 2s Ws) ob 

ind I will ſtrive with things impoſſible; 

a, get the better of them. What's to do? 

bru. A piece of work, chat will make fick men K. 

Lig 7 5 ny Fo Wark muſt make ſick. 
ru, muſt we it is, my Caius, 

vor. 8 | P * a I ſhall 


Ws. 
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I ſhall unfold ch thee, as we. #e going. Fierce f 
To whom it muſt. bade 5 N going In rank: 


one... i 7 Av. 7% 2 * (7 GrY3 pcs a 
Lig. Set on your foot, nee | Tow 
And Vich a heart new-fir'd, i fans you, 


To do I know not what. Do. it en, 


hich 
he noi 
orſes 


| d gh. 
That Britus leads me on 10h 3th 212 40 y 
Bru. Follow me then. © om 
— hy 4 n Cel. 
| of} L hoſe e 
8 0 5 N. E. X's IV. Let Caf 
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* Caſar Police. 
Thunder and Lightning. "Enter Julian, Gabe. ; 


I heav'n, nor erde have been at peace tv 
night; 


8 out, 
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Ser. My Eid. 

Ceſ. Go bid the Prieſts do proſe heike, * 6 
And bring me their opinions of ror en WP! 

Ser. I will, das mer Ta Fon (8 


ernennen ann TTY 


Euter Galpburnia.: r 


Calp. What n mean — CR ? thin 500 walk forth 
You ſhall not {tir your e to 

Cæſ. Cæſar ſfiall forth.s the things Pr threatned me, 
Neꝰ er lookt but on iy Back: : When We ſhall ſee 
The face of Cæſar, they are vaniſhed. 

Calp. Ceſar, I never food on ceremonies, 
Yer now they, fright me: there is one within, 
(Beſides the things that we have heard ard ſeen) 
Recounts moſt H rid hts ſeen by the watch. 
A liohefs huth whelp' ped i. ale 10 


And graves have Bk md and yielded up wer deb 18 


That fay 
Ser. T 
lucking 
hey Cot 
C4. T 
/ar ſho 
he ſhc 
Calp, . 
our wiſ 
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Fierce fiery warriqrs fight upon the clouds, 

In ranks and ſquadrons and right form of war, 
hich drizzled blood upon the Capitol : 17 

he noiſe of battel hurtled in the air, 

orſes did neigh, and dying men did groan, _ 

ind ghoſts did fhriek: and {queal about the ſtreets, 

) Ceſar ! theſe things are beyond all uſe, | 

ind I do fear them. 

Ceſ. What can be avoided, | 

hoſe end is pur pos'd by the 2 Gods? | 

Yet Ceſar ſhall go forth: for theſe predictions F} 

ure to the world in general, as to Cæſar. | Al 

Cab. When beggars die, there are no comets ſeen, © 

[he heav*ns themſelves blaze forth the death of Princes. 

Ceſ. Cowards die many times before their deaths, 

he valiant never taſtę of death but once;  _ — 

f all the At, I yet have heard, Ef: 

t ſeems to me 550 1 that 8 ſhould fats 

ing that death, ary end, bang” 

vill come, On, it r will come. wor oÞ 5 


Enter a Servant. 
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That ſay the ufs 

Ser, They would not have you to ſtir forch to "RY 

ucking the entrails of an offering forth, LS  - 
hey — not find a heart within the beaſt, 7 a | 
Cz. The Gods do this in ſhame of ee 1 

/ar ſhould be a beaſt without a heart, 

he ſhould ſtay at home to-day for fo, 
Calp. Alas, my Lord, 8 
our wiſdom iscophynt 1 in N ET OD: 


— 0 ia fear : | 7 
„ Cæſar ſhall not ; . Fan Te 
at Ceſar is mare” dangerous than hes 
were two. lions litter id in ans. dr e 

d [ the elder and . $f et ran] 
A Car ſhall go Meik. . e ee 
Cach. Alas, e. 11 3 34 5 ' "=" l * 2 
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Do not go forth to- day; call it my fear, 
That keeps you in the houſe, and not your own. 
We'll ſend Mart Antony to the Senate-houſe, 
And he will ſay you are not well to- day: 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 
Cæſ. Mart ak ſhall fay I am not well, 
And for thy. hone” I will Ray at home. 


8 e E N E V. 


Enter Decimus. 


Here's Decidens POE he ſhall tell them ſo. 
Dec. Ceſar, all hall! good - morrow, worthy "JP 
I come to fetch you to the Senate- houſd. 

Cæſ. And you are come in very happy time, 
To bear my greeting to the Senators 
And tell them that I will not come to- day: 
Cannot is falſe; and that I dare not, falfer ; © 
I will not come to- day; tell them to, . 
Calp. Say he is ſick. 
Cæſ. Shall Cæſar ſend. a lie? 
Have I in conqueſt ſtretchr mine arm ſo far, 
To be afraid to tell grey-beards the truth ? _ 
Decimus, go tell them Cæſar will not come. 
Dec. Moſt mighty Cæſar, let me know ſome cauſe, 
Leſt I be laught at Ih I tell them fo! 
Cæſ. The cauſe is in my will, I will not come; ; 
That is enough to ſatisfe the Senate. | 
But for your private ſatisfaction, 
Becauſe l love you, I will let you know. 
_ Calphurnia here, my wife ſtays me at home: 
She dreamt laſt night ſhe ſaw my ſtatue, which 
Like to a fountain, with an hundred Faw 
Did run pure blood; and many luſty Romans 
Came ſmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
Theſe ſhe. applies for warnings and res, 
"Or evils imminent 3 ay on her 
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Hath begg'd that J. Will ſtay at home to- day. "7 
Dec. This dream is all amifs W 1 
It was 2 viſion fair and fortunate: * 

Tour ſtatue ſpoutin blood in many pip 

In which ſo many Imiling Romans bat Tl 
Significs that from you great Roms ſhall lack 

Reviving blood, and that great men ſhall rey 

For tinctures, ſtains, relicks, and cogniſances. 
This by Calphurnia's dream is ſigniſy d. : 
Ce/. And this way have you well expounded jt. 
Dec. I have, when you have heard what I can 4s ; 
And know it now, the Senate have concluded 

To give this day a crown to mighty Cæſar. 

If you ſhall ſend them word you will not come, 

Their minds may change. | Beſides, it were a mock | 
Apt to be render*d, for ſome one to fay, "$4 "44 
Break up the Senate till another time, in 
When Cæſar' i wife ſhall meet with better dreams: 5 
If Cæſar hide himſelf, ſhall they not whilper, * 
Io, Cæſar is afraid ! EI EL 
Pardon me, Ceſar, for my dear dear love e 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this: 53 54-7234 
And reaſon to my-love is liable. 

Cæſ. How fooliſh do your fears ſeem now, Colpburnia 
ji ahrd 1 hd ped ro th. £1 Iota 

Give me my 1 01 1 will | 7 25 
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Enter Brutus,” Ligarius, Mes Caſea, Tran, 5 
Cinna, and Publius. pt | 


And look: when Publius is come to fexch me. 

Pub. Good-morrow, | Ceſar. WA ett. He 9 9 
Ce/. Welcome, Publius. Fay 
What, "Brutus, are you ſtirr'd. 0 early bad” TERS 
Good-morrow, Caſca : Oh! Caius" Ebene, 45h 
(eſar was ne*er ſo much your enemy, == WE 

P 3 apes As 
9 Caſea : Caius | | De, 


Hat 
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As that * ague which hach ingde 85 kan. 

What is't a- clock 17 
Bru. Ceſar, tis trocken eight... OV Rig 
Ce/. I thank you for your pains and births, {A 


Enter Antony. 


See Antony, that Tevels long a nights, : 
Is notwithſtanding up. _ Godd-mortow, Amon | 
2 So to moſt noble Cæſar. | 
. Bid them prepare within: 
I 15 5 blame to 2 thus waited for. 11 
Now, Cinna, now Metellys ; „ what, raum wy 
1 have an hour's talk i in ſtore for you, © 
Remember. that you call on me to-day, 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 50 Set a hi 
Treb. Cæſar, I will; and fo near will I be, © [4 a bave 
That your beſt friends ſhall wiſh I had been further, How h 
Cel. Good friends, go in, and taſte ſonje wine with me Art the 
And we, like friends, will ſtraightway go together, 
Bru. That every like is not the fame, O Cæſar, Afi 
The heart of wk yerns to think upon! 1 ven 


— — Oh a e. + 
8 c E N * þ vi. 
The STREET. | 


Euer Arternidofuis reading a paper. 


CR AR; beware o Brutus, take bed f Cuff 
come not near Caſca, have an eye to Cinna, iruſt u 
Trebonius, Mart well Metellus Cimber, Decimus Brut 
loves thee not; thou haſt wrang'tl Caius Ligarigs. ben 
is but one mind in all theſe men, and it ts dent ag!) 
Cæſar. If tbou beeft- not re {look about thee : {el 


fit p eee e "defend ib 
7 1646 "Thy lover Amit 


We: 


i 43 


III 21 ; 
Here will ſand, till £/ar 7. paſs $ along, * "1 Ip 
i 125 a. ſuitor will [give him this © i v3 
mee, that” virtue cannot live ” * 

95 of th | 


teeth of emulation. 
f thou read this, 0 90% thou ee, 
If not, . . with, traitor 8 do contrive 
_ Enter Portia ond Lack, © 4 
Por ne boy, run to the Senate-houſe, 
Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee 28 11. 5 F 


Why doſt thou ſtay ? 
Luc. To know my errand, Madam. 6 öh H 
Por. | would have had thee there, and here again, 

Ere I can tell thee what thou ſhouldſt do- there, — - 

0 conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my ide. 


det a huge mountain tWNꝰ²En my and "tongue Kor 
| have a man's mind, but 2 woman's might: 
How hard it is for wo to keep counſel | 51.16 
Art thou? here yet? Femme en 

Luc. Madäch, What mould 1 do? \ cup 
Run to the Capitol, and ching fe? : en cot | ae 
Arid'fo return to you, 7 12 34 0 bag 


Por, Yes 28 me word, e if ay Lord look well, 
For he eric” gc forth 


note, 4. © Fn 
What Czlc [ 1255 e i pref to him. * 


Hark, "what, no at ? 

Luc. 12 Tacke 5 5 5 A 
Por. ythee liſten well!: 

[ heard a ee rumour like a fray; , — 

And © wing 25 


Mie from the Capi itol. | 
Luc. Sooth, nK 1 Wh Gn a ew 

| bers * . 
Th: * arg Fr Emer Anteniidar " Mews 1 


Por. Come 1 fellow, which way haſt 55 1-8 ? 
Art. At mine ow. hoe,” 8000 Lady. 


Por. What is't a-clock ? 8 
Art. Abqut the ninth, bour o \ Lady 


7 Is (Ceſar. pe 55 te Ciphol 
7. Madana, not ers f e my ſtand, 
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To ſee him paſs on to the Capitol. W e ite Lilie 
Por. Thou haſt ſome ſuit to Ceſar, haſt they b bot? 
0 Art. That I have, Lady! if it will pleaſe gd 
To be ſo good to Car, as to hear m: K 
I chall beſeech Him do defend bimſeſf. hin 
Por. Why, know'ſt thou any Harm intended tow! 
Art. None that I know will be, much that I fear; 
Good-morfow to youl· }Here:the, e > 2 
The throng that follows Cæſan at the heels, © 
Of — of Prætors, common ſuitors, 
Will crowd a kuie man almoſt to death: 
I'll get me to a place: more void, and chere 
Speak to great ( ar as be comes along. Fe 
Por. I muſt go im aye mel how . thy 
The heart of 2. — is! OH Brutus 
The heaven pred theę in thint enter priael 
Sure the boy heard me: Bruchs Bath à ſuit 
That Cæſar will not grant. O, 1 , Prutus, \ 
un, Lucius, and commend: me to wy Land} | aſius o 
y I am merry; come to me again or I wi 
Ang bring me word what bedoth lay to dee. [Ea Zru. 
e 2 n ** Too" Hwy? oft 4 1 Þ oe | Popilins 
| It 2 5 7 — # | or look 
Caf. 7 
e draw! 
Dec. \ 
Ind * 
Bru. I 


TO! ww: 


30 14H wor 2 3} mo * "U9? . 


ifs. Enter Fg Tay Gus, Caſca, Dean 
Metellus, Trebonius; inna, Antony, Le 3 
| . Nr Publius, and the Sa . 
tA WV! - i 1 W „ola eas itt g " 
Nur LL O A. 8, AR. S ie. * 26h 

HE Ides of March ate come. dh 1 
South! Ay. Czfar, but not Hue 

Ari. Hail, Caſar read this chedele * 
„e Treboniu's dot. Sr you? to © Freed; | 


—. 


Jour FU Ss OSS AR. Oy 
t your beſt leiſure, this his humble ſuic. O01 5 


ty 


4. O Cæſqan read mine firſt; for mine's a ſuit 
That touches Ceſar nearer Read it, Ceſar.; | 
| Ceſ. What touches us our ſelf ſhall be laſt, Woh. 
'him Art. Delay not, Gear, read;it! * A KN 
W Ceſ. What, is the fellow mad? | 7 
Ir ; Pub. Sirrab, give place. 0m 1 


Caſ. What, urge you your latens inthe ren? 
ome to the Capitol. 


Pop. I wiſh, your enterprize-to-day may thrive. IR; 

Caſ. What enterprize, e * Eb 

Pop. Fare you Welli W D nw 
[Exit Bry. What ſaid: Popilius n ne | 
g Ca/. He wiſh'd to-day our encerpriſ might thrive: 14 


fear our purpoſe is diſcoveret. 
Bru. Look how he makes to Caſar 3. mark bim. F 2 
Caſ. Caſca, be ſudden, for we fear prevention. | 
u1us, what ſhall be done? if this be n e 
aſius or Cęſas derer ſhall turn bac «k 
or J will lay my Rf 35 565 31 Gn 98 
hr 2 dealer: 84 Nich N Ane. 
opilins Lama ſpeaks not of our purpoſe 
or look he ſmiles, and Ceſar doth not change. 
, Trebonius ktiows his time; for look you, Brat, 
e draws Mark Antony out of the way 
Dec. Where is Metellus Cimber ? — him 8 |: 4&7 
nd preſently prefer his ſuit to Ceſar. ber} 
Bru, He is agdreſt; preſs near, and ſecond him. 
Cin. Caſca, you are the firſt that :/ rear your hand. 
Ceſ. Are yon all ready. ? what is now amiſs, Drs 
1 and his Senate mul ee ION * 
et. Moſt high, mighty, and me puiſfant ar, 
flellus Cimber ow before 2 ſeat _ [Aneeling. 
In bumble heart... A ee, + 
Ce/. I muſt prevent thee, „„ „ 
heſe / crouchings and theſe lowly curteſies e 
ight fire the hiopd eee KH. n 
D631 290 55 ae wrt yt INOS Porto COM 
1 rears 2 couchings has | 
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And turn pre- ordinante and firſt 8 
Into the lane of children. Be not fond, 


To think that Ge/ar bears ſuch rebel blood, 28 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 


With that which melteth fools; I mean ſweet words, 


Low - crooked- curt'ſies, and bal ſpaniel fawning. 
Thy brother by decree is baniſned; 

If thou doſt bend, and pray, aud fawn for bin, 
I ſpurn thee like a cur out of my way. 

Know, Ceſar doth not wrong, Lg without cauſe 
Will he be ſatisfied, * 


Met. Is there no voice more worthy. than my Own, 


To ſound more _— in in greak Ceſar's ear, 
For the re baniſh'd brother ? 
_ Bra. I kiſs thy ww 
Deſiring thee, . Pablius 1 
Have an immediate freedom of rep 
Cæſ. What, Brutus! 
Caf. Pardon, Ce/ar, Ceſar, . % 
As low as to thy foot doth Caſſius fall, 
To beg enfranchiſement for Publius Mt + OR 
Ceœſ I could be well mov'd, if I were gs you; 


If I could pray to move, prayers would Move me: 


But I am conſtant as the northern ſtar, * - 

Let me a little ſhew-it, even in this 

That I was conſtant Cimber ſhould be baniſh'd, 

And conſtant do remain to keep him fo, 
Cn. Otgne — — | 


c,. Hence! wile thou life up. oho, 8 


2 e 5 

(a) 1 2 17 5411 * n. f 
O whoſe trug, Hat, and inn quality, ar Sed} vv 

There is no fellow in the firmament; to OG 
The skies are painted: With unnumper'd ſparke, 
They are all fire, and every one doth mine, RSA 
But there's but * in- all doth hold his "a 
So, in the world,, 0 furniſh well wit men, N 
And men are fleſh dod, and apprehenſive 3 
Vet in the number, of 46 know! bur on,ͥ * 
That unaſſailable holds on his rank, 
— of motion: and that I am he, 

c me, & c. 


M's oo 


but not in ms CY | 


hould c 0 
Zru. 

here is 
(or to n 
Caf. 1 
uſhin 

Bru. 85 
ut we tl 


Caſ. V 
Treb. B 
len, wiv 
$ It wer 


hat we fl 
d draw 
Caſ. W 
Us off { 


Bru. G. 
are we ( 
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Ceſ. Do not, Bratns, |bootleſs kneel. | | 

Caſe. Speak hands fbr me, [7 bey f ab Cæſar. 

Ceſ. Ei u H,? — then fall Ct Dies. 

Cin. Liberty! fretdom ! Tyranny is dead 
he oclaim, cry it about the ſtreets —— 

to the Re bt pulpits, and cry out, 

—— FR and tufrantebiſement. ' 

Bru, People and Senators H be not affrighted z 

ly not, ſtan ſtill. Ambition's debt is paid, 

Caſe. Go to the al Brutus, * 

Dec. And Caſſius too. 

Bru, Where's Publius? | 

Cin. Here quite orfommded with this Gu. Po o8 

Met. Stand faſt together, leſt ſome friend of Ceſar'e 

hould chance — 

Bru. Talk not of funding; Publius; good cheer; 

here is no harm intended to your perſon, | 5 

or to no Roman elſe; fo tell them, Publius. it 

Caſ. And leave us, Publius, leſt that the people 

uſhing on us, ſhould do your age ſome milchief, 

Bru. Do fo, and let no man abide this deed, 

ut we the doers. 


e 
Enter Trebonius 
Caſ. Where's Antony? 
Treb, Fled to his houſe amaz'd. 
len, wives, and children, ſtare, 7 out 404 run, 
$ it were dooms- day. 
Bru, Fates! we will Know) your pleaſures; 
5 yn ſhall ds, we 1 25 tis 5 2 on time 
rawing days out, that men ſtan n. wi 0 0 
Caf. Why, he that 95 of twenty, os "0 
ys off ſo many years,of feating death. : 0 
Bru. Grant that, and t then is death a benefit.” l 2 | 
are we Cſars friends, that have abridg'd 
s time of fearing death. Stoop, Romans, > dp, 


TE 


EY 


And 
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And let us bathe our hands in Ceſar's 
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blood 


Up to the elbows, and beſmear our ſwords ; = 
Then walk we forth even to the market · place, part u 
And waving our red weapons o'er: our heads, [_ 
Let's all ery,” Peace! freedom / and liberty 1. * 
Caf. __ then, aud waſh — how many y ages he G1 
ipping their words in Cl at fear 
Shall this our lofty ſcene be acted oer, ile ſhre 
In ſtates unbotn,, and accents yet, unknown 1 
Caſe. How many times ſhall Cæſar bleed in ſport, 
That now on Pompey's: vali lyes Mas 
No worthier than the du 3 
Brit: So oft as that ſhall be: {144g Bru, 
So often ſhall the knot of us be call 4 Sale na "by 
The men that gave their country Ber. pri 1 „ all tl 
Dec. What, ſhall we forth? Dean * 
Caſ. Ay, every man,away. | . 
. wlll genes aka” bn 
With the moſt boa, and the beſt hearts. of Rome. Lori 
9 Enter a Servant. ea rf (ger, 
bs. Soft, 1 comes here ?. 1 ith the 
Ser. A friend of Antony's, I) beſon 
Thus, Brutus, did my maſter bid me 127 Agr 
Thus did Mark. Antony bid me fall down, [Hue l you 
And being proſtrate, thus:he bad me ſay, hall no 
Brutus is noble, wiſe, valiant and honeſt ; _ place y 
Ceſar was mighty, royal, bold and N here by 
Say, I love Brutus, and 1 honour him; » chal 
Say, I fear'd Cæſar, honour'd him, and lov'd him, 71. O 
If Brutus will vouchſafe that Antony | Jough nd 
May ſafely come to him, and be reſolv'd., „by ou 
How Cæſar hath deſery d to Tye in death: u fee wo 
Mark Antony ſhall not love Cæſar dead d this tl 
So well as Brutus living; but will low. r hearts 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, b t pity te 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod . fire dri 


With all true faith. So ſays my maſter Anton. 
Bir. Thy maſter is a wiſe and valiant — 


— — 


. ˙! ! ²˙¹;mQ 


Juris CAS4AA. 237 


erer thought him worſe. 

F him, ſo-pleaſe him come unto this place, 

hall be ſatisfied, and by my —— 

part untoueh'd, 792! 1675 31 ©), 115% rw, as” 2th 

Ser, I'll fetch * preſentiy. . 50 [Exit Servant. 
Bru. 1, know that we ſhall) have him well to friend. 
Ca. I wiſh we may: but yet have Ia mind 

at fears him much; and my; miſgiving ſtill | | 
ils ſhrewdly to the Purple. 5 50. 


11. E N . 


kun Antony. AO! 


Bru. But here comes Antony. Welcome, Mark uud. 

Aut. O mighty 1 doſt thou e N 55 a 

re all thy conque ories, tri 8, ſpoils, 

ruak to "his little meaſure ? — * thee — 

now not, gentlemen, what you intend, oy 

ho elſe muſt be let blood, who elſe is rank; 

| my ſelf, there is ho hour fo fit | Nei 2 

 C2/ar's death's hour; nor no inſtrument 

F half that worth as thoſe your ſwords, made rich 

ith the moſt noble blood of all this world. 

lo beſeech ye, if you bear me hard, & 

dw whilſt your purpled hands do reek and ſmoak, 

il your pleaſure. Live a thouſand” year. | 

Ihall not find myſelf, ſo apt to die: 

place will pleaſe meſo, no means of death, 

here by 2 and by you cut off, WR 

e choice and maſter de of this age. 

Irv, O Antony ! beg not your death of us: 1 

lough now we mult appear bloody and cruel, .. F 
by our hands and 1 our preſent act. a 

Ju ſee we do; yet ſee you but our hands 

« this the bleeding buſineſs they have done: 

r hearts you ſte not, they are pitiſul 1» (1) 
i pity to the general wrong of er. & 250010} 56 

$ hire drives out fire, fo Pity, * 4 u Auron 


* 
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Hath done thjs deed on Cæſar. For your part, 

To you our erde have leaden points, 

Our arms exempt from malice,” and our hearts 

Of brothers' temper, do receive you N Ae 

wal all kind love, thoughts, and rebbwönde 
Caf. Your voice ſnall be 28 wit lr man- 

In the diſpoſin ng of new dignities. 

Bru. Only be patient till we have appeas 4 
The * belide themſelves with feat; 
And then we will deliver you the cauſe, 
Why I, that did love Sy when J ſtrook him, 
Proceeded thus. 

Ant. I doubt not of your wiſdom. 

Let each man render me his bloody hand; 

_ Firſt, Marcus Brutus, will IJ hake with you; 
Next, Caius Caſſius, do I take your hand; 
Now, Decimus Brutus, yours; now yours, Metellus ; 
Yours, Cinna ; and, my valiant Caſca, yours; 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours, 
Gentlemen * what ſhall IL ſay ? 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you muſt conceit "es: 
Either a coward, or a flatterer. 

That I did love thee, Ceſar, oh tis true; 

If then thy ſpirit look upon us now, 

Shall it not grieve thee than 2 ee 
To ſee thy Antony making his 

Shaking the bloody fingers oy foes, 

Moſt noble! in the preſence of thy corſe? 

Had I as many eyes as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as faſt as they ſtream forth thy blood, 
It would become me better than to cloſe . 

In terms of friendſhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius — here waſt thou bay'd, brave 
Here didſt thou fall, and here thy hunters "land. 


Sign'd in thy ſpoil, and rim fand in 28 ne $7: 


SS *& 


&) — in thy death. 
world! has waſt the foreſt to this hart, 
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Cf. Mark Antony ————— 
nt, Pardon me, Calls Caſſius; 
enemies of Ceſar mall fay Ap K 
en, in a friend, it is cold modeſty. 
(% 1 blatne you not for praifing ale ſo; 
t what compact mean you to Ae wich us? 
jll you be prick d in number of our friends, | 
hall we on, and not depend on you? n 
Ant. Therefore I took your hands, but was indeed 
ay'd from the point, by looking down on Ceſar. | 
ends am I with you all, and love you all, 
don this hope, that you "ſhall give me reaſons 
hy, and wherein Cæſar was dangerous. 
Bru. Or elſe were Gi a ſavage ſpeCtacle. 
r reaſons are fo full of good regard, 
jat were you, Antony, the ſon of Ceſar, 
u ſhould be ſatisfied. 
Int. That's alt i feels; PR | 
dam moreoverꝭ ſultor, that T may © |! - 
duce his body to the market - place, | 
d in the pulpit, as becomes a friend, 
ak in the order of his funeral. 
ru, You ſhall, Mark Antony. 
a/. Brutus,” a word with you 
u know not what you do, do not conſent 

it Antony ſhall ſpeak in his funeral? 
dw you how much the * Way" be mor'd 
that which he will utter? 
ru. By your ardon, 
"ll 'my if 12 the pul Sit krlt. n 
| ſhew the reaſdn of * 2 — 8 © Y04 
at Antony ſhall ſpeak, T will wh 
(peaks by leave, and by beiten * 
that we are eontented Ceſar ſhall 
e il dus rites, and lawfu ceremonies : LATE ay 

DENT EPL c Fo It 

i this dnl; MAL the heart of thee. | 


1 like a deer ſtricken dy many princes, 
iſt thou here lye? 


Cal. Mark 4 ere. 


lus ; 
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It ſhall advantage more, than do us wrong. 
Caſ. I know not what may fall, I like it not. 
Bru. Mark Antony, here take you Cæſar's body: 
You ſhall not in — funeral ſpeech blame us, 
But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Cejarg 
And fay you do't by our permiſſion ; 
You ſhall not elſe have any hand at all 
About his funeral. And you ſhall ſpeak 
In the ſame pu 3 whereto 1 am going, | 
After my ſpeec Ss 
Ant. Be it ſo; 


I do deſire no more. 


Bru. "I", the body then, and follow us. [ Exe 
70" F N N 
Manet Antony. | 
Ant. O pardon me, thou bleeding piere of earth 
That I am meek and gentle with theſe butchers. 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleſt man 
That ever lived in the tide of times. 
Woe to the hand that ſhed this coſtly blood! 
Over thy wounds now do I prophelie, _ 

— like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby lips, 
1 the voice and utterance of my tongue) 
rſe ſhall light upon the * "kind of men 

—— fury, and > Berce civil ſtrife, 

Shall cumber all the parts of Hay; 

Blood and deſtruction ſhall be ſo in uſe, 

And dreadful objects fo familiar, 
That mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold 

Their infants quarter d by the hands of war, 

All pity choak'd with cuſtom of fell ws 
And Cæſar's Spirit, ranging for rev 
With Ae by his ſide come hot from hell, 


Shall in theſe confines, with a monarch's . N 
Cry Havock, and let ſlip the dogs of war; 


3 limbs 


«=. 


*xeunt 


h! 


oy 
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That: this foul.deed ſhall ſmell above. e e 
ich carriop Meng! groaning for burial. : 


- "Enttr Odavinv'Y"Servint, - | LY 2% 


You ſerve . Calur, do you not? . 
Her. Ido, Mark Ant 475. bn Hike 15008 © 
Ant. Ceſc ar did write him to come to Rome, N ; iT 
Ser. He 400 receive his lettets, andi is coming, 


nd bid me ſay to ou by Ferkel mouth ——c_. 


a 


4 


U Ceſar | / 7 Seeing the. body, 
Ant, Thy heart is big, get ches apart. Fr wee; (3 
ſion J ſee is catching, for mine eyes b 
Keing thoſe beads of ſarrow Rand in thine, 
koin to water. Is thy. maſter ome ? 
der. He lyes to-night within ſeven of Romb.* 


Au. Poſt back with ſpeed, and tell him what hath chanc 4, 
ere is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 

o Rome of ſafety for Octavius yet,; 8 

ie hence, and tell him ſo. Yet ſtay a while, il 

hou ſhalt not back, till I have born this corſe 

ito the market-place': there ſhall I 1 "Pty | 

n my Lom, mn 502 le take Guy e 
he cruel iſſue of, theſe b men; 6/3 e ee 
cording to the which, 2 thats diſcourſe 
o young > Ove, of; the Rate of things. N 
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leh, WE will be Gatisfied's let t us be ſatisfied, (friends. 

u. Then follow me, and give me audience, 

us, go you into the other tre, „ id 102 
ad part the numbers: 4 
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Thoſe that will hear me 1 let ou . herey 
12 that will follow: 
blick reaſons ſhall- be rendered. 
of Oat ar's death. | 

* 700 I will hear Brutus ſpeak. 

2 Pleb. I will hear Caſſius, and compare thiss re 
When ſev'rally we hear them rendered. 

[Exit Caſſius, with ſome of the Plebeiy 
Pleb. The noble Brutus is aſcended © ſilence! 

- Bru. Be patient till the laſt, | 
Romans, Countrymen, and Friends! hear me for 8 
cauſe z and be ſilent, that you may hear. Believe mef 
mine honour, and have reſpect to mine honour, ny 
may believe. Cenſure me in your wiſdom 

A that you may the better judge. 5 den 

this afſernbly, a any dear friend of FCeſars, to bh 
fy, that Brutus's love to Ce/ar was no lefs than his, 
then that friend demand, why Brutus roſe againſt ce 
this is my anſwer : Not "that I lov'd Cæſar lefs, butt) 
I lov'd Rome more. Had you rather Ceſar were livin 
and dye all ſlaves; than that Ceſar were dead, to | 
all free-men ? As Cæſar lov'd me, I weep for him; a3 
was fortunate, I rejoice at it; as he was valiant, i 
nour him; but as he was ambitious, I New him. 
are tears for his love, joy for his fortune, honour for 
valour, and death for his! ambition. Who $ here fo! 
-that would be a bond-man ? if any, 10 z for him b 
I offended. Who is here fo rude, would not bt 
Roman ? if any, ſpeak ; for him have I offended. V 
is here ſo vile, that will not love his country ? if a 
ſpeak ; for him have I offended. — I pauſe for a reply 

All. None, Brutus, none. 

Bru. Then none have I offended I have done 
more to Cz _ than you ſhall do to 1170 0 The quel 
of his death is inroll'd in the Capitol; his glory not 
tenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor his ences enforc 
for which he ſuffered death. | 
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Enter Mark Anthony with Cæſar's body. 


ere comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony: who 
hough he had no hand in his death, ſhall receive the 
ft of his dying, a place in the commonwealth z as 

hich of you ſhall not? With this I depart, that as I flew 
„ beſt lover for the good of Rome, I have the ſame dag- 
42 ſelf, When it ſhall pleaſe my country to need 
#7 Lave, Brutus, live! 4 5 

1 Pleb, Bring him with triumph hotne unto his houſe, 
2 Pleb. Give him a ſtatue with his anceſtors. 

3 Pleb, Let him be Cæſar. 

4 Pleb. Cæſar's better 

hall now be crown'd in Waere a 

1 Pleb. We'll bring him to his houſe 

| * 2 1 and ON. 


2 | Pi, ae d fllencel Brut Brute ſpeaks, 


1 Pleb, Peace, ho! 

Bru. Good countrymen, let me — + 

nd for my ſake, ſtay here with Antony 

grace to Cæſar s corps, and grace his ſpeech 

ending to Cee/ar's glories, which Mark Antony 

our permiſſion is allow'd to make. 

do intreat you, not a man 22 
re [ alone, *cill Autamy have ſpoke, [ Exit, 
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1 Pleb. Stay, ho, . and let us hear Mark Antony, 
; Pleb, Let him go up into the publick chair, 
ell hear him: noble Antony, go up. 
Au. For Brutus fake I am beholden to you, 
4 Pleb, What does he ſay of Brutus ? 
3 Pleb. He fa 377 for Beats ſake 
e finds himſelf beholden to us all. 
4 Pleb, Twere beſt he ſpeak no harm of Brutus here. 
Feb. This Ceſar was a tyrant 
Q 2 3 Pleb. 
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3 Pleb. Nay, that's certain 
We are glad that Rome is rid of him. 
2 Pleb. Peace, let us hear what Antony can ſay, 
Ant. You gentle Roman. __ 
All. Peace, ho, let us hear him. 
Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your 
I come to bury Cæſar, not to praiſe him, 
'The evil that men do, lives after them, 
The good is oft interred with their bones; 
So let it be with Ceſar | noble Bratus 
Hath told you, Cæſar was ambitious z 
If it were fo, it was a grievous fault, 
And grievouſly hath Cæſar anſwer*d it, | 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the reſt; 
(For Brutus is an honourable man, | 
So are they all, all honourable men) 
Come I to ſpeak in Cæſar's funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juſt to me; 
But Brutus ſays, he was ambitious 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 
Whoſe ranſoms did the cofters fill; 
Did this in Cæſar ſeem ambitious? - +» © 
When that the poor have cry'd, Ceſar hath wept; 
Ambition ſhould be made of ſterner ſtuff, © 
Yet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
You all did ſee, that at the Lupercal 
I thrice preſented him a kingly crown, 
Which he did thrice refuſe. Was this ambition? 
Yet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious z 
And ſure he is an honourable man. 8 
I ſpeak not to ay ek what Brutus ſpoke, 
But here I am to ſpeak what I do know. 
You all did love him once, not without cauſe, 
What cauſe with-holds you then to mourn for him? 
O judgment] thou art fled to brutiſh beaſts, 
And men have loſt their reaſon——bear with me, 
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heart is in the coffin there with Ceſar, 

T muſt pauſe till it come back to me. | 

| Pleb. Methinks there is much reaſon in his ſayings, | 

thou conſider rightly, of tha matter, 

ear has had great wron , 

3 Pleb. Has he, maſters 1 fear there will a worſe. come 

in his place. 

4Pleb.Mark'd ye his words ? he would not take the crown; 

wah tis certain, he was not ambitious. 

I Pleb. If it be found ſo, ſome will dear AN iin. 

2 Pleb. Poor ſoul. his eyes are red as fire with weeping. 

2 Pleb, There's not a nobler man in Rome than Antony. 
4 Plb. Now mark. him, he begins again to ſpeak. | 

4 But yeſterday. the word of Ceſar might | 

ve ſtood againſt the, world; now lyes he there, 

nd none ſo poor to do him reverence, ' 

) maſters! if I were diſpos d to ſtir 

our hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, « 

ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Caſſius. wrong; 

ho, you all know, are honourable men. hed 1 

will not do them wrong: L rather chuſe 4 

o wrong the dead, to wrong my ſelf and you, 8 

han I wall wrong ſuch, honourable men. Y 

here's a with the ſeal of Ceſar, 

found it in his cloſet, tis his Will; 


et but the Commons hear this teſtament. 
hich, een, me, Ace not ens; to e nþ 
att g We And 


1) Ceſar hs had great wrong.. e 

leb. Cæſar had never wrong, 1 with 1 cauſe. 

ever there auas ſuch a lint" written by Shakeſ pear, / Bou la . 
night have its place here, and very humorou/ly in the character of a 
ebeian. One might. beljews Ben Johuſon” 5.xemark WAS made upon 
better credit thas' 4 blunder of an aclor | in . that verſe | 
ar the beginning of Wore _—— 

Know Ceſar 


pt; 
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And they would go and kiſs dead Cæſar's wounds, 
And dip their napkins'in his facred blood 4p 
Tea, beg a hair of him for 
And dying, mention it within their Wil, 
Bequeathing it as a rich legacy” | 
Unto their iſſue. 

4 Pleb. We'll hear the Will; * it, Mark Anton, 
All. The Will; the'Will ; we will hear Ceſar's Wi 
Ant, Have patience, gentle friends, I muft not read 

It is not meet you know how Czſer lov'd you. 
You are not wood, you are not ſtones, but men: 
And being men, ſearing the Will of 'C2/ar, 
It will a—_ you, it will make you mad. 
'Tis you know not that you ate his heirs, 
For i 7 odd what would come of it? 
Pleb. Read the Will, we'll bear it, Antony: 
You Kat read us the Will, Cafar's Will. | 
Ant. Will you be tient? will you ſtay 4 while? | 
r to tell vod of it.) 
fear I wrong the honourable men, J 
Whoſe daggers have ſtabbꝰd Cre 
4 Pleb. They were miete. benennt men! 
A. The Will! the teſtament! the Wi 
2 Pleb. They were villains, murderers ; the ill! ne 
Ant. You will compel me then to read the Will? 
Then make a ring about the corps of Czar, 
And let me ſhew you him that made the Will. 
Shall I deſcend? and will you give me have? 
All. Come down, 
2 Pleb. Deſcend, [He comes dus from th fi 
3 Pleb. You ſhall have leave, Nee 
? 4 Pleb. A ring; ſtand round. ien 
1 Pieb. Stand from the hearſe, ftand from the body, 
2 Pleb. Room for Hntony—moſt noble Antony ! 
Ant. Nay, preſs. not ſo upon me, ſtand far off. 
All. Stand back———room—bear'back—— 
Ant. If you have tears, prepare to ſhed Bay por 
Yo all de kei this ta 4 
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he firſt time ever Ceſar, put it n, 

was on a ſummer's evening in his tent, 
hat day he overcame the Nervii. . 
ok! in this place, ran Caſhius' dagger through—— * 
de what a rent the envious Caſca Made, — 
hrough this, the well-beloyed Brutus ftabb'd ; 
nd as he pluck'd his curſed ſteel away, 
ark how the blood | of Ceſar follow'd it! 

; ruſhing-out. of doors, to be reſolv'd, 
f Brutus - unkindly knock d, or no: 
or Brutus, as you know, was Cæſar's ang 
ulges oh you yes bow gearly Cal or mer him. 

his, this, was the un 
For when the noble Ceſar. ſaw him . 
Ingratitude, . more ſtrong than traitors arms, 
Quite vanquiſh'd him z then burſt his mighty heart: 
\nd in his mantle mufflipg up his face 4 
Even at the baſe of Po s ſtatye which | 
Il the while * 7ran with blood," great Ce/ar fell, 
Oh what a fall was there, my countrymen ! 
hen I, and you, and all of us ell — 
dült bloody. reaſon flouriſh'd over us. 
), now you weep, and I perceiye you fee] 
he dint of pity ; theſe are gracious drops. 
ind ſouls! what, weep you when bh behold 
Dur Ceſar's —_— n you here! 
flere is himſelf, ,marr'd as one by ins, 


1 Pleb. O piteous {| 
2 Pleb. O noble Cæſar ! 


3 Pleb. O woful day! Sr 
4 Pleb. O traitors, villains... an WAY 

1 Pleh, O moſt bloody ſight! 
Bab. We e dz revenge: 3 
0 4. eee not A traitor livre. 

Ant. Stay, ntrymen 

1 Pleb, de hear the noble ar. 
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2 Pleb. We'll hear him, We follow him, well 6 
with him—— 
Ant. Good friends, ſweet fries; Jet me not ſtir you 
To ſuch a ſudden flood of mutiny : - 
They that have done this deed,” are honourable. 
W hat private griefs they have, alas, I know hot, 
That made them do it; they are wiſe and honourable; 
And will no doubt with reaſons anſwer you. 
I come not, friends, to ſteal awyy your hearts; 
IJ 'am no Orator, as Brutus i? 
But, as you know me all, a pam blunt man, 
That love my friend; and that they know full well, 
That give me publick leave to ſpeak of him: 
For I have neither wit, nor . nor worth, 
Action nor utt'rance; nor the power of pech, 
To ſtir mens blood; I only ſpeak right on. 
I tell you that which you your ſelves do know, 
Shew you ſweet Czſar's wounds, poor, poor dumb mouths 
And bid them ſpeak for me. But were I Brutus, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Would ruffle up your ſpirits, and put a donne 
In every wound of Cæſar, that ſhould move 
The ſtones of Rome to riſe and mutiny. 
All. Welllmutiny=——_ 
1 Pleb. Well burn the houſe of Braves.” 
3 Pleb. Away then, come, ſeek the conſpirators. 
Ant. Vet hear me, countrymen, yet hear me ſpeak. 
All, Peace, ho, hear Antony, moſt noble Antony. 
Ant. Why, friends, you go to do you know not what, 
Wherein hath Cæſar thus deſerv'd your loves? 
Alas, you know not; I muſt tell you eb: 
You have forgot the Will I told you of. 
All. Moſt true the Will let's ſtay ad 1057 the Wil 
Ant. Here is the Will, and unter 1 
To ev r Roman citizen he gives, 
To ev*ry ſeveral man, ſevinty five Jenkins: 
2 Pleb. Moſt noble Cæſar ! well . his death 
3 Plth, O royal Ceſar! © 4 
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Ant. Hear me with Patience, 
All. Peace, ho! 
| Aut Moreover, he bath leſt you all his walks, 

is private arbors, and new-planted orchards 
On n Achat ſide Tiber, he hath leſt them you, 
and to your heirs for ever; common pleaſures, 
o walk abroad, and recreate your ſelves, 
Here was a Ca/ar, when comes ſuch another? 
1 Pleb, Never, never; come, away, away; 
We'll burn his body in the holy place, 
nd with the brands fire all the traitors houſes, 
ake up” the body. | 
2 Pleb. Go fetch gte. —= 
3 Pleb. Pluck down benches. 
4 Pleb, Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 
[ Exeunt Plebeians with the body. 

Ant. Now let i it work; miſchief, thou art afoot ; 
ake thou what courſe thou wilt Hon now, fellow 


"ll & 


'ou d 


Ouths 


ter a . 


Ser. Offavius is alread ly come to Rome. 

Ant. Where is he? 

Ser. He and Lepidus are at Ceſar houſe. 

Ant. And thither will J ſtraight, to viſit him, 

He comes upon a wiſh. Fortune is merry, 

nd in this mood will give us any thing. 

Ser. J heard him ſay, Brutus and Caſſius 

\re rid, like madmen, through the gates of "OE 

Au. Belike they had ſome notice of the people, 

How I had moy'd them. Bring me to Oftavins, [Exeurt. 


8 G E N E VII. 


bur S e ne after de als Neben, 


Cin. I dreamt to- night, that I did feaſt with Cæſar, 
and things unluckily charge my fantaſie; 
lave no will to wander forth of doors: 


5 this, .. old. edit. Theob, emend. 


ak. 
phat, 


Yet 


250 Julius Cas AM. 
Yet ſomething leads me fort nnn 
x Pleb. What is your name? laws Sales 

2 Phb, Whither are you going ? 
3 Pleb. Where do you dwell? _ 
4 Pleb. Are you a married man, or a 
2 Pleb. Anſwer every man directly. 
1 Pleb. Ay, and brieffr. 
4 Pleb. Ay. and wiſely. © Unter 
3 Pleb. Ay, and truly, you were beſt. 
Cin. What is my name? whither am I going? w 
do I Sg am I am r batchelor ? the 
to anſwer every man y and briefly,” wiſely an 
truly; wiſely, I ſay— I am a — "vx F 
2 Pleb. That's as much as to ſay, they are fools tb 
marry 3 you'll bear me a bang for that, I fear: procee 


Cin. Directly, I am going to Cæſar's funeral. 
I Pleb. As a friend, or an enemy? 
Cin. As a friend. a | yen [1 
2 Pleb. That matter is anſwered. directly. 
4 Pleb. For your A briefly. 
n. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 
3 Pleb. Your name, Sir, truly. 
Gin. Truly my name is Gn. 
1 Pleb. Tear bim to pieces, he's a conſpirator. 
Cin. I am inna the poet, I am inna the hott 
4 Pleb. Tear him for his bad verſes, tear him for 
bad verſes. 1 6 2 ” by nw A 4 | 
Cin. I am not Ginna the conſpirato rr. 
4 Pleb. It is no matter, his name's Cinna; pluck b 
his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 
3 Pleb. Tear hi r ho, firebrancs 
To Brutus, to Cafius, burn all. Some to Decimus's nout 
And ſome to Caſca s, fone to Ligarius : aways 0. [ 
THEY „ 64"! 4 . 44 
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ACT IV. 8 C E N E l. 
4 ſmall Tfand in tbe little River Rhenus 


near Bononaa. 


Enter Aurea. Octavius, aud Lepidus. 
An rox. 


ith — their names are l 
OR. — mario muſt die; ener yo 

ws f £1 

Lp. I do conſent. 

08. Prick him down, Amtony. 

Lp. Upon condition Publius ſhall not live, 

Who is your ſiſter's fon, Mark 

Au. He ſhall'not live; look, wits po I unn ha. 

But, Lepidus, go you to Ceſars houſe ; - 


Fetch the- Will d hither, and we ſhall —— 
in 


How to cut off ſome 
Ley, What ? ſhall 1 find you here? 
08. Or here, or at the Capitol. [Exit Lepidus, 
Ani, This is a flight unmeritable man, 
Meet to be ſent on errands : is it fit, 
he three-fold world-divided, 112 
2 OT 

ou thought 
And took his voice who ſhould be prickt to die, 
In our black ſentence and proſcription. 
Ant, Ofavius, I have ſeen more days than you 
And though we lay theſe honours on this man, 
» eat 004 thides — — 
He ſhall but bear them, as the aſs bears gold, 
To groan and ſweat under the buſineſs, 
Dr led or driven, as we point the ways 
And having . our treaſure where we wil, 
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Then take we down his load, and turn him off 
Like to the empty aſs, to ſhake his ears, 
And graze in common. 
OX. You may do your will; 
But he's a try*d "a valiant ſoldier. 
Aut. So is my horſe, Odavius, and for that 
I do appoint him ſtore of provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
To wind, to ſtop, to run directly nn, 
His corporal motion govern'd 'by my e | 
And in ſome taſte, is Læpidus but fo 
He muſt be taught, and train'd;' and 2 80 ent 
A barren-- pirited fellow, one that feeds 
On /abject orts, and imitations/ 
Which out of uſe and ſtal'd by other men, 
Begin his faſhion. Do not talk of him 
But as a property. And now, Octavius, *- 
Liſten great things Brutus and Caſius | 3 
Are levying powers; ve muſt ſtraight make head, 
Therefore let our alliance be combin d, 
Our beſt friends made, and our beſt meang Wm out; 
And let us preſently go fit in council, 0 T 
How covert matters may be beſt diſclog'd; vorres | But holl 
And open perils ſureſt anſwered. -, Make g 
OF. Let us do ſo; for we are at the r 29 But whe 
And bay'd about with many enemies They fa 
And ſome that ſmile have _ hearts, 1 os Sink in 
Millions of miſchiefs. n 12d} 64491013 24 1 Luc. 
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Drum... Enter Brutus, Lucius: — Soldiers 7 Tai 
and Findarus ——_ tbem.' 

Bra. Tand, bor le 5: hay tht ns G60) 
Lac. 'Give the word; bo! and Rand? 
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Bru. What now, Lucitius? is Cali dineat?. N 
Luc, He is at hand, and Pindarus is come (2 

o do you ſalutation from his maſter. | 
Bru. He greets me well, - Your maſter, Bua, 

In his own charge, or by ill officers, 

Hath given me ſome worthy cauſe to wiſh 

Things done, undone; but if he be at hand, 

| ſhall be ſatisfied, 22 3 Ch Yay 

Pin, I do not doubt 1 MM 
But that my noble maſter will appear © : 
Such as he is, full of regard and honour. 

Bru, He is not doubted. / Hear, a word, \ Litciligs— 
How he receiv*d you let me be reſolv'd, 

Luc, With courteſie, and with reſpett enough, a 
But not with ſuch familiar inſtances, & 
Nor with ſuch free and T* conference, 

As he hath us'd of old. T1711 08k 8 
Bru. Thou haſt deſcrib'd WHO ei 

A hot friend, cooling; ever note, Lacilius, 4 ä 

When love begins to ſieken and 8 wa 
lt uſeth an enforced ceremony. al 
There are no tricks in plain and ſimple faith: 

But hollow men, like horſes hot at hand, 

Make gallant ſhew and promiſe of their mettle, 

But when they ſhould endure the bloody ſpur, 

They fall their creſt, and like deceitful jades 

Sink in the tryal. Comes his army on? 

Luc. They mean this 2 17 in Sardis to be quarter'd P 
The 8 part, the horſe in gener, 


m come with Caſſius: | 2 10 beer march within. 
Enter Caſſius. an 


& Sellers, a 


Bru, Hark, he is arriv'd 3 7G) TOE 441 - 
March gently on to meet him. _ th wana | 
Caſ. Stand, hot i 193 19% o 44 P SAO | 
ru. Stand, ho! Tpeake? the word long. 


Ky "+ we 


Within, | 


7 ch ee Wark, ent. 4 0 | 4 
145680 
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re much condemn'd to have an itching palm, 

0 undefervers.. 2 

Caſ. I an * 19 55 | n 

fo know that — Brutus that ſpeak this, 

Jr, by the Gods, this fpeech were elſe your laſt. 

Bru. The name of C2ffius honours this corruption, 

ad chaſtiſement doth therefore hide its head. 

Caf. Chaſtiſement! —— 

Bru, Remember March, the Ides of March remember 
id not great Tulius bleed for juſtice ſake ? 

hat villain touch*d his body, that did ſtab, 

\nd not for juſtice ? what, that one of us, 

hat ſtruck the foremoſt man of all this world, 

but for ſupporting robbers 3 ſhall we now 

ontaminate our fingers with baſe bribes ? 

ind fell the mighty ſpace of our large honours = 

or ſo much traſh, as may be graſped thus? 


tad rather be a dog, 8 the moon, 
Than ſuch a Roman. 


Caſ. Brutus, bait not me, 
ll not endure it; you forget your felf, 
ſo hedge me in; I am a ſoldier, I, 
der in practice, abler than your ſelf 
To make. conditions. 
Bru. Go to; you are nor, Caſſius. 
Caf. I am. 
Bru. I ſay, you are not. 
Caf. Urge me no more, I ſhall forget my ſelf —— 
ve mind upon your health * me no farther. 
Bru. Away, flight man. 13 
Caf. Is't poſſible ?: 
Bry, Hear me, for I will ſpeak. 
uſt I give way and room to your raſh choler? 
Mall I be frighted, when a madman ſtares ? | 
a/. O Gods! ye Gods! muſt I endure all this ? 
"Bra, All this! ay, more. Fret till your proud heart 
0 ſhew 7 ſlaves how cholerick you are, Fu) 
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And make your bondmen tremble. Muſt 1 budge ? 
Muſt I — you muſt I ſtand and Duck 


Under your teſty humour? by the Gods, 


You ſhall digeſt the venom of your ; nay 
Tho! it do ſplit you. For from this forth, 


I'll uſe you for my mirth, . for I laugh, 
When you are waſpiſh. | 

Caf. Is it come to this? 

Bru. Tou ſay, you are a. * Na 3 
Let it appear ſo.z make your vaunting true, 
And it ſhall pleaſe me well. For mine own part, 
I ſhall be glad to leatn of noble men. 

Caſ. Lou wrong me every way - you wrong me, Inn 
I ſaid, an elder ſoldier, not a better. 
Did I ſay better) 

Bru. If you did, I care not. 

Caſ. When Ceſar liv'd he durſt not thos have moy'dn 

Bru. Peace, peace, you durſt not have e hit 

_ Caf. 1 durſt not! — Wy 

Bru. No. 8.81 

Caſ. What ? durſt not tempt bim! ny 

Bru, For your life you durſt not. 

Caſ. Do not preſume too much upon wy. love, 
I may do that I ſhall be ſorry for. 

Bru. You have done that you ſhould be ſorry for, ly ſpirit 


There is no terror, Caſſius, in your threats „ uud here 
For I am arm'd ſo ſtrong in honeſty, _ Darer th 
That they paſs by me, as the idle wind, | that th 
Which I reſpect not. I did ſend to you that de 


For certain ſums of gold, which you deny'd me; 
For I can raiſe no money by vile means. 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachma's, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peaſants their 25 a | 
By any indigeCtion, I did ſend. 

To you for 9 old to pay my legions, 18 
F Which you denied me; was that done like Caſh? 
n I ads aer d Caius Coffs ſo? | 
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Vben Martus Brutus grows ſo covetous,” | 

o lock ſuch raſcal counters from his Friends, _—_ 

: ready, Gods, with all your thunderboles, Re 
)zſh him to pieces! — | — 


caſ. 1 deiny*d you not. 0 2911 A Haze 
Bru, You did. | e I 
Caf. 1 did — FIRES ads 4 7 


atbrought my anſwer back---Brutus hath 655 heart, 
\ friend ſhould bear a friend's infirmities, | 

t Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
Bru. I do not: 9 will you practiſe that on me? 7 
Caſ. Lou love me not. | c 

Bry. I do not like your faults. Fe ob ears ' Vi 
Caf. A friendly eye 2 never ſee-ſuch faults. 
Bru. A flatt eh would not, tho“ they do appear 


Bruty 


vd huge as high Ohmπ¹ rf. 

ed hi C/ Come, Antony, and youn Oi, come 
tevenge your ſelves alone on Caſiun, 
or Caſſius is a weary-of the world 1 _.. 


ted by one he loves, brav'd by his brother, 
heck'd like a bondman, all his ales obſervd, 
in a note · book, learn d, and conn'd by rote, 
o caſt into my teeth. O I could weep Jos 
ly ſpirit from mine eyes! There is my dagger, 
\nd here my naked breaſt — within, a heart 
Dearer than Plus mine, richer than gold; 
that thou beeſt a Roman, take it forth. 
that deny d thee gold, will give my heart; * 
mike as thou didſt at Cæſar 3 for I know, 
hen thou didſt hate him worſt, thou lov'dſt 10 bar 
ban ever thou lov*dfſt Ca. 
Bru, Sheath: your dagger; 
e angry wm wa {© ſhall have = 
» what you will, diſhonodut 
) Cafius, you are yoaled' with a 2 
Hat carries anger on che * bears fire, ON 
Vo L. V. N — eee ww * 


„a feu * . 17 * E 3 


you Ec. 


;? 
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' Which? much enſorc d, thews a haſty ſpark, 
And 1 3 is cold 1 aD kl 5 
To bur UE 00 laug bter to is Brutus, r 
When grief and blood Fin temper d vexeth him? 
Bru. When I ſpoke that, 75 was ill temper d too, 
Caſ. Do you confeſs ſo, much? give me your hand, 
Bit q my heart. gn Aa 29971 43) Embracin 
. ua arent d re hivod 

bt What's the er a >. | 
Caf. Have not yon love enough to bear wich me, 
When that raſh humour an my mother nne 
Makes me forgetful? Jy, cat 

Bru. Yes, Caſſius, and | _ henceforth. . 


When you are oyer-carneſt with your Brus, 
He'll * 8 mother * — lea 


ve you ho, 4 


ITY; i 4 E 8 * N 0 
N 04 © pet) rs * 
Enten Euueillus and 7 Ans 


Bru. duale 124 fiir, bil the communes 
8. nns er 7 


Enter Lucius an Ticnivs, a a' Poet 
Poet. 1 —— TT 


'There is ſome grudge between em, tis not — 
They be alone. 


Luc. You ſhall not come to them.. Caf. 1 
Poet. Nothing bat 'd&th hall fta) m. WW, Zn 
Caſ. How now. ?.what' the matter. Px. . 8 , \* cannot 
Pack... For ſhame, you Generals; la * In you nn ? 


Love, and be friends, as two ſuch. men ſhould be, 

For I have ſeen more years I'm ſure than ye. 
Caf. Ha, 8 how vilely doth this Cynick — 
Bru. — you hene z 7 fa ow, W 
Ca car wah is KY TOO 
571. 1 1 0 when | 

What ſhould the wars dich 7 8 

Companion, hence. e-* a; 0 42 nan Nee Techn 297 .. 

Away, away, be gone 

2 5 wn ans Tief, Kc. f A Pu 

11 Wü vs wv + + © +» om NO mol; Seng 


«2 wo” 


Aviivs CmSAR A 


prepare to lodge their companies to · night, 1 at 

Caf. And come your felves, and being Meſſels, pu 
Immediately to us. Lau Lucius and Tue. 
Bru. Lucius, à bowl of winnen "Say 
Caf. I did not think you could have been 10 5 
Bru. O Caſſius, I am ſick of many gries. 80 
Caf.” Of your philoſophy you — a0, . 80 

If you give place to accidental evils. | 
Bru, No man bears ſorrow: better Porita's dead, : 
Caſ. Ha! Portia! =o 223290 1b Sta u 


S Bru. She is dend. 10412 yartegt Yo ble 579 
6% How meg 1 killing,” oben 1 crolt you 17 0 
7 0 inſup ortable and touching 770 {2004453 e 
dt Re e yo ee ebe * 
0 Zr. Impatiem of thy-abſence;; - butt 
aa grief, that young OFavins with Mark Antony VI 
C ave made themſelves ſo ſtrong 3. (for with her Rac 
bat tidings came) with this ſhe' fell a wit 
\nd (her Ar abſent) fwallow!d: fire. II. 
Caſ. And dy*d1o? 46? GOT 4 4 h %2r „n 3. NN 
8 Bru. Even ſo. K Ae Yiſt 6 * \f 
Prep: Caf. Oye immortal Gods! uon zn l — " 
en Cai Pita ek... 
Bru. Speak ne more ef her: give me a bowl of wine · 
n this I bury afhunleiddheſs, CH. (Drinks: 
Caſ. My — is thirſty for that noble pledge. Vll 1 
ll, Tatiana, "Aſhe! wine oer. ſwell the cup; WM. 
cannot drin tos bre of Brau lar wa 
DM 165d M ue ou 12 A 
 257Sb *:C-; 4 E N 17 * 4. mn A 
Enter "Tifinius an Mela. um 0 
iet Torr of 1 
Bru. Come i in, Titinius ; ö 
low fit we cloſe about this taper here, Ji n No 
ind call in queſtion aur necaſſities : h 1: 21299 21 T* 
— Caf Ox Portia art thou gon Zi! -/! 1», + d flach 8 


Bru, No mers; 1 un . erke "©, uy R aid 
2 lo 
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Meſſala, I have here received letters, re full 


| 1 
That young OZavins) and Mark — ming * 
| Come down upon-/us\ with ia mighty power, Rand 
| Bending their expeditiontow'rd Philippi ... i thay 
Med. My ſelf have letters of the felt ame dero * 
Bru. With what: addition? | them 
Meſ. That by proſeriptions, and bills of outlawry . 
Odtavius, Antony, and WLepidu 1h ig 3 
Have put to death an hundred Senators. 1 p55 
Bru. Therein our letters do not well. e 3 * 
Mine ſpeak of ſev'nty Senators, that dy- ( k 
By their 8 being one. Bru. 1 
Caſ. Cicero one ſor brig * 
Mr Cicero is dead; and by that * of profcripri ur legic 
Had you your 5 rome vibe. V Lord! ? aha. 
ru. No, Meals. "27 at t 
2 Nor rey,” in buen vt of — 59 * 17 
Bru. Nothing, 91 ae OY hich ta 
Meſ. That,-methir is range. TRY Wh nitted, 
Bru. Why ask you? hear you ought of her i in you wn: 
Aſe/. No, m my Lord. Mn ſuch : 
Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, dell me tue. Ind we-p 
Meſ. Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell; lose & 
For certain ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manner. 04% U 
Bu. Why, farewel Portia ve muſt 1 Bae ur ve 
With meditating that —_ mult die once, Zu. 1 
I have the tiene to endure it now. Ind natu 
Mef. Een 10 great men great loſſes ſhould endure Vbich w. 
Caf. 1 have as much of this i in art as you, _. here is f 
But yet my: nature could not bear it ſo. 040. N 
Bru. Well, to dur work alive. What do you thin 5 
Of marching go PH preſentiy? 
. Caf. I do not think it oy | 
NN. Fan : Fo g W 96 {it © Bru, L. 
Caſ. This it is: ! | 
1 ke that the 1 noi hup nf |! oc. nigl 
So ſhall he waſte his means, weary his ſoldiers, | 


2 


Doing himſelf offence ; * I ing ſtill, 
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e full of reſt, defence and nimbleneſs... : 
Bru, Good reaſons mud ot forge give Place to better. 

he people twixt Philippi and this. ground, tener pill“ 
0 par but in a fore affect ion VEL I OH 11 plays 3g 
or they have grudg'd us contribution. N Ns 
he enemy, marching along by them 
them ſhall make a fuller number = bh, '/ | 
ome on refreſh'd, new added, and Hi "pe "4 
rom which advani tage ſhall we cut him off, 
at Philippi we do 0 Face him W 4174 _ T i nl 
heſe people at our backe 
Caſ. Hear me, good brother 5 5 
Bru. Under your. pardon.—Y ou, muſt note. 
hat we have try*d = utmoſt of our friends, | 
ur legions are 12 full, our TER 4: 7 vue 1 5 
he enemy encteaſeth every d een 
e, at the height, are ready to decline, 
here is a tide in the affairs of men, | 
hich taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 
mitted, all the voyage of their life 
\ bound in ſhallows; and in miſeries. 
n ſuch a full ſea are we now a- float. 
ind we muſt take the current e it ene, 


r loſe our ventures. 


L _ „ 


C0 Then with your will, g 4 we will rr 
ur ſelves, and WY them at Philip 9 
Bru. The deep of night is crept, upon our who, "i 
Ind nature wat obey. neceſſit j denen 51 
Vbich we will niggard with + lick reſt. 1 7 . 

1 4 4; 11d y:gry ! 


ENT >. 087 5 


=. 


Aa 1 1 
n 


Ty: 


de, 
riptio 


% 
* W ' 


here is no more to fay. . (4, 2 n 
Caſ. No more; good - night Wr N K 
uly to-morrow we will riſes. and hence. 2 TL 


1 us Enter Locus. 11 of Win * i vor i" . 
Bru, Lucius, my gown; * 14 now ee des A 


| thin 


Fs 4 


e uh 4 
2 farewel, 


262 n 
S tan and good repoſe 


#« . | * 
120. . #44 . * 


Bru. I 
now 

Luc. 1 
Bru. Ii 


1 . 47 n 
Tix, was an A, inning vic night 2 
Never come ſuch Reißen 'rwcen car ſouls ! 


Let it not, Bruns. will not 
34 FF | , | 

Re-enter Lucius with the ew E 

a 

Bru. Ev'ry thing is well. ſt tho 


Tit. Mef. ww wes Loc Brits, an at play 


Bru. Farewel, 117 D281 Ex. 
Give me the gown. : Where is chy inſtrument? bf — a 
Luc. Here in the tent. 98 take it 
Bru. hat, thou ſpeak/ſt drowfily ot * it let m 
Poor knave, I blame thee not; thou art Wed There I 1 
Call Claudius, and ſome other of my men; | 
I'll have them ſleep on cuſhions in my tent. 
Luc. Varro and un, 4 
8 : 25:6? 1 1 o ill tt 
Enter Nuno and Quins, . de. 
* Calls my . we TE LY. - 21 wa, 
ru. I pray you, Sirs, lye in tent and ; thou f 
It may be. I ſhall raiſe you by jog taps at mak 
On buſitiefs to my brother Caſſus. lk [pleaſur k to r 
Var. So pleaſe you, we will ſtand, and I watch you of, 1 
Bru. T will not have it ſo; lye down, goods Sirs: bru, M 
It may be I ſhall otherwiſe bethink me. 60 f. J 
Look, Lucius, here's the book ! ſought for 4; © Bru. T. 
put it in the pocket of my gown." 0990 voſt, 4 
Luc, 1 was ſure your” Lordth ip did not ave e it 15 ru, W 
Bru. Bear with me, good boy; 1 am much forget I har 
Can'ſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes à while, ſpirit; 
And 18 thy in 0 a ſtrain or tor Luci 
5 055 my Lord, an't pleaſe you. * udius La 
t does, my 
I t —— thee too AY, "it thou art * ry, H 
oy It! is 2 duty, Sir, 575 us! ay 


In. 


n A. > 


Bru, I ſhould not urge thy "might 3" $ 
mes” bloods {Ap ST IO By of reſt. * | 
Luc, L have fl 0 15 Area wen 


Bru, It was w Ido, und thou malten in; 
will not hold toy long g. If I do five, kn: þ \ 
will be good to thee. * FMufick and a : Sang. 
his is a ſleepy tune —— O murd'rous llumber!, \ 
't thou thy leaden mace upon my boy, ode 

g plays thee muſick? gentle knave, God- night. 4 
vill not do thee ſo much wron to Wake thee. wary 
thou doſt nod, thou break*ſt thy jaſtrument, wh 4 

| take it from thee ; and, good boy, \g504- Big DIG 

« let me ſee, is not tile led rurn'd, ow, by D> 


'xeunt 


bd. ſhere I left readin ? here it is, T think 
Ron 5 ie, ; WER the 
8 C E N E vu. py H 
Enter the G of Czfar.' | bg 
o ill this taper burns! ha! 955 FRAKES here? 
hink it is the weakneſs of mine eyes, DS 
at ſhapes this — apparition | 


comes u rt thou any thing 7 
thou ſ vhs. God, B God, Taping or ſome devil, FO 


at mak*ſt my blood cold, and my Na to tare? 4 


leaſut Weak to me, what thou art. „ 
h you oft, Thy evil ſ 78 n, 48 8 
rs: ru. Why conn? Kon | $2.44), % 


Wa Toi tell thee thou ſhalt ſee me at 1 


bu. Then 1 ſhall ſee thee A ain * 
bt. Ay, at Philip by 0 45 Gh. 


ra. WIG F will che oh at PI: 
w I have taken heart, piers ei 5 1 WW 
ſpirit; I would hold mote talk with dier. "ON? * 
„Lacius! Lare] Claudins ! Sits! Aua. 
udius ! ys 4. . 90 0¹⁰⁴ © . L. Mig 
The tribes „mj Lord, are falſe. 
by, He hike. he ill is kt: his inftr bent. 
us! awake, he 
| ; u R 4 


ao 


Bru. 
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Luc, My Lord.! 
Bri. Did thou dream, Tdi, chat thou ſo eriedfion 
Luc. My Lord, I do not know, that I did cry 
Bru. Ves, that "thou didſt; didſt thou ſee any * 
Luc. Nothing, my Lotd,! IIA 
Bru. Sleep again, Lacius; firrah, Glenn, fellow! 
Varro, awake. ai Men W 
Var. * Laa aayd 2 laws; i — F | 
Clau. M Lord! 301 nan d, a4 414 
Bru. Why did you ſo er outs. Sire, ingour ſeep 
Both. Did we, my a Ee tt nt 
Bru. Ay, ſaw you any thing ? 
Var. No, my Lord, I fay nothing, 


16 


Clau. Nor 13 my Leid.. „ 20% 

Bru, Go, and N VANE me to my Baer "Caf tus; 
Bid him ſet on his pow'rs betimes 8 
And we will. follo. on 

— It ſhall 1 * W Lo. * 

jb | 460 
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3 151 (x(n 


„ N 
6 127 Ch 111 
a 


40 v. 


The Field!" of w with 386 155 "8 
Ener Octavius, Antony, and their Arm . 


— 


oerl, of | 


| NO Antony, our - hopes 2 are anſwered: A 
You faig the enemy would not come down, 
But keep the hills and, upper regions; 
It proves not oz their battels ES t N 1 
They mean to! wage us at Phy 5 58 90 
Anſw'ring before we do demand © them 
Ant. Tut, I am in their boſoms, and 1 know. 
When in do it; they could be content 


3 Thou! . . old edit. Warg. emend, 72 


Lol us S CASAR 
o viſit other places; and e come dom ũ /.. , ,1; 


E thinkiog bytha face... 
o faſten in our choughts char DR rage 


LE 
” > 

& d 

, a} 
rage. 


z . | | 
x POND! 1 "wel den 99-4 : $} 654451 ae ** 1 2 F ** 1 


Me. Pepe, Geert "I DAR | = A N 4+ 

he enemy comes on In' gallant ne; rd 
heir bloody ſign of battel is hung outt,, ith 

Ind 5 ſomething'sꝰ to be done inen. M ee 

Ant. Oflavius, lead your battel ſoſthy on. . | 

pon the left hand of che even feld. 14 

08. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the . ft * 1 

Ant, Why do you croſs me in this exigent?// 

03. I do not croſs you 5 but Fwill do 'fo. 1 [ March. 


eus; "41750 i rus > 20386 try | 
8 C. * * Pe +43 * 1 ai lee $6, 14 
r Dum. Enter Brine” Caffius, and their Army. 
Bru. They ſtand, and. would have parley. 1 ts 
Caſ. Stand faſt, Titi uinius, we mult out and talk,” a 
3:0 07. Mark Antony, ſhall we give ſign of battel? 
Ant. No, Cæſar, we will anſwer on their charge. 
| ake forth, the Generals would have lome words. 
| . Stir not until the ſignall. 
mf, Bru, Words before blows ;. is it ſo, countrymen 2. 


O. Not that we love words better, as you do. 

Bru, Good words are better than bad ſtrokes, Ofavins. 
Aut. In your bad ſtrokes, Brutus, you Wn ire good words. 
Vitneſs 7 hole you made in 7 $ hea oh 
rying, Long be, hail, Cala! 
Caf. 1 5 . 
The u We pour blows an a £09 *. ; 
ut for * they to bla 

ind leave them = * N al 
ut Not e nk * Bhs To 5 TED PORT 


F351 0s ON 9-910! ); 3 


== B 
Bru, 55 ard yds e. hb geg: nc ns bet 


; ſomething | 3 ts A 


5 


# you * . 
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Bru. You threat beſtre you ſtin 

An. Villains yen du got ſo, When your dg 
Hack'd one another in the ' fades of Har. Ns 2h 
You ſhew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like Mica 
And bow'd like bo Kiſſing Oufar's ey I 
Whilſt damned Caſca, like a cur, behing 
Struck Cæſar on the neck. O flatterer es 
tua, thank your ek, 
This tongue had not offended fo to- dar, 

If Caffivs might have fuld. 

Od. Come, come, the cauſe. If; Arguing. rob Sage ah * 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 1109! 10 
Behold, I draw a ſword againſt conſpirators 1% 1x 
When think you Jae the ſword goes up again? | 
Never till Cæſar's three and ./ twenty wounds 
Be well avehg'd ; off till another Ce rr 
Have agded ſlaughter to the ſword of traitors. 


F 
fy * 
- 
* 7 # 


Bru. Cæſar, thou canſt not die by traitors Hands, 
Unleſs thou bring chem with thee, 2 Boy Cong 
Oz. So I hope; * NX, WY 2 


I was not born dk ag” hy 
Bru. O if thou wert the nobleſt of thy n | 
Young man, thou couldſt not die more . 


Caſ. A peeviſh ſchool- boy worthleſs of ſuch du, 
Join'd with a masker and a reveller. | 
Ant. Old Caſſias ſtill. Some? wp 4097 
OF. Come, Antony, away goo * 
Defiance, e your BY, en 
If you dare t· to- day, to the d, | 
If not, when you have. | abe 8 | 
450 . Ofayius 5 al 1 


8 :@%s © -N WE 


Caſ. Why, now blow wind eee bim as 
I The 


; have ſtol'n their bak: wag | 7 — 
And very wiſely threat beſore you Bing Das „ © 
Ast. Villains! &c. | 


6 thirty . % edit. Theob, emend, 


Jou. CA 267; 


6 form is up, and all is on the hazard. 

ODE Bra. A a word with vou. ö 
me - (xls and Meſlala Sand forth, 
bunch Luc. My Lord: i {Bruns amen 10 er a 


2 1 uti gyn art 1s eter, er 2/11 
his is MY birth-day ; as this very __ et] 
as Caſſius born. Give me thy hand, 6 4" Tn 
thou my witneſs, that againſt my will. 
Pompey was, am I compell'd- to ſet | no! N 
pon one battel all; our liberties,, | | 1 


5 ſweat, 


* —— now. change my ming. 
2 ardis, on. our foremoſt ae. bas rr N 
vo mighty age Eu, and there they perch dd. 
rging and feeding from our ſoldiers danch, 93 504 
ho to Philippi here conforted, Us ar 17 | "If 
his morning are they fled away and gone; ; Fir on 
nd in their ſteads do ravens, crows and kites 3 
ly o'er our heads, and downward look on us 
we were ſickly prey; their ſhadows n 058 4 
canopy molt fatal, under which 2 inp) 
army lies ready. to give the, ghoſt. 
Meſ. Believe not fo. | 
Caf. I but believe it partly; ( 1 ite gl) ade . 
r ] am freſh of ſpirit, 8 
meet all peril very co y -. 
Bru, uy Laas. N 
( Now, moſt nd; 
Gods to-day. ſtand friendly, that we may | 
rl (ng lead on our da s to age! 
it ſince th? affairs of men ſtill incertain, | 8 
t's reaſon with the FSG 25 may bef fall. A 
ve do loſe this battel, F 
le very laſt time we ſhal! Tu EY together. . "4 
bat are you then T to do? 


Nur, 


1 
- 


Th 


Caf. Meſſala! 0 Tom Gitte F WA 
4% War een General? 


ou know that >: held Zpicurns ſtrong, Me dy 2 r 


—— — — o = _ 
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Bru. Ev'n by the rule of that philoſophy, - 
By which Idid blatne- Cato ſor the death 
Which he did give himſelf; I RKH not how, 
But I do find it cowardly; andyile, © 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The time of life; arming y ſelf with — 
To ſtay the providence of ſome high pow 
That govern us bel. 

Caſ. Then if we loſe this deed; 59304. 2:1 
You are contented ti be led in wrigmph: 0d. 4 
Along the ſtreets of Rme. 

Bru. No, Caſſius, no 8 not, thou noble Noun 
That ever Brutus will go bouad 40 Nome 
He bears too great a n But this ſame 3 
Muſt end that work the Ides of March begun. n 
And whether we ſhall meet again, I know- waged 


Therefore our everlaſting farewel take; e . * 
For ever, and for ever, farewel, Caſiu! n Tit, 1 
If we do meet again, why, we ſhall ale; 4 Caf. 7 
If not, why then this parting was well made. ount t 
Caſ. For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus! ill be 
If we do meet again, 'well ſmile indeed; N nd her 
If not, *tis true, this ring was well made. hether 
Bru. Why then! O that a man wigh kor Tit. | 
The end of this day —— A 2%, 7 Caf. ( 
But it ſufficeth, that the day will end. y ſigh 
And then the end i is known. Come, 3 _ [Zea Ind tell 
non mne $RAA 11h 14 $6 * {| This da) 
8 * Eu * ind wh 
. 8 unn | y life 
pany Bum Brutus and Medals: P4111 Pin. 
Bru. Ride, ride, Mele, ride and give'theſe bils Wi . 
Unto the legions on the other fide. ” * Loud am in. 
Let them ſet on at oe for I'petcejve' | n ih h 
But cold demeanour in Davis wing; NOT P1476 let he 
' 7/One* ſudden puſh gives them the overthrow. Ws 
Ride, ride, 222 let them all come down. bln Caf. 
| 13 68, 7 . 


7 And 


. . e FRY Titnius. 


C40. O look, Titiniis; look, the: villains fly! 

j ſelf have to mine own rurn'd enemy 3 

is enſign here of mine was turning back, * 
lew the coward, and. did take it from Rin. 0 
Tit. O Caſſius," Brutus gave the word too ear! . 
ho having ſome advantage on Of aus 
ook it too eagerly; his ſoldiers fell to ey | 
hilſt we hong AY were all inclos'd. 


7 Enter Pindarus. SGA (1 


pin. 85 1 off, my. Lord, fly further off, 

ark Antony is in your tents, my Lord: 5 

ly therefore, nobſe Caſſius, fly far off. 

% This hill is far enough. Look, look, Tris 

re thoſe my tents where I POPE. the fre? 

Lit. They are, my Lord. 

Caſ. Titinius, if thou loy'ſt me, 

ount thou my horſe, and hide thy ſpurs i in him, 

ill he have brought thee up to yonder troops 

\nd here again; that I may reſt aſſur'd, 

hether yond are friend or enemy. 

Tit, 1 will be here again, ev'n-with a thought. [ Exit. 

Caſ. Go, Pindarus, E. higher on that hill, 

y ſight was ever thick; regard Titinius, | ; 

ud tell me what thou nope about the field. bn Pin. 

This day I breathed firſt ; time is come round, | YL 

ind where I did begin, there ſhall Lend; Mook 

y life is run its 1 * Now, what news?” 

Pin. Within.' on Et be cid ee di 

Caſ. What news? 2100 | I. 

Pin, © Within. n, is endoſed mend A 

Vith horſemen, that make to him on the ſpur, 1 | 

et he ſpurs on. Now they are almoſt on him; 

Tiinius ! now ſore light——oh, lie Jights — 
e's ta en and hack, they ſndut for joy), [boat 

WF Come 47 behold no 1 1 Tic Ar . 
8 U LET Mu TUO | #&. 1% 81 Oh 


doman, 


n * 


Exeu 


ills 
art 


F x240 
an 


— — — 


270 Lor for Carth. 


Oh cowar@thit I am, to live ſo long, 
| To ſee my be: Frans! en before oy fue, 


Enter Findunus. 


Come hither, : 1 N 15 N. 
In Parthis. id 1 take thee i pA 37 1 
And then I ſwore 140 faving of fy fe, A 
That whatſoever I did. bid thee do. 
Thou ſhouldſt Show it. Come, now keep ine ct 
Now be a freeman, and with this good ſword” 
That ran through Cæſar ꝭ bqwels, ſearch this boſom. 
Stand not to anſwer z here,take thou the hilt, _ 
And when my face is covet'd, as tis now, 
Guide thou the ſword ———— Ceſar, thou art reveng'd 
Evin with the ſword, that Rill'd the. [Ms hing 
Pin. So, I am free, yet would not ſo have been, 
Durſt I have done my will. O.Caffius, © 
Far from this country Pindaruſ mall run, 


Where e Hal calke note of hin. [ 


Bog: 


by * 1 E N "yy wy 45 85 * 


Enter Tdh and Meſſala. 


u. 4 


Meſ. Te is is but changg, Tilinins ; for adn 


Is 22 by noble Brutus”. Bower, e Hutt 11 


ST : IJ bh 


n _ 


As egions, are by Aa. ** 
Tit. These * wel weren c 
Meſ. Where did you leave h ime... * 
Tit. All-diſeonſdlate, 15 

With Pindarus his bondmap,,op this 11 1 5 
Meſ. Is not that he, that lyes upon the groun round 1 
Tit. He 881 like che: ſiving· Oh LS 2 
Meſ. Ne e bat © bee: 1 91, e 
Tit. No, this] was: he, 

But Caſſius is no more l. Oh 1 —— . * 

As in thy red rays thou doſt ink to 


n: 0 


80 in his red blood: Ca/ins' dag is es, 175 = 


* 


Tue ſun of Rome is ſet ! our day is gone, 


1 * 
1 * 9 


Cloud 


or pierc 
hall be a 


15 tiding 


Tit. H 
ind I w. 
hy did 
did I not 
Put on tr 
Ind bid 
\las, the 
But hold 
hy Bru; 
ill do 
Ind fee | 
I your, 


me, C 


mn 
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ouds, dews, and dangers: come; our Deeds hte N 
truſt of my, ſucceſs hath done this dec. 
. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath done chis deed.” 

n hateful Error, Melancholy's childh: 6 nn 
by doſt thou ſhew'to the apt — men 
he things that are not? Error, . * 
hou never conſt unto a happy birth, {© cial non! 
ut kilſt the mother that engender'd en Meint E 2 
It. What, Pindarus l where art thou, rp 
Meſ. Seek him, Tiinius, whilſt I go to meet 
he noble Brutus, thruſting this report arm won uch 
ito his ata I may ſay, thruſting it 
or piercing ſteel and darts invenomed dn leite 
hall be as welcome to the ears of Briuuey” it i ita! 
s tidings of this: ſight. Sn 1 e at 
Tt, Hye you, Maag. \ 

\nd J will ſeek for Piudarus the while. e Wem 
'by didſt thou ſend; me forth; pot. an 


ind bid me give it thee wo thou rib . their ſhouts ? 

las, thou haſt miſconſtru'd ev ry thing. 

ut hold thee, take this garland on thy brow. 

by Brutus bid m ive it thee, and 

ill do his bildings „Brutus, come apace, 

uud ſee how I regarded Cains Caſſius. | 

1 r 1 neee s patt. 
e e tabs imſel . 
find T 8 heart. Dies. 


. 9 ones 
1 1 . 1 I 8 an ©.Þ 1 1 * f 
dunn. Euler Ba Meſa ala, t 9 0 tO, Ser a9, 
Volumnius, and 12 
Bru. Where, Where, Mefſala,” dothHhis body We? | 
"Meſ. Lo, vonder, and Minius maurning 36. - /. un 
Bry.. Plinius fpoe is umird. % b re vt Oy 2 


Cao. He He is ſlain, 1 
amn A h Me . . ns * Bru, 


% JULiuSCaASARL, 


tu. On Julius Cæſar, thou art inighey yet! 
Thy ſpirit walks Abroad, and turns 1 yr 

In 8 proper entrails. 0 55 
Cato. Brave Titixius ? if 12 10 

Look, if he have: — (dent Caſius 


Thou laſt of all r thee ng 

It is impoſſible that ever Rome 

Should breed thy fellow. F ciends, Fre, more tears 
To this dead man, than you ſhalt fee me pay. 

I ſhall find time, -Caffivs, I ſhall ſind time 
Come therefore, and to Talos ſend his ory j 
His funeral ſhall not be in our camp, 

Leſt it diſcomfort us. Lucilius, come, 

And come, young Cato, let us to the field. 


Labeo and Flavius ſet our battels on. 


' [Low an | 


po Are yet two Nomaus living ſuch us theſe? | 


Luc. O 
Thy, no' 
ind ma 
rag. 
Luc. 
There is f 


ul Brad! 
Sold. V 


2 Sold. 

1 Sold. 
Brutus is 
Ant, V 
Luc. S 
dare aſl 


Tis three of clock, and, Romans, et ere A E on 
_ — Gn Agar: kn hen yo 


4 


4a & X #5 þ 


* 13 


* 


* 


1820 ry E * E VII. 
Tbe Field of. Barn 


» Alarum, Euer Brutus, Meſlala, Cars, Lollo, a 


Flavius. f D159 4 


Bru. V ET, countrymen: oh yet, hold up 


with met? 
I will proclaim my name about as 2 
I am Fe fon of Arent Cato, _ 1 5 
A foe to tyrants, and my country 
L am the ſon of Marcus Cato, ee „ % 


pol, choke Euter Soldiers 00 el. 
Bru. And I am Brains Marcus Brutus, . 


b Tharſes . . . old edit, Thee. CS 


el be 0 
Cato. What baſtard. doth not? who wil! 


Nau n 's friend a Kno me for "ON Wy 


enn n 21 H * 


e will | 
Ant, J 
\ prize I 
ve him 


JuL1v's 6.64 4 R. 72 


Luc. Oh young and noble Cato, art thou down? 
ſhy, now thy dieſt as bravely as Titinius, . + 
\nc I ' be honout d, being "ry ** 1 
jeld, or ny diſt, "FL 
2 „only yield, to die; 2 
There is ſo much, that thou will kill m 1 — N 
. [Giving bim aeg. 

ill Brutus, and be honour'd in his death _ if". 
gad. We muſt not. A noble priſoner]. We I 
Enter Antony. $42 14 5 
2 Sold. Room, bol tell Antony,” Brutus is ROY * 
1 Sold. I'll tell the news, here comes the General : | 
Brutus is ta%en, Brutus is ta'en, ap Lord. * 64 1 
Ant. Where is he? | 5 +64 TEA, © 
Luc, Safe, Antony; Brutus is ſafe enough. J 
dare aſſure thee, that no enemy 
dall ever take alive the noble Brutus 
The Gods defend him from ſo great a ſhame! en e 

hen you do find him or alive, or dead, a 
e will be found like Brutus, like himſelf. 
Ant. This is not Brutus, friend, but Fafire you, 
\ prize no lefs in worth; keep this man ſafe, Is 
ve him all kindneſs, 1 had rather have A 1 
uch men my-friends, than enemies. 2 mo 
nd ſee if Brutus be alive or dead, ed ig! 


* 
% 


Exe 


ind bring us word unto. Octavius tent l net t 
ow N thing | js chane „ len. 
* „ . 4123 i 4 1 
SLE £0 bot ir 
will g 4 57% hdd Ay FO 


8. C E N n 
Another part of the Field. 


ir « Bid Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, and Volumnius. 


Ome, poor remains of friends, reſt on this rock. 
Chi. _ ſhew'd the r bur, my 
dane not back, he is or tawenz or in. 
Vor. V. F . 
9 0aly 1 


6. Uh "IF 


— — — ——— —— 
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Bru. Sit thee down, Cites, lay ing is the word, More tl 
It is a deed in faſhions. Hark thee, Clitus—[ LM hiſperin, ne this. 
' Chi, What I, my Lord? no, not ior A all the OL Y fire 1 
Bru, Peace then, no words. Hach alt 
Cli. I'll rather kill my, (elf. Night h 
Bru. Hark thee, Dan denz! 11 hat ha 
Dar. I do ſuch a gk r 
Cli. Oh Dardmus! : Ci, F 
Dar. Oh Clitus ! Bru, | 
Cli. What ill requeſt did Brutus bake to thee? or'ythe 
Dar. To kill him,  Clitzs : look, he meditates. Thou ar! 
Ci. Now is that noble veſſel full of grief, hy life 
That it runs over even at his eyes. old the 
Bru. Come hither, good Volumnius, lift a word. bile I 
Vol. What ſays my Lord? 15 Sera. C 
Bru. Why this, Volumnius; 505 Bru. | 
The ghoſt of Cæſar hath appear'd to me killd 
Two ſeveral times by night; at Sardis, once; 
And this laſt night, here in r | 
I know my hour is come. 
Vol. Not fo, my Lord. 
Bru, Nay, I — fure it is, Yolummins. darum. 
Thou ſeeſt the world, Volummus, how it Boes; 3 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit: [ Alarm. 05. \ 
It is more worthy to leap in our ſelves, Meſ. 1 
Than tarry 'till ow puſh us. Good Yolamnins, Stra, 
Thou Khow'ſt that we two went to ſchool together; he conc 
Even for that, our love of old, I pr'ythee __ or Brut 
Hold thou my ſword's hilt, while I run on it. nd nor 
Vol. That's not an office for a ien my Lord. Luc. 8 
{ Alarum fil. ¶ bat tho 
Cli. Fly, fly, my Lord, there } is no carrying here. 02. A 
Bra. Farewel to you, and you; and you, Volumnius. iow, 1 
Strato, thou haſt heen all this while aſlecp; gra. 
Farewel to thee tob, Stra z countrymen, 08. L 
My heart doth joy, that yet in all my life. Meſ. 1 
J found no man, but he was true to me. Hra. 


I ſhal have glory by this loſing day, 


Jur ros Cxsak 275 


More than Ofavias and Mar Antory © 
pj this vile conqueſt ſhall attatn unto.” 
6 fare you well at once, for Brutus tongue 


Hath almoſt ended his is it's e 
Night hangs upon mine eyes nes would reſt, 


hat have but Lb 004 to attain | this hour. 
[ Mlarum. Cry within, Fly, fy, fly: 
Bru, Hence I will follow the. 
pr ythee, Strato, ſtay thou by thy Lord ; 
Thou art a fellow of a reſpect, - o_ 
Thy life hath had ſome ſmatch of honour in'e. 
of then my ſword, and turn away thy face, 
hile I do run upon it. Wile thou, Strato? 
dra. Give me your hand firſt—fare you well, my Lord! 
Bru. Farewel, good Strato — Cæſar, now be ſtill ; 
kill'd not thee with half ſo good a will. 
He runs on bis fevord and dies. 


. 


ſarum. Retreat. Enter Antony, Octavius, Meſſala, 
Lucilius, and the Army, 


02, What man is that? 

Me. My maſter's man. Strato, where is thy maſter ? 
Stra, Free from the bondage you are in, Me/ala ; 

he conqu*rors can but make a fire of him: 

or Brutus only overcame himſelf, 

ind no man elſe hath honour by his eath, 

Lic. So Brutus ſhould be found. I thank thee, Brutus, 
lat thou haſt prov*d Lucilivs' ſaying true. 

07. All that ſerv'd Brutus I. will entertain them. 

low, wilt thou beſtow thy time with me? 

Fra. Ay, if Meſſala will prefer me to you. 

03. Do fo, good Meſſala. 

Me. How died my Lord, Strato? 

lira, I held the ſword, and he did run on it. 
S 2 Mef. 


276 JuLius CESAR. 
Meſ. Octavius, take him then) to follow thee, 
That did the lateſt ſervice to my maſter. 
Ant. This was the nobleſt Roman of them all: 
All the conſpirators, ſave only he, 
Did that they did in envy of great Cz/ar : 
He only, in a general honeſt. thought 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle; and the elements 
So mixt in him, that nature might ſtand up, 
And ſay to all the world, This was a man! 
O03. According to his virtue let us uſe him, 
With all reſpe&, and rites of burial. 
Within my tent his bones to-night ſhall lye, 
Moſt like a ſoldier, order*d honourably, ß. 
So call the field to reſt, and let's away, | 
To part the glories of this happy day. ¶ Exeunt omi: 


I then take him 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


M. AN TONY. 
Octavius Cæſar. | 
ZEmilius Lepidus. 
Sex. Pompeius. 


Domitius Enobarbus, 1 


Ventidius, 
Canidius, 
Eros, 
Scarus, 
Dercetas, 
Demetrius, 
Philo, 
Silius, 
Mecænas, 33 
\orippa, |}. 
Data lla, 
Proculeius, 
Thyreèus, 
> ren } 
allus, 
Menas, * 
Menecrates, 
TOO | 
exas, 
Mardian, 
Seleucus, 
Diomedes, 
A Soothſayer, 
Clown, 


% 


1 
? Friends and 
| 


\ 


| 


Friends 10 Ceſar. 


Friends to Pompey, 


Followers of Antony, 


Servants is Cleopatra. 


Cleopatra, en Eg vp. 212 5 e. 
Octavia, S;fter On and Wife to Antony. 


Charm 
Iras, 


ian, Ladies attending on Cleopatra. 


Ambaſſadors from Antony to Cæſar, Captains Seldiers Meſſeng 
. E Jr Poe other Attendants. : 


The SCENE is djþery'd in ſeveral Parts of the Roman Bn 


$ 


AN TONY and CLEOPATRA. 


* 
5 , — 
— 5 N 
* 


ADR 
The Palace at Alexandria in Egypt. 114 
Euter Demetrius and Philo. N | 
Prilo. "8 
AT, but this dotage of our General 1% | 
8 Oer. flows the meaſure ; thoſe his goodly eyes, 14 
That o'er the files and muſters 0 the war any 
WF 15 Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, 1 
now turn | 141 
Ne office and devotion of their view 141 
pon a tawny front. 9 captain's heart, 11 
Which in the ſcuffles o t 0 ghts hath burſt 1 
ie buckles on his ba may > all temper, MA 
id is become the bellows and the fan "yo 
0 cool a gypſy's luſt. Look where they come! N 
wer Antony, and Cleopatra, her Ladies in the r 44 
= Eunuchs fanning n N 144 
ke but EW note, and you ſhall ſee in him 1 
te triple pillar of the world transform'd 1 
0 2 ſtrumpetꝰs fool.“ Behold and fee. f 14 
Cle. If it be love indeed, tell me how much? —_ 
| S 4 Ant. os 
| ſtool. . . old edit. Warb, emend. | j 15 


— 


_ CC 
*. v- ” 3 
a —_ — — _ 
— „% 4 
— «a tmp —__— —— —_— 


Me - 


Where's Fulvia's proceſs? Czſar's? I would" 2 z both 


Feeds beaſt as man; the nobleneſa of life 


. Arenen oops OPATRA. 


| Ant, Theres beggary” in the love that can be reckon! here's k 
; Cleo. PA fet a borne how far to be belov'd. fear thout 
| At. Then muſt thou needs fiod out new heav'n, | 71 
r N 4, 38 BO N u, 
5 N g 21 91 Enter 4 Meſſenger. ; 17 e 


 Meſ. News, my good! Lord; from Rome. 
Go It IM te Tell the ſum. 
„ hear It, Antony. 17 
N Mads is angry; or who knows, . 
If the _ bearded Cejar have not ſent 
His 2 mandate 2 you; Do this,” or this; 
Take in ! hat kin Wes and infranchiſe that „ 
2 % 


Perform't,"o# elſe we damn thee. Dem. 
Ani. 105 5 oy love? 0 Pbil. 
Cleo. Perchanc (Hay! and rhoſt like) e come 


You muſt not ſtay here longer, your diſmiſſion 
Is come from Cæſar; therefore hear it, Antony. 


Call in the meſſengers ; as I'm Ap ypr's 
Thou bluſheſt, Antony, and that blood of Min 
Is Cæſars homager: ſo thy cheeks pay — 
Wha, ſhrill-tongu'd Fulvia ſcolds. The meſſengers. 
Au. Let Rome in n oe. melt, and the wide arch 
Of the rais'd empire fall! here is my ſpace, 
Kingdoms are clay; our dungy earth alike - 


Char. 


Is to do thus; when ſuch a mutual pair 1 moſt n 
And ſuch a twain can dot; in which, E L bind | PR 
wh 


(On pain of puniſhment); che Ae 0 e, 
We ſtand up peerleſs. 11 

Cleo. Excellent falſhood'! 
Why did he marry Fulvia, and ek dave her? 
"Pit 5 fool re nat; rute N 
Will be himſelf. 1 in 5 prey E 


nds. 

pon 
Soth. 
Char. 
Sooth 
A little 


* 


Ant. But \tirr? a by Cleopatra: . Wis nn A ut, 


Now for the Jove of love, and his ſoft: LIN Alex, 
Let's: not conſound the time with. conference harſh ; Ano. 
n : There 

2 I'd 4 s V 40 8 5 3 ki 


ANTONY 1and)C it oPATRA 281 
deres not a minute of our lives ſhould ſtretch - 5 
hour ſome pleaſure now: what ä | 
Cle. Hear the ambaſſadors. rr 
Ant. Fie, wrangling Queen! ft of | . 
hom every thing becomes; to chide, to laugn, 
0 weep; whoſe every paſſion fully ſtrives 
0 mike] it ſelf in thee fair and Amir , 


10 meſſenger but thine; and all alone | 
0-night well, ae through the ſtreets, and note 


he qualities of peo 8 my Queen, 

nol you did. H dete peak not to us. 
N Braks with their train. 

Dem, Is Ceſar. with Antonius priz d ſo ſlignt??ꝛ 

Phil. Sir, ſometimes, when he is not Antony, 

e comes too ſhort of that great 2 e 

Vhich (till ſnould go with aeg. 0 

Dem, Em err yr... # 5 : 

That he 1 the common lar Fame, | 
ho ſpeaka him thus at Rome; but I will: hope 

0} beter Gar E9- NATO. Reſt Fo egy | lan, 


Kr 
e E N E. . 


Euer Estee Charmian, 1 Ales, . 4 
Soothſa ger.. 


char. Acer ſweet Alexas, moſt any ching Mow, | 
moſt moſt "abſolute Alexas, where's the Soothſayer that 
ou prais'd;to th, Queen? Oh that I knew Als buf- 
— which, yOu ey, mut —_— 3 "for 2 25 his gar- 
nds. 
Alx. 1 f * DOE | 

Sooth, Your will? 

Char. Is this the abt lot 1. Sir, that know ting? 
Sootb; In nature's infinire DIVE of ſecrecy, 

A little I can read. 12 $54 ng 

Alex, Shew:him your band. 


Eno. Bring in the ORs Pe wine enough, 


3 his * with © 


3 


. 
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Cleopatra's health to drink. 
Char. Good Sir, * me 
Good fortune. 
Sooth, Madam, I 1 not, but forafer, 
Char. Pray then,. — one. 1 
S-oth, You ſhall be yet | 
Far fairer than you are. 
Char, He means in fleſh. | + 
Iras. Na, vou ſhall paint 1 when old.) | 
Char, Wrinkles forbid ! 
Alex, Vex not his Prabepnce, be attentive, 
Gor, Huſh! 
Sooth. You ſhall be more beloving, than beloved. 
Char. I had rather heat my tiver "with much drinking 
Alex. Nay, hear him. | 
_ Char. Good now, ſome excellent "Sever Let met 
married to three Kings in a forenoon, and widow them 
all; let me have a child at fafty, to whom #erod of 
Jeum may, do homage. Find me, to marry me with, Worſe foi 
_ Oftaviys Cæſar; and companion me with my miſtreſs, ughing 
Soor h. You ſhall out- live the Lady whom you ſerve. {War me 


Char. Oh excellent, I love long life better than figs. more wei 
Soorb. You have ſeen. and proved a fairer former forum, / Tra: 
than that which is to approach. | eople! 
Cbar. Then belike my children ſhall have no names; nan loo 
Pr'ythee, how many — and wenches muſt I have? dul kna 
Soot h. If every of your wiſhes had a nd, n, ant 
And 7 /fertile\ every wiſh, a million. +/Cha 
Char. Out, out, fool, 1 forgive thee for a wich, Alex. 
Hex. You think none but your ſheets are privy to kold, 
Your wiſhes. 0 t. 


Char. Nay? / come, and tell Iras hers. 
Alex. We'll know all our ſortunes. 
Eno. Mine, and molt of o our r fortunes aich. ſhall 
be to g drunk to bed. 3 
. 


118 when you are . < EY drinking, 
| 1 t g 1S. old ir. Theob 1 


4 Out, fool, 9 come, tell 
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Jras. n erde 


ena 
ny en as th* o er- flowing / Nile*preſageth famine. 
— — you wild bedfellow, you cannot ſoothſay. 


Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful —_— 
ation, * fn mis car. Priyther, tall her 


tras. But how, but how? give me particulars 

Sth. I have ſaid. | 
Tras, Am I not an inch of fartune better than we? 
Char, Well, if you were but an inch of fortune better 
han I, where would you chuſe it? 

Val. Not in my husband's noſe. 

Char. Our worſer thoughts heay*hs * mend 59 
"me, his fortune, his fortune. — Oh let him marry a 
oman that cannot go, ſweet Is, I beſeech thee, 
d let her die too, and give him a worſe, and let 
orſe follow - worſe, *till the worſt of all follow him 
ughing to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold. Good . 
ar me this prayer, though thou deny me a matter of 
nore weight; good fs, I beſeech thee © © 

Iras. Hons, dear Goddeſs, hear that prayer of the 
xople ! For, as 1 is a heart-breaki to ſee a handſome 
nan looſe-wiv*d,” ſo it is a deadly forrow, to behold a 
e therefore, dear Jie keep — 
n, and fortune him accordingly. | 

*/Char.* Amen. | 

Alex. Lo now! if it lay in their als ATI me 
kold, they would make themſelves whores but hand 4 
17 t. 1 


8 Cc: E ONE: _ Wis (Ap. 55 7 


Em, Huſh, here comes * „„ 


0 


"Rad." A. | 1 
* Come his fas, Wc « cold edit. Theok. — wid . 
3 Char. . old. edit. Theob. emend. 1A 
4 Iras, ..., old edit, Theob. emend. 
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Char. Not ban um N- 1 l. nn 

Cleo. Saw you my a Ney 
o. No, Lad, 
Cleo. Was he not here? * 

Char. No, Madam 

Cleo. He was diſpo d to mirth, but on the ſudden 
A Roman thought had ſtruck him. A£nobarbus ! 
A no, Madam | WEN | 
Cleo. Seck him, and being him hither ; where's Alexa 
Alex. Here at your 54ſervice.; ſee, my Lord approache 


Enter Antony with à Me Mugen and Attendants, 
Cleo. We will not Took upon him; 5 89 with us. 


Meſ. Fulvia thy Wife firſt came into the field. 
Ant. Againſt my brother Lucius? 
Me /. Ay, but ſoon F gab 
That war had end, and the time's ſtate made kent 
Of them, 1 jointing, heir forces againſt Ceſar, 
Whoſe better iſſue in the war, from ay » 
Upon the firſt encounter, ar a 95 
Ant. Well, | MF ad. 
What worſe?  ., 
Meſ. The nature of bad news aal the "OY 
Ant. When it concerns the fool or cownnd 3 on. 
Things that are paſt, are done, with me: Tis thus — 
Who tells me true, LONG in * tale he, ne. 
I hear as if he flatter'd, 00. | 
Mef. 7 7 Labienus* , a 0 ; 
Hath, with bis Parthian . fronts. * exxenke Hi 7 
9 His donqu ring banner from Eupbrates ao | 
os 1 ia, to Lydia, and Ina; | 
I 


mportet 
Ant. | 
There's: 
hat OL 
e will 
dy revol 
The opp 
The han 
mult f 
en tho 
idle 


7 * = 


Ant. Antony thou e e no. 
A. Oh! : my Lordi. e 4g Abt | na Ant, 
Bl 9vY - ff $: dy v0 V7 ntl Eno. 
1 ſervice, my 6 Tales: Bn 7 n (hi pi ve nortal. 
Z force, exten ded | arture, 


1 Wind 


55 re — 
Syria | N 
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Au. Speak to me home, mince not the gen ral tongue, 
ame Cleopatra as ſhe's call'd in Rome. 

Lil thou in Fulvia's phraſe, and taunt my faults © 
Vich ſuch full licence, as both truth ing malice 

ye power to utter. Oh then we bring forth weeds, J 
hen our quick 1 /minds\ lye {till 3 and our ill, told us, 
28 our earing ; fare thee well a While. | 
Meſ. At your noble pleaſure. = RY, 
Art, From Sicyon how the-news ? ſpeak there. 
Ae. The man from Sicyon, is there ſuch an one? $ Exit. 
Attend. He ſtays upon your will... PER e | 
Ant. Let him appear 

heſe ſtrong Aigyprian fetters 1 muſt break, 


Jr loſe my ſelf in dotage. What are you? 


Enter another Meſſenger with a Fun. \ 


2 Meſ, Fulvia thy wife is dead. 353800 8 
Aut. Where died ne? 100 0 So 
2 Meſ. In Sicyon. | . 
er length of ſickneſs, with what as more id * 
mporteth thee to know, this bears. i 
Ant. Forbear me. Exit Me mer, 
There's a great ſpirit gone! thus I deſir d it. 

hat our contempts do often hurl from us, 
e wiſh it ours again; the preſent pleaſure, ' > 


— MW; :-v0lution lowring, does becom 
The oppoſite of it ſelf ; ſhe's good, being Ge} 0 ** 
The hand could pluck her back, that ſnhov'd her on. 55 

muſt from this enchanting Queen break off. q 
en thouſand harms, more than the ills I know, oy. 
idleneſs doth hatch, How now, Finobarhus p 3 
Enter Enobarbus. n . 7 


Ano. What's your pleaſure; Sir? _ enn. ven 
Ant, I muſt with haſte from hence. He 
Eno. Why then we kill all our women. We ſee how 
bortal an Kn is to them; if * ſuffer our de- 
arture, death's the word. un. 
1 Winds , 1 . eld edit. Warb, emend, py | 1 ON. 


An 


F new 
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Ant. I muſt be gone. 
no. Under a n deep im? — 
were pity to caſt them away for nothing, h be 
them and a great cauſe, they ſhould be eſtevm'd- nothin 
Cleopatra catching but the leaſt noife of this Ges inan 
I have ſeen her die twenty times Ymer 
I do think there is mettle in death, which commits fon 
loving act upon her, ſhe hath Tuch * 'alacrity" in dying 
Ant. She is cunning paſt man's thought. 
no. Alack, Sir, no; gk von are made of nothin 
but the fineſt part of pure love. We cannot call be 
winds and waters, ſighs and —_ they are greater ſtorm 
and tempeſts than almanacks can report, This cannot Whoſe lo. 
cunning in her: if it wh the makes a ſhow'r we rain Mil his de 
well as Jouve. 3 mpey the 
Ant. Would 1 bad never * ber! | jon his f 
Eno. Oh Sir, you had then Jeft unſeen a wonde gher tha 
piece of work, which not to have been leſt withal, wou the ma 


have diſcredited your travel. e ſides o 
Ant. Fulvia is dead. n dich lik 
uo. Sir! n een | d not a 
Ant. Fulvia is dead. N d ſuch w 
Eno. Fulvia 4 | t — r quick 


Ant, Dead. Em, P 

Ain. Why, pl give che Gods a thankful facrifice | 
when it pleaſeth their deities to take the wife of a ma 
from him, 3 7chey ſhew* to man the “ *railors* of th 
earth; comforting him therein, that when old robes ar 
worn out, there are numbers to make new. If 
+ were no more women but Fulvia, then had you indee 
a cut, and the cafe were to be lamented+ this grief 
crowned with conſolation, your old {mock brings forth 
new petticoat, and indeed the tears live i in an onion a 
ſhould water this ſorrow. . 

Ant, The buſineſs ſhe hath broached in the ſtare, 
Cannot endure my abſence. 

Ano. And the buſineſs you have broach'd here cann 


e 3 it ſhews nr 5 members 


ly depends on your aboad. 

x, No more light anſwers; ie our officers | 
re notice: what we purpoſe. I ſhall. break 
cauſe of our expedience to the Queen, | 

d get her leave to part. For not alone 

e death of - Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 
oth ſtrongly ſpeak cus; but the letters too 
many our contriving friends in Rame 


ch giv'n the dare to Cr/ar, anc commagds.. 
e empire. of the ſea. - Our flipp*ry people, 


il his deſerts are paſt,) begin to throw 
the Great and all his dignities 
on his ſon; who high in name and ee T 
gher than both in blood and life, ſtands up 
the main ſoldier ; whoſe quality going on 
e ſides o th? world may danger 
hich like the 3 Aa a. hair, 1 but life) 


bo 1 ald'nat Ge him r. 19 
id not ſend you ; if you find him ad. 


ted water, quill turn to an animal. 


| Clapatra's, $940 Da 
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without you, eſpecially. that of $7 che, which 


tion us at home. Sextus Pompeius 4 


hoſe — is never link'd to the deſerver, 


* 
4 + & 
* . 
* * 


is bevel 


d not a ſerpent's poiſon. Say, our pt =p Wo 
ſuch whoſe place is under us, requires +1 
rquick remove from hence. n 

Em, PII dot. mt | - "[Exeunt, 


Enter Cleopatra, Charm, Alexas and 1ras, © + # 8 
Where is he? met an D191}; 0 Me 


1 


bu. See where he is, who's with Mi what be do? 5 
oy 
| am dancing: if in mirth, report 

t 1 am ſudden ſick. Quick, and return. 

r. Madam, uin it you did Jove him dearly, 

't Toa 
N Alader t a 6% Mb notion ddr the hair of beſt re ie 


"4 —— ; 


1 1 © * 9 * 


— 


11 have no pow'r upon you: 


So mightily betray*d:; yet at po art - 
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You do not hold the method to enforce, 

The like from him. | 
Cleo. What ſhould I do, Ido pet? 
Char. In each thing give him way, Gf Um in nothi 
Cleo. Thou teacheſt like a fool: the way to loſe hin, 
Char. Tempt him not fo, too far. I wiſh, forbea; 

In time we hate that which we often fear. 


"I Enter Antony. 


Bux hv habe hogs. ts | 

Cleo. Pm ſick, and ſullen. - 

Ant. I am ſorry to give brech 6 to my 

_ Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, 187 fall, 
It cannot be thus Jong, © the 24 of nature 


 [Seeming to fu 

Will not ſuſtain i it. = rH gon 
Ant. Now, my deareſt * . 

Cleo. Pray you ſtand farther from me. 

Ant, What's the matter? 5 

Cleo. I know e W unt 
What ſays the marry'd woman? you may go; 
Would. ſhe:had never given you leave to come: 
Let her not fay * tis I that kee e e . 


An. The Gods beſt 1 
Cleo. Oh never was there Queen 


I ſaw the treaſons Patel. N 

Ant. Cleopatra, | 

Cleo. Why ſhould I think you can be mine, and tru 
Though you with ſwearing Wake the throned Gods, 
Who have been falſe to Fulvia? riotous madneſs! 
To be entangled with theſe mouth-made vous, | 
Which break themſelves in ſwearing. 

Ant. Moſt ſweet Queen, — 

Cleo. Nay, pray you feek no > colour 1 your going, 
But bid farewel, and go: when you ſued ſtaying, 
Font was the time for words: no SET, 


g © A © '# 


— 


A108 Mn Un 6347 KA. = 


tervity was in our lips, and eyes, LI e 

i6 in our brows, none of dur parts r 

it was a ? ray of heav'n. They are th 

thou the greateſt ſoldier of the ora 6 
turnẽd the 3 = (3G It 3%) * 
An. How now, — vol 
Cho. 1 would 1 bad thy inches, bes mend K ith 
here were 4 heart it ERA. _— © LOA 
Ant. Hear me, Queen . | 6413 Neigen. f A 
he ſtrong neceſſity of time commands | ener 
r ſervices awhile; büt ry full heart 
emains in uſe. with yori. Our Taly en 
ines o'er with civil ſwords; "Sextus 8 01 
lakes his approaches to the port of Rome. 
quality of two domeſtick pow'rs ' Ky 

reeds ſcrupulous faction; the hated,” grown to n. 
re newly glown to love; the condemn d f 

ich in his father's honour, cree = oh ger 

to the hearts of ſuch, a8 9 88 : 
pon the preſent ſtate, w whoſe numbers adit nl 
ol quietnls, grown fick of reſt, would pufge 
j any deſperate change. My more particular, 5 
Ind that which moſt wich ou ſhould, e my Boing, 


Fulvia's death. 
Clo. Though a . lch fol could not Ap" me went 
Au. She's dead, my Queen. boa 


does from es Can Baus 
ook here, and at thy ſov (leiſure red 100 5 a f 10 
be garboils ſhe awak'd ; at the laſt, belt. 1a 


r when, and where ſhe died. a 20 4 he 
(lo. O moſt falſe oe iir! 
dere be the ſacred vials thou ſhou'dft un 25 80 15 50 f 
Vith ſorrowful water ? now 1 ſee, I lee, W1 er 1 43 
2 death, how Gy mine half be |: * 
narrel n more, but be Se "2 
Eper benz Which are, 18 W vais 
u you hal ye" th* advices : 4 * fire 

Vo. V. ee ene P. N 1 0 1 N 1K — 5 
| brows bent, none our 9 race 

ire . old edit. Theob. emend. 


; 
12 0 
oli, 


5 
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That quickens Mils“ 1 1 i from We; 
Thy ſoldier, ſezvant, 


As thou MR,” £ 

Cleo. Cut my * 
But let it be, Im my hs il 
So 1 | YE 
al give 2 reno b 1 N ds 9 
An 3 tryal. "| 

Cleo. So Fulvia told me: 
I pr*ythee turn 


Py; 


and weep. ker ben. 0 . | 

Then bid adieu to me, and, fay the tears 

Belong to i. Gdod 12 18 ſcene 
mann 


Of — lent lieg, Jet 
Like perfect honour. | JH 55 
Au. You'll heat my Vood. no more. 
Cleo. Tou can do better pet bur I bn merh, 
Ant. Now by my { Tu ; 
Cleo. And ping Sill he Wide 
But this is belt... Lock pr eurer, cn 
How this Herculgan Roman d become 
The 1 N ch 
= you, 
4 Ga. Courteous Lord, one w 


Sir, you and 8 but that's. not . 
Sir, you and 1 ye d, but there's not 
That you know well ; fomething i it is f woll. 


Oh m deine; is a A 


And I am all iarg 
Ant. But that your ro ENT 


o 


* 
'* IK. * — 
* 
- 


oe” G 
101 . 983 — 
d 44% 


| Holds idleneſs wie: TY n hou ale ven 


For idleneſs it ſelf i 
Cleo. Tis Ü “—a 7 hours | 
NN ee, L 
As atra r, forgive 

Since my Waagen n On phages, 8 1. 


0 1 


. All Fd is an ” way 1 2 i, . 55 r. 


ing. [190 + 


"/A\ g 
This is 


The lat 
Than C 
More w 
Or did 
You ſh; 
Of all f 
They're 
His fau 
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ye well to you. Lour honour calls you hence, 
bereſore be: deaf to my; unpitied folly, 7. 
And all the Gods go with you! On your ſword 
i lawrell'd victory, and . Þ; 5; 
e ſtrew d before/yourfeet! 1 1 4 oo 
Ant. Let us go: come, | ; 
ur ſeparation ſo abides and flies, | 
hat thou reſiding here, goeſt yet with me, | we 
\nd I hence Hertings nnn with the. 
ee a en bas ne bah bing hf 0% . 


F 


[ Wat; 4 81 1 44 8: 21” SIS Ag P 


o28 5 wel * ha N E * 4 ln 4 
Czſat's Palace Mitten co! 9% 


Enter Octavius Cæſar redding à Letter, En. and 
Aiendants. 


&. YOU may ſee, Tepidus, and e lebe, 
It is not Cæſar d natural vice, to hats 
A great competitor. From Amandria r 
This is the news ; be-fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 
The lamps of night in xevels ;- hot more manly. 
Than Cleopatra 3 nor the Queen of Piolemy 
More womanly than he: hardly gave audience, 
Or did vouchfafe to chink chat he had partners. 
You ſhall find there à man, Wo aha 
Of all faults all men follow. en 2637, 
Lep. I muſt not think | 
They're evils enough to darken all his goodaef 
His faults in him ſeem as the ſpots? /of. ine. 91 2216 
Or fires) by night's blackneſs; hereditary, 20˙ 
Rather than purchaſt; what he cannot fange, 
Than what he chuſes. 

* You're too-indblgent. - Taue gran 3 is ITY 

to tumble en the bed of Peolomyy , OW rb Wed 


1% 
To give a kingdom for a mirth, ele 141 67 
And keep the turn of tipling with a flave, 
= T 2, 


. 
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To reel the ſtreets at noon, and ſtand the buffet 

With knaves that ſmell of ſweat; ſay this _ bi 
(As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed 

Whom theſe things cannot blemiſh). yet muſt Any 
No way excuſe his foils, when we do bear 

So great weight in his lightneſs. If he fill'd 

His vacancy with his voluptuouſneſs ;: J 

Full ſurfeits, and the dryneſs of his bones, | 
Call on him for't. But to confound ſuch time, 
That drums him from his ſport, and __ as loud 
As his own ſtate, and ours; tis to be chid, 5 
As we rate boys, who * immatureꝰ in knowledge, 
Pawn their experience to their pteſenc Pleaſure, 
A fo rebel to gudgment. * 97 5 


Enter 4 birt. G 


Haves more news. 
«Me. Thy biddikgohave tadn done; and every hou 
Moſt noble Caan, ſhalt thou have report 2 
How *tis abroad. Pompey is ſtrong at S 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thoſe: - 
That only have fear'd Cz/ar : to the 330 
The diſcontents repair, ne ny 
Give him much wrong e. 
Cæſ. I ſnould have — noleſs; 
It hath been taught us from the primal ſtate, . 
That he which is, was wiſn'd until he were 
And the ebb'd man, ne er loy'd till ne'er worth love, 
Comes 5 *dear'd? by being lack'd:' Phe) common body 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the ſtream, 
Goes to, and backe, "lacquying? the varying ad. 
To rot it ſelf wich motion, OE GEN | 
Meſ. Cæſar, I bring thee word. 1 y gg. 
Menecrates and Mende, famous — W 
Make the ſea ſerve them, 5 — eur and-wound | 


Wan keels of covey: Kind. Ne TIER 
clit tt 116 ta ©, 36 293 Th 


of edit. 2 eme nd. 
. % edit. Theb. emend. 


/ 


ey mak 
> bloo 

' veſſel { 
ken as! 
an coul 
Ceſ. A 
ave thy 
From 4 
tius an 
famin 
hough « 
han favs 
he ſtale « 


hich be: 


e tougl 
(a, like 
he barks 

ls repo! 
ſhich ſor 


t wound: 


[as born 
d much 2 
Lep. It 
Cef. L 
ve him 
d ſhew 
ſemble 
brives it 


make in Naly, the borders maritime 
blood to think onꝰt, and fluſh youth revolt. 
, veſſel can peep forth, but 'tis as ſoon 
ken as ſeen 2 for Pompey's name ſtrikes more 

zn could his war reſiſted. - | 

Ceſ. Antony, 

ave thy laſcivious waſkkils.. When thou once 

From Mutina wert beaten, where thou ſlew'ſt 

tizs and Panſa conſuls, at thy heel — N 
famine follow, 9 which" thou fought'ſt againſt 

hough daintily brought up) with patience more 
han ſavages could ſuffer. Thou didſt drink - © 

he ſtale of korſes, and the gilded puddle. -- ) 
ſhich beaſts would cough at. Thy palate then did deign 
rougheſt berry on the rudeſt hedge : 


4 


te barks of trees thou browſed'ſt. On. the bs 
s reported thou didſt eat ſtrange fleſh, - 

hich ſome did die to look on; and all this, & 
t wounds thine honour that I ſpeak it now,) | \ 
[as born ſo like a ſoldier, that ay check. "+ „ 
much as lank'd not. | | 

Lep. It is pity of him. 

Ceſ. Let his ſhames quickly 

ve him to Rome; time is it "OY enn 

i ſhew our ſelves i th field, and to that end 
ſemble we immediate council; Farne 

irives in our idleneſs. 

Lp. To- morrow, Cæſar, 

ſhall be furniſh'd to inform you rinhidy;- SE 

th what by ſea and nnn, 9 5 1, 

o front this preſent time. F 

Cæſ. Till which e ark Er ee, 

z my buſineſs "006; ie x + 'v7 -- 
Ly, Farewel, my Lord; Is HA 03 944, 

ſtat you ſhall 1255 mean ne of ſtirs abroad, - 
ſhall barer Ju. ler me be partaker. 


ve, 


Wert beaten from Mutina, 9 whom 1 too. Farewel. 
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a, like the ſtag, when ſnow the paſture ſheets, © , Wh 


J 3 nnr 40 5 0 2s ce 
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Ceſ. Doubt it not, Bir þ knew it for uy. bood. 
Farewel. © :; OW. "(Ein 


% % N + NPE vi. 
De Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter cep char, Iras, and Mardian, 


Cleo. Harman . 
Char, Madam. 
Cleo, Ha, ha,»give me to drink Mandragoras, 
Char. Why; Madam? 
Cleo. That I might erp. out this great gap of | time, 
My Antany is A, 

Char. You thin of him too much. 

Cleo. O, that is' treaſon. 

Char. Madam, I truſt not ſo. 

Cleo, Thou eunych, Mardian ] 

Mar. What is your Highneſt' pleaſure > 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee ſing. " take no pleaſure 
In ought an eunuch has: tis well for the, 
That being unſeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of An. N — alfections? 

Mar. Ves, gracigus þ 9 20 

Cleo. Indeed? 

Mar. Not in deed, Madam, for 10 can 60 gt * 
But what indeed is honeſt to be done: 
Yet have I fierce affections, and ink, 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Cieo. Oh Charmian! _ 

Where think*ſt thou he is now? Randy he, or 10 he? 
Or does . wa * on his horſe? * 

Oh happy horſe to e weight Eke, uy! 
Do bravely, horſe, for worſt thou whom thay moy f g 
The demy Alas of this the arm | 
And ah of man, 


He 2 now., 


2 *tis 


AnTonrandCuropatea, 29s 


Y murmuring, Ward am dat Nile? 4 930A 
or ſo he calls me H | ll 
ich moſt delicious poiſon: Think on me. 10 5 
hat am with Phabus! amorous pinches black.. 
ud wrinkled, deep ia time. Broad-franted Char. *. al 
vben thou waſt here above the ground, IW WWW © 
\ morſel for a Monarch ; and great Pom ye N 
ould ſtand and make his eyes gro in my r. e of O 
There would he anchor his aſpect, and die 
Wich looking on his life. 1 x 1 "va 
Enter "Alcxas. * hs "Sid 


flex. Sovereign of 6, ball! 

Co, How much art like Mark FI 

et coming from him, that great med cin ö ry = 

th his tinct gilded 7x3 Ho goes ade 8 

My brave Mark , Antony * * at his 5 

Aer. Laſt thing he did, dear ( nnn 

He kiſt, the — yy a ED, K = 

his orient is h Ic m © 

Cleo. Mice eat muſt 19 it ee oO — wy TP 

** Lang friend, quoth he, 1 — 74 

Say the firm Reagan: Ole n Ao 

his 3 of an o N I le — | 4s 

o mend the. petty preſent, I will 7 XY 50. 

er opulent throne with kingdoms. | Hl the Eaſt, 

8 1 ſhall call her miſtreſs. So he nodded, 

And ſoberly did ane g T Larm- 6 Reed, 5 
As neigh'd ſo high, that what, * have bs xx 

as #® beaſt. M * 00 by him. f 

ok e ee. 

Or merry? 2 

* Like to the time o th* Jo between 

is extreams of hot and 99, be Nn not fad” 


e, 


or merry. v2 N Fs 
Cleo, Oh well dividk 22 
| 4 | Note 
3 piece . , old edit Wark. bes ; | 
( arm. gaunt zʒ beaſtly 
dumb... od edit. Theob. emend, 
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Note him, ry gs tis the man; but note hin 

n he would ſhine on thoſe 

Fhat make their fooks by his: He was not merry, 

Which ſeem d to tell . his remembrance lay 

In with his joy; but between both, 

Oh heav'nly mingle! beſt thou ſad, or merry, 

The violence of either thee becomes, ] 

Jo do's " no man elſe. Met'ſt tho# my poſts ? 
Alex. Ay, Madam, twenty ſeveral meſſengers, 

Why do you ſend fo thick ? | 
Cleo. Who's born that daß 

When I forget to ſend to * , 

Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Charmian. 

Welcome, my good Alexas. Dia f, Or, 

Ever love Ceſar 'þ | 
Char. Oh, that brave Cæſur /f 
Cleo. Be choak'd with ſug h another emphaſis! 

Say, the brave Antony. | 
Char. The valiant Ceſar. © > hk Win 20097; 

Chee. By Vs, I will give thee ody „ 

If thou with Cæſar paragon again | 

My. man of men. 

Char. By your moſt ac ke, = 

I ſing but aſter ou. of cope” KJ 
Cleo. My ſallad da ys! 5 

When I was in judgment bed in Blood! | 

To ſay, as 1 faid hel} ne Flue bee away, 

Get me ink and paper z he 15 have 1 

7 /A ſeveral ne of CES. RT, Opf. [ Exeud 


7 Several greeting, D ay ee or eith 

| THIS f Daus VR s. AM Mene. 

in 100 rein th 
Pom, 


1 
„te 


-+ . —_ *,1 
: +: 
* * 
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hin, van jucd „tg 088 HH reg dg e int: SA 
ee AG] 81 24 So 
K F Nef I J 4 4} 
; el Aas 8 7 yy 39. a TL 4 1 5 ite 1 70 57 
7 
A GC TI. 8 c E N Bf * — 
” l. * en“ i 
8 I 0 1 L* 7. 419 2 


Enter Pompey, Menecrates, and Menas el 


„ 501 Poa ps: ewe 2 ah 


F the great Gods be juſt, they ſhall LY 
The EY of 9 es. * . 

Mene. Know, worthy Pompey, ! 
hat what they do delay, they not A. n 
Pom. While we are . to their Manne de 41 
he thing we ſue for. d 1 44-1 e 
Men. We, ignorant of our ſelves, nc ht | 
2 often our Mn harms, which the wiſe powers | 
ny us for out Goods ee | en 
5 loſing of our prayer s. ou Rd 
Pom. I ſhall da well: 4 
be people love me, and the ſea is mine: | 
y power's'* /a creſcent, and my auguring hope , 
ys it will come to th? full. Mark Antony 
Egypt fats at dinner, and will make 
o wars without doors. Caſar gets mony en 
: loſes heartꝭ; Lepidus. flatters both, 

If both is Aatter'd ; but he neither los, 

e either cares for him. 

ende N. ſtrength they 

ue im t , a mighty gth t x carry. 

Pom, Where ha 810 ps. 55 - ons 1 
— From Silvig 927 * 

Pom. He deaf Veit 


9 but all che charms of han 


dare , old edit. Weob. emend. | * 
9 dreams; Oy 15 


0 "©. * 
/ 341 + + * 


Exeud 


1911 
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Salt Cleopatra, ſoften thy wan lip! 
Let witchcraft join with beauty, Juſt with both z 

Tie u the libertine in a field of feaſts, | 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks, 
Sharpen with cloylefs ſawee his appetite 3 


That ſleep and feedin rogue _ honour, 
Even * to“ a Leube 2 


1 Enter vpn. 


1 


How now, Variut 
Var. This is moſt certain, that 1 ſhall deliver: 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome, . 
Expected. Since he went from pts "ris 
A ſpace for farther travel. ah 
Pom, I could have given leſs matter 
A better ear. Menas, I did not think mY 
This am'rous ſurfeiter would have donn'd his Helm 
For ſuch a petty war; his ſoldierſhip hd” 
Is twice the other twain : but let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our Ts 
Can from the lap of &gyg*s widow FR. 
The /neer\ luft. wearied dne, 
Men. I cannot hope | 
Ceſar and Antony all ial wal; u ge 1 
His wife, who's dead, did paſs, to Cafe ſar, 067 
His brother warr*d goon ers aachen e * 
Not mov'd by Antony „ 
Pomp. I know not, "Ment 
How leſſer enmities 
Wer' t not that we ein Lp 
*T were pregnant they ho d 1 e raſeſes 
For they have entertained cau 15 . F 9: 
To draw their fwargs ; but how the 70 of U 
12 — — * 
e petty difference, we cr 
Bete 15 RA wit barge, Ke (a e 0 vo 5 0 


0 
* 
1 ; 3 


75 10 great 


„ "ill | . | 
2 near col edt Theeb. vnc N Ne; 8 
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lives upon, to e e ee | 
me, Menas. n Traun. 


; 4 9 ; 4 36'S 1 1 12 SB 
| 8 'C E L N E II. it. 
| * 3 | 87 7 
T YE . | | 
Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus, 


9, 62 Znobarbus, "ths a worthy deed, [rain 
And ſhall become you well, ' entreat Joe wa 
To ſoft and gentle ſpeech. 
Eno. I ſhall entreat him Bom 
To anſwer like himſelf ; if Cæſar move him, 
et Antony look over Ceſar's head, ag 
2 ſpeak as loud as Mars. By Tupiter, 
the wearer of Antonio's beard, | 
| would not ſhave't to-day. ar 
Lp. Tis not a time e e e e 
For private ſtomaching. e 
Ano. Every time _ 
rves for 1 matter dl then born it. 
Lep. But ſmall to greater matters muſt "ad I. 
Ns! if the IN come firſt. _ , 
our ch 1s 10N 3 
But pray you ſti ip emis up, Here comes 


. * 
* » ä 
£ F f 4 * * 
The | 4. | 1 
nob on | 41 
FJ \ 4 1 8 = x 


a * 
CIC 


— — — 


— 


—— — — 


"PT Fo _ — y by * — g _— 
- — P —_— S. — wa * 
MOT „ FEE > a 
—_ = 8 1 - — — — == _ — —— 2 4 = 
- - * — 
— — 
* 12 "IF. T 
a - — — x ws... 


nes 


"Eater Antony and Venda TOW TR 
es; Eno, And vonder Ceſar. 5 Big 
| Enter Cmmar, Mooznas, 1 Agrippa. || 


ay. ive gomgos al eng 6 Pant, — 
Hark thee, ann, oe AK TY 
25 I do nor kay eee WC 
Ley. Nable friend, 


3 Hark, Ventidius. 
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That which combiri'd us was "moſt gteat, and let not 
A leaner action rend us. What's amiſs, 
May it be gently heard When we debate 
Our trivial 2 loud, we do commit 
Murther in healing wounds. Then, noble partners, 
(The rather for I earneſtly beſeech) 
- Touch thou the ſowreſt points with ſmecteſt terms, 
Nor curſtneſs grow to th matter. 

Ant. Tis ſpoken well; | | 
Were we before our armies and to fight, 1 
I ſhould do thus, . | I 7 i Y 

Cæſ. Welcome to Rome. A e ft 

Ant. Thank you. ö 

Geof. Sein x 5 4 10 5 

. Dit, "Ore Cn GS 9 

C2/. Nay, then 

Ant. 1 learn you take Hogs 1 „ e ich e not ſo: 
Or being, concern you not. 

Cæſ. I muſt be laught at, 0 os 
Tf, or for nothing, or a little] 
Should ſay my ſelf offended, and Sith you” oy 
Chiefly i' th? world: more laught at, that I 
Once name you derogately ; hen to ſound _ 
Your name it not concern'd me. 29 

Ant. My being in Æęypt, 7 What es to bd 

Cæſ. No more than my reſiding, here at Rome 
Might be to 15 in Agypt: if you there | 
Did practiſe .on ſtare, P being i in 33 
Might be my « alien. 

Ant. How intend you,” raftis'd ?_ 1 

Cæſ. Lou may be plea 9 705 to catch at K ie intent, 
By what did here befall. Your wife and brother 
Made wars upon me, and their conteſtation 
Was * theam'd“ for you, "you Verte * word of 

Ant. You do miſtake * "the" 
Did urge me in this act: I did enqui 
And. have my learning from ſome true eas - 


told hir 
to ha\ 
nothin 
ut of © 
Cel. * 


ne 


8 theam . « old edit. Warb. emend.” 6 your | 
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drew their ſwards with you. bag he not rather 
{credit my authority wich Ours. e 
»d make the wars alike again 

wing alike your cauſe? of this = „ 
fre did ſatisfie you. If you'll — * quarrel, 
\; matter, hole you've not to dere 
muſt not be with this. 
Ceſ. You praiſe your ſelf, _ 

lying defects of Judgment to me: but 
ou patch 1. your excuſes. 
An. Not ſo, not ſo; 
know: you could not lack, I'm certain on % 
cy peceſſity of this thought, that av. 
our in the cauſe *gainſt which he fought 
uld not with grateful eyes attend thoſe. wars 

hich fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 
would yeu had ber . ſpirit in ſuch; another; 
ke third o2 ch* world is yours, which wich a ſnaffle 
du may pace eaſe, but not ſuch a wife. 

Eno. Would we had all ſuch wixes, that the men 
ght go to wars with the women. . 
4%. So much uncurhable her garboils, Ceſar, | 
[ade out of her impatience, which not wanted 
rewdneſs of policy too, I. grieving grant. 
id you too much diſquiet 3 for be 0. - => pee 
t fay, I could not help it. irt ro 
Ceſ. I wrote to ub. TY 
hen rioting i Aarandrid u 
pocket up my letters à and with b towns. 

d gibe my miſſive out of audience. . 
An. Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted: then 
bree Kings, L had newly fealted, and did want 
what I was ch morning >, but next day. ach 
wd him of my ſelf, Which Was as Ws 


to have askt him pardon, Let this fellow... 
nothing of our ue: e ee ann Þ 


* 
* 
ar, 
: 
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0% You have broken edle 
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The article of your oath, which-you ſhall cerce 
Have tongue to s- X 
Aut, No, 1 en bo delete, 
Lepidus, let him ſpeak, 
The honour's facrec which he calls on 45 
Suppoſing that I lackt it : but on, Gy [5 
The article of my oath. | 
Cæſ. To lend me arts and aid when I rat be 
The which you both deny'd.- 
Ant. Neglected rather ; Ts | 
And then whin pbiſon'd hours bad bound me © up 
From mine own knowledge. As neatly as I may, 
ll play the penitent to you but mine 
Shall not make poor my greatneſs, l 
Work without it. Truch is; that Falvia - 
To have me out of A, made wars here; 
For which my ſelf, the ignorant motive, 9 Thoſe v. 
So far ask pardon, as befits pay ev nary 1 hat whi 
To ſtoop in ſueh's caſe. 65 7 I little 
Lep. *Tis nobly ſpoken. 7 n 3g 4 7 
Mec. IF it woche pla e e aner haue 


The grief between ye: to forget them quite, 
Were to remember, chat mee rr 10 24: 


Speaks to attone ou. n 041. 3 
Lep. Worthily ſpoken, Aikens. nee. 
Eno. Or if you borrow one — = for the 

ſtant, you may when — hear no more words of P 

return it again: you have time to rr wk 

you have nothing elſe to do- N 
Ant. Thou art à ſoldier ene 5 
no. That trath' ſhouſd-be ſilent, I baden on 
Ant. You this preſetice; — 90s pre 
Eno. Go to then: your conſidenate ſtone 
Cæſ. I do not much diſliks the matter, but 

The manner of his fot 't eannot be 

We ſhall remain in friendſhip; our conditions | 

80 van. in their acts. Yet if I knew 


Bi f 


4. 


40 ils 
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hat would hold us ſtaunch, _ to 
th! w e hg co rang «41317; I 2 
Ar. Give 7 — Car. ne * 1 

C. Speak, Agrippe. 
= Thou haſt a ſiſter by che naked, . 
dmir'd Octavia: great en er Gn 
now a widower. G tra 21 P. - 
Tr 
Cl ra your : 
= deſery'd:? for raſhneſs,--: 
Ant. 1 am not married, Cæſar let me hear 

2 Toei pen perpetual amity, 

To hold you in ity, 

e you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
1 2 n 
favia to his wife; en bauen Aa Nm 
ſo worſe a husband than the belt of men; 
ſhoſe virtue, and whoſe general graces ſpeak —- 
hat which none glſe-cah utter. By this — 
| little 232 which now ſeem great 


nd tt eee „which now import | 
be 


btn drag, 
nothing. Truths would be * \ 
There now half tales be truths : her love to both 

ould each to other, und all loves to both 


aw after her. Pardon what IL have __ 14 
or tis a ſtudied, not a Preſent. — r. 

j duty dung. gos 2. Meas flees V7 
Ant. With: ſpeak 2 [7 75191 40 71" & $4 


Cz/. Not *cill hears how Antony i rouch'd/ i 2 Þ 
Nth what is * ſpolce. “ lloboly Bow wh ff eee 
Ant, What power is in ri s by nh. 
If I would lay, e de it 46g)! Mane, 19171 
o make this good ? „„ ys 1x ft. 
Ce/. The power of Cer, and 3 0H 
| nd Roe $i N 1 
e T3130) bio 31111442 


88 "485 ; 3 P b 
ide? 2. 0% 244 Wark. emend. „ 
| ſpoke alread e. e been 0 
| - - 5 Bak e i gamt 76 1 * 
24 CE J «. J 


* 


— 
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Ant. May 1 never "LE. 
To this good purpoſe, that ſo fairly dn 
Dream of impediment ! do We, 


Further this act of grace: and from this hour, 
The heart of brothers in our loves, 5 


And ſway our WR! 
C2. There is my hand: 
A ſiſter I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love ſo dearly: Let her live 


To join our kingdoms, and our BING and never 
* off our loves again! | 


* ne 


_ Lep. Happily, amen! | 

Ant. I did not think to draw my word "int? , 
For he hath laid ſtrange courtefies and great 
Of late upon me. I muſt thank him only, 
Leſt my remembrance ſuffer ill __— 5 


At heel of that deſie him. 

Lep. Time calls ons: 

Of us mult Pompey preecly be fought, 

Or elſe he ſeeks out us. $5/huo! 


Ant. And where) lyes he? vidw 2165 5 1 
Cæſ. About the mount — 10 x 
Ant. What's his ſtrength ? $0 ©3163 Ian 
Cæſ. By land great“ and  increafing, but by fa. 


He is an abſolute maſter,” +» 
Ant. * So's the fame. 1 
| Would we had ſpoke together haſte ve ſot it, T 
Yet ere we put our ſelves in arms, di we 
The buſineſs we have talk'd of. i 31 H 10 11 
Cæſ. With moſt gladneſ mn 
And do invite you to my fiſter's views oy Wd. 
W hither ſtraig T kad Neu. t FP 


Ant. Les way han, - bog 2 A 3 

Not lack your company.. 
| Lep. Noble Antony, onen 
Not ſickneſs 1 W 411 Laa 


2 Wh | * I Ne 8 CEN 
upon's: 1 ere ; | Ab 
2 What is his ſtrength by land? bg 


Ce/. Great, c. 3 Sois 


— 
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S C E N Bos 


Meanent Znobarbus, Agripps 44 


M:c. Welcome from | 
Eno, Half the heart of 2 worthy Mecenas ! my 
nourable friend Arippa ! 

Her. Good Ænobarbus oY ET | 
12 We have cauſe to be glad, that matters are ſo 
| digeſted : you ſtaid well by t in AZgypt. 

fn. Ay, Sir, we did ſleep day out of COUNTFNANCE, 
| made the night light with drinking. 

Mec. Eight wild roaſted .. at a breakfaſt, 
d but twelve perſons there; ls this true? 

An, This was but as a flie by an eagle: we had much 
ore he matter of feaſt, which worthily deſerved 


— — — —— — — 22 — 
8 . _ . » % 2 * CY ws 
- .: 4 - G 


Uh She's a moſt triumphant Lady, if report be ſquare, 
En, When ſhe firſt met Mark Antony, ſhe * gd up 
s heart upon the river of Cydnus. . 
Ar. There ſhe a Fi d indeed: or 1 reporter de- 
vd well for her. | | 
Eno. I will tell you; | 
ie barge ſhe fat in, like a burniſh'd throne _ 
t on the water; the poop was beaten gold, 
le the fails, and fo perfumed, that 
be winds were-love-ſick with em; the oars were ſilver, 
nich to the tune of flutes kept ſtroke, and made 
be water which they beat, to low faſter, 
u amorous of their ſtrokes, For her own Perſon, 
E all deſcription ; ſhe did lye 

ber pavilion, cloth of gold, of tiſſue, 5 
bene that Venus, where we ſee _ 

y out-work nature. On each fide her 

Wood pretty dimpled boys, like ſmiling Cupids, __ 
n che NYSE a „ 
0 glow t delicate ein 
Ver, V. N * And 
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And what they ” 4 J , 22 4 
Ar. Oh — , Aae „A 4 | 2 


Ano. Her Seeger like the Neu, or 
So many mermaids, tended her 15 "th* eyes | 
And made their bends f, MN Oh Mater, as 3 
A ſeeming mermaid fleers 5 eh tickles © 
Swell with the touches of thoſe 1 Tor hands, 
That yarely frame the office. From the barge '' 
A ſtrange inviſible perfucne hits the ſenſe 
Of the adjacent wharfs,* The city caſt 
Her people out 1 her; and 55 
Enttton'd ? th* market-place, did fit alone, 
Whiſtling to th* air; which but for e 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 

And made a gap in nature. 1 
Aer. Rare Aeyptiant ß r 
no. Upon her landing, 12 nt to . * 

Invited her to ſupper: the reply | 

Ic ſhould be better he. became her gueſt ; 

Which ſhe entreated. Covttegns tony 

Whom ne'er the word of No woman heard ſpeak, 

Being barber'd ten times oer, goes to che feaſt, 

And or his ordinary pays his heart, 

For what his eyes eat only, THEE 
Ar. Royal wench! e 

She made An Ceſar la tis cd to bed, 

He 5 h*d her, and We cropt. 

ſaw her once 


Linn 


Hop dee paces chroogh h&'pablic 4 FRO 

And having loſt her breath, ſhe ſpoke, and . 

That ſhe dig make defect, perfection, 4 

And, breathleſs, power breathe e n He en 
Mec. Now Antony... © 4 1 3 

Muſt leave her utterly. it aid . n 8 n M. * 


no. Never, he will not. | 
Age cannot wither her, nor an nns 
Her infinite variety: other women cloy 

The apperites they feed, but ſhe takes * 
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here moſt ſhe ſatisfies, For vileſt things 
;come thertiſel ves in her, that the holy pricſts 
ſs her, when ſhe is riggi iſh, . 
Mer. If beauty, ſow, modeſty, can ſettle 
be heart of . Antony, ORavie is 
/A bleſs'd allotꝰ ry to him. 
fer. Let us go. 

600 Zübberlen make your bat my gueſt, 
hülſt you abide here, 

Eno. "Humbly, Sir, Thank you. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Antony, Cxſar,” Octavia betwen th:m, 


Ant. The world, and my: great office, will ſometimes 
Jivide me from your boſom, | 

08, All which time, | 

fore the Gods my knee ſhall bow.i in projet. 

o them for e. 

Ant. Good-night, Sik MV be, 215 

lead not my blemiſhes in the world's report: 

have not kept my ſquare, but that to come 

al oy one by thy rule good. night, dear Lady. 


Gf Good-night. - 0 [Exeun og and Octavia. 


CR N . 0 


Ener Soorhſayer 


Aut. Now firrah4. de yow-with, your ſelf in Egypt ? 
ray, Would 4 6 ne'er come fr rom n thence, 5/gr* you 


Ant. If you ca » Your: reaſdn? 

wt I fee 3K in hy” * notion,“ have it not in my tongue; 
t yet hie you to Ægypt again. 

Ant. ay to me, wok fortune Aa riſe 9285 e $ 
mine? . 

Horb, Cæſar 8. 


34.3 6 1 3 
d . P 3 5 * I 
2 Fs 1201 JH, > 
A „ The eſare, 
& 


yols LICL VET U 


e e at * 1 


mend. 


A bleſſed 
b motion, ' 
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Therefore, oh Antony, ſtay not by his ſide. _ 
Thy Demon, that's thy foiri which keeps thee, is 
Noble, couragious, high, unmatchable, 
Where Cæſar's is not. But near him thy angel 
Becomes a fear, as bein overpower'd ; | 
And therefore? make thou ſpace) enough between you, 
Ant. Speak this no more. 
Sooth, To none but thee 3 no more but when to the; 
If thou doſt play with him at any game, 
Thou'rt ſure to loſe: */ he's of that natural luck 
He beats thee *gainſt the odds. Thy luſtre thickens, 
When he ſhines by : I fay again, thy ſpirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him: 
But, he away, *tis noble. | 
Ant. Get thee gone: | 
Say to Ventidius, I would ſpeak with him. [Exit Soal 
He ſhall to Parihia,——Be it art, or hap, 
He hath ſpoke true: The very dice obey him, 
And in our ſports my better cunning faints 
Under his chance; it we draw lots, he ſpeeds ; 
His cocks do win the battel ſtill of mine, 
When it is all to nought: and his quails a ever 
Beat mine, 9 / in- coop d at odds. I will to At 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 
P ch* Eaſt my pleaſure lyes. Oh come, Ventidius, 


Enter Ventidius. 


You muſt to Parthia, your commiſſion's ready: 
Follow me and receive*t. C 


Enter Lepidus, Mecænas, a Agrippa. 
TLep. Trouble your ſelves no farther; Pray you halle 
Your Generals after. : | 
- Fer. Sir, Mark Antony 7 
Will &en but kiſs Octavia, and wel follow. 


+. 


a — — OC — 
— — 2 — 


(a) Lucian W that at Athens Quai J. febeing was exhibitts 
Howe: and many other ancient Authors mention it as @ ſport nuch 
uſe | 

7 make ſons $ and 9 in- n. hop d 


i 
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Lp. Till I ſhall fee: you in your ſoldier's drels, 
V hich = become you both, farewel. | 
Mer. W e ſhall, 
„en the journey, be at th? mount 
gefore YOU, Lepidus. 
Lep. Your way is ſhorter, 
urpoſes do draw me much about: 
60. win two days upon me. | 
Both. Good ſucceſs! 
Lp. Farewel |! [ Excunt, 


hee ) 


T V. 


The Palace in Alexandri ria, 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras and Alexas. 


leo, Gu me ſome muſick: muſick, moody food 
Of us that trade in love. 
Ones, The muſick, hoa! - 


Enter Mardian the Eunuch. 


Cleo, Let it 8 let us to billiards: come, 
harmiam. 
Char. My arm is ſore, beſt play with Mirkiex 
Cleo. As well a woman with an *bantch play'd, 
\s with a woman. Come, you'll play with me, Sir ? 
Mar. As well as I can, Madam. 
Cleo. And when good-will is ſhew'd, tho*t come too hoſt, 
de actor may plead pardon. I'll none now. 
Ive me mine angle, we'll to rh* river, there 
y muſick 15 ying far off, I will betray _ 
1 z my bended hook ſhall pierce 
heir ſlimy ja ws; LY as I draw them up. 
think 43 every one an Antony, 
ind ſay, ah ha; you're caught. 
Char, *'T'was when 
du wager'd on your angling, when your diver _ 
U 3 Did 


Mt; 


chibited 
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Did hang a ſalt fiſh on his hook, wich he 


With fervency drew up. 0 
Cleo. That time oh TO PN 2 

I laught him out of patience, and that night 

laught him into patience, and next morn 

Ere the ninth hour I drunk. him to his, bed; 

Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilſt 

I wore his ſword Philippine... Oh from OT = 


Enter a Me Heer. 


Rain thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. f 
Meſ. Madam ! madam! — The go 
Cleo. Antony's dead? In ſtate 
If thou ſay fo, villain, thou kill'ft thy miſtreſs; Meſ. 
But well and free, He's bo 
If thou ſo yield him, there is gold, and bee Cleo. 
My blueſt veins to kiſs: a hand that Kings | Me,. 
Have lipt, and trembled kiſſigg. Cleo. 
Meſ. Firſt, Madam, he is well. L Me). 
Cleo. Why, there's more gold. But, firrah, ank ve Cleo. 
To ſay, the dead are well; bring it to that, 
The gold I give thee will I melt and wo 
Down thy ill. uttering throat. | 
Meſ. Good Madam, hear me. 
Cleo. Well, go to, I will: 
But there's no 12 5 in thy face. 1 5 
Be free and healthful; why ſd tart avg 
To trumpet ſuch good 1 s? if not wel 
Thou ſhould'ſt pl like 3. ury Wat i ſka 
Not like a formal man. words as 
Meſ. Wille pleaſe you hear me? there giv 
Clco. I have a mind to ſtrike thee ere thou Enn Les Pri 


Pour ou 


a) 1 
triumphs, 


WOWers 0) 
to which 


Or wh 
Shaw'r 


This fat 
kin aur it 


I. \ * 


Yet if thou ſay Antony lives, tis well, {a tee « 
Or friends with Cæſar, or not captive to him, 40 at th 
JI ſet thee in a ſhower of gold, and hall e — 


3 Ram | | 2 e 9 


upon thee. * 
17 Madam, he's well. 
Cleo. Well ſaid. 

Meſ. And friends with C ar. 

Cleo. Tyot'rt an honeſt man. 

Meſ. Cæſar tid he are greater friends than ever, 
Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me! 

Meſ. But yet, Madam-— 


* Cleo, 1 do not Like but yer, it do's allay ' 
The good * precedent; ſie upon but yet; 
But yet is as a jaylor to bring forth 
Some monſtrous malefactor. "Pr ycher, friend, 
Pour out * 'thy* pack of matter to mine ear, 
The good and bad together: he's friends with Czfar, 
In ſtate of health thou ſay*ſt, and thou ſay'ſt, free. 
Meſ. Free, Madam! no: I-made 0 fuch * report 
He's bound unto Offavia, + | 
Cleo. For lat good turn? 
Meſ. For the beſt turn. i“ ich bed. 
Cleo. I am pale, Charmian. ä | 
Meſ. Madam, he's married to Ofavia, 
e Cleo. * en peſtilence upon thee 
] neuter [Strikes bim down, 
' le Me,. 
(a) It awas a ceremony among the Kaſtern nations at coronations, 
— * reat fe 2 — — "ue in fn the had 
Do wer of gold an ea * * 
2 Mo aiſo alludes: * + —_ 
Or where t - 
Shaw'rs NE dei fe Pearl nl and 0 Gold. B. 2. v. * 
2 This fact i Timur-bec or Tamer- 
n er 
words as they are tranſlated'by Mon}. 4 de- la Croix in # account 
there given of bis Coronation. B. 2.:chap. e 
Les Princes du 


est; 
't; 
. ſa tete quantitè d'Or & de pietreries. ſelon la ne 


did at the bottani of the' page is mis . 21010 0 


Cette co tume ſubſiſte eacore aujourd hui e inne- 
ment des Princes mais encore aux marriages des Farticuliers. Wars. 


3 precedence z 3 the 4 ſport. .. ed edit. Marb. emend. 
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Meſ. Good Madam, have but patience. . 

Cleo. What ſay you? _ : [Strikes zin 
Hence, horrible villain, or I'll ſpurn thine eyes 
Like balls before me; Pl] unhair thy head: 

[ She bales up and din 

Thou ſhalt be whipt with wire, and * in brine, 
Smarting in lingring pickle. 

Meſ. Gracious Madam, 


I, that do bring the news, made not the ITY adſt the 
Cleo. Say 'tis not ſo, a province I will give thee, hou WC 
And make thy fortunes proud the blow thou hadſt Mef. | 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage, Cleo. I 
And I will boat thee with what gift beſide Meſ. 7 
Thy modeſty can beg. o puniſ 
Meſ. He's married, Madam. ems m 
Cleo. Rogue, thou haſt liv'd too long. ¶ Draws a dagger Cleo, ( 
Meſ. Nay then Ill run: hat */fa 


What mean you, Madam? I have made no fault. Eu de mer 
Char. Good Madam, keep your ſelf within your ſelf all t 


The man 1s innocent. ye the) 
Cleo. Some innocents ſcape not the thunderbolt. 

Melt Ag pt into Nile; and kindly creatures Char, 

Turn = to ſerpents! Call the ſlave again; Clo, I 


Though I am mad, I will not bite . call. Char, 
Char. He is afraid to come. . 

Cl:o. I will not hurt him. 
Theſe hands do lack nobility, that they ſtrike 
A meaner than my ſelf: ſince I my ſelf 
Have given my ſelf the cauſe. Come hither, Sir. 
| Re-enter the Meſſenger, 
Though it be honeſt, it is never good 
To bring bad news: give to a gracious meſſage. 
An hoſt of tongues, but let ill tidings en 
Themſelves, when they be felt. 


Meſ. I have done my duty. 
Cleo. Is he married ? 


> 
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annot hate thee worſer than I do, 
you again ſay yes. | 
Me. He's/ married, Madam. 
o. The Gods confound thee, doſt chou bold there ſtill? 
Meſ. Should 1 lie, Madam ? 
Cleo. Oh, I would thou didft ; | 
half my Hep were ſubmerg'd, and made 
ciſtern for ſcal'd ſnakes! Go get thee hence, 
adſt thou Narciſſus in thy face, to me 
hou wouldſt appear molt ugly: he is married? 
M.. 1 crave your Highneſs pardon, 
eo. He is married? 
Meſ. Take no offence, for I would not offend you ʒ 
o puniſh me for what you make me do, 
ems much unequal ; he's married to Ofavia. 
Cleo. Oh, that his fault ſhould make a knave of thee, 
hat / ſay 't but what thou'rt ſure of! Get thee hence, 
he merchants thou haſt brought from Rome 
all too dear for me : 
ye they upon thy hand, and be undone by em! 


[Exit Mef. 
Char, Good our Highneſs, ience. 
Ceo, In prailing Antony, I have diſprais'd Cæſar. 
Char. Many times, Madam. 
#7) Py for it now: lead me from hence, 
fant; oh-Jras, Charmian——*tis no matter. 
to the fellow, good Alexas, bid him 
ſeport the feature of Octavia, her years, 
er jnclination, let him not leave out 
be colour of her hair. Bring me word quickly. 
him for ever go let him not, Charmian. 
tough he be 2 one way like a Gorgon, 
other way. he's a Mars. Bid you Alexas 
15 word, how tall ſhe is: pity me, Charmian, 
ut ſpeak not to me, Lead me to my chamber. [Excunt. 


b art not 


SCENE 
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FO» of FL TEES 58 E — 


8 C BN: 'E li 
The Coaft of 1.0 near Miſenum, 


Enter Fegg 8 Fel; * dor with 425 and tn; 
et: At another Cæſar, Lepidus, Antony, no 
5 Mecænas, Agrippa, with Goldieu marching "og 


Pom. 2 hoſtages I have, o have yon tine; 
And we ſhall talk, before "we fight,” 4 
. Moſt meet 

Ther 2 we come to words, and therefore have we 
Our written purpoſes before us ſent, 
Which if thou haſt conſider'd, bw know 
If *ewill tie up thy diſcontented ſword, 
And carry back to Sitily much tall youth, 
That elſe muſt periſh here, 


— 


Pom. To you all three, 
The ſenators alone of this great 
Chief factors for the Gods. 1 . wen 
Wherefore my father ſhould reven 
Having a ſon and friends; ſince ins © e, 
Who at Phiippi the good Brutus ghoſted, 
There ſaw you ee him. What was it 
That mov*d pale C * „min what 
Made the all-honour'd, an Biutus, 
With the arm'd reſt, — of beadteous freedom, 
To drench the Capitol 1 t that they would” | 
Have one man but a man? and that is it * 
Hatch made me rig my navy: at whoſe Sunn 
The —— = -with nel I meant 
To ſcourge th' ingratit e that del] n . 
Caſt on my noble father. N US: 225 AY PF, N 

Cæſ. Take your time. ö 

Au. Thou canſt not wa ey, a er thy fails, 

Well ſpeak with thee at feat? Fg: land thbu To's. 


Rid all t 
Meaſures 

o part 
Uur tarę 


Omnes 
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ow much we do o er- unt thee. 4 
pom. At land indeed 

Thou doſt O er- oount me of wy _" houſe. 
zut ſince the cuckow builds not for hirnſeff, 


x 7 


demain in't as thou may'ſt. | 8 


ud t Lep. Be pleas'd to tell us, K 
| For this is from the t) low you! e ee 
arbus, he / offerè we have ent 1 . VIE 


Ceſ. There's the point. | 

Ant. Which do not be intreated to, wie weigh 

hat it is worth embrac c. 

Ceſ. And what may follow | 

o try a larger fortune, 

Pom, You've made me oſſfſer 

If Sicily, Sardinia z and I nit: to 

Rid all * 20 pirates; then to ſend © © 

Meaſures of wheat to Rome : this 'greed' In,” 

o part with unhackt edges, and bear 

targe undinted. 

Onnes. That's our offer. 

Pom. Know then | 0e I 19M 

came before on hes; "wr ORG WF 3480 1 

o take this o But Mark Autony 

Puts) me to ſome impatience * though 4 loſe | 

ke praiſe of it by telling; you muſt 'know ' 

Ceſar and your brother were at blows, 

to 1 5 Fes 0 to Sieihy a and did find 

2 jendly. 1 3 
have heard it, 1 7 nan 

ud am well ſtydjed for a IIberal Atte, 

nich I do -e you. Os 

Pom, Let me have er ths ren een 

did not think, Sir, to have met you here. 

au. The beds i*th* Eaſt are foft, and thanks to you, 

lat call'd me timelier than y putÞ6ſe'E hither: n 

for I've gain'd by it. | 

Ce: Since I aw you laſt. wand! 


7 offers $ Put 


+7 V z 


There 
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Draw lots who ſhall begin.. 


And I have heard Apollodorus carried 


\ 


There is a change upon you. 
Pom. Well I know not 
What counts hard fortune caſts upon i my face, 
But in my boſom ſhe ſha]l never come, 
To make my heart a vaſſal. x 
Lep. Well met here! _ 
Pom. I hope ſo,, Lepidus, thus we are agreed: 
I crave our compoſition may * written 
And ſeal'd between us. 
Cæſ. That's the next to 8 
Pom. We'll feaſt each other ere we part, and let's 


4 


Ant. That will I, Pompey. 

Pom. No, Antony, take the lot ; 
But firſt or laſt, your fine Aigyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. I've heard that Julius 9 
Grew fat with feaſting there. 

Ant. You have beard much. 

Pom. I have fair meaning, Sir. 

Ant. And fair words to ? /it,) _ 

Pom. Then ſo much have J heard. 


Eno. No more of that: he did ſo. 
Pom. What, I pray you? | 
Ano. A certain Queen to Ceſar in a mattreſs 
Pom, 1 know er now, how far'ſt thou, Wy 
* 9 EU 
Ano. Well, nd well ani like « to do, for I perceive 
Four feaſts are toward. _ ... | | 
Pom. Let me ſhake thy hand, 
I never hated thee: I have ſeen thee fight, ary 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 
Eno. Sir, 
I never loy'd you much, but I ha” Nad 16, r 
When you have well deſerv*d ten times as mach, 
As I have ſaid you did. OY 
Pom. Enjoy thy plainneſs, Ls 3 


. 
- "wa 1 


9 them. 
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nothing ill becomes thee; 448 
ard my 2 75 invite you all, 
il you 3 


* 
14 
. 


All. Shew us the way, Sir, * 


pm. Come. [Exeunt. Alas abb and Mens, 
Men. Thy father, Pompey, — ne'er haye made this 
treaty. 


Eno. At ſea, I think. 

Men. We have, Sir. 

Eno. You have done well by water. 

Men. And you by land. N 

Eno, I will praiſe any man that will praiſe me, though 
cannot be denied what I have done by land. 

Men. Nor what I have done by water. 

Ew. Yes, ſomething you can deny for your own ſafe- 
you have been a great thief by ſea. 

Men, And you by land. 


let's 


d, Menas, if our eyes had ANY; here they might 

ke two thieves kiſſing. 

Men. All mens faces are true, whatſde⸗ er their hands are. 

Eno. But there is ne er a fair woman, has a true face. 

Men. No ſlander, they ſteal hearts. 

Eno. We came hither to fight with you. 

Go For <= parts I am ſorry it is turn'd to a drink- 
oth this day laugh away his fortune. 

an. "If he do, ſure he cannot weep't back again. 


here; pray you, is he married to Cleopatra? 

Eno, Cæſars ſiſter is call d Ofavia. 

Men, True, Sir, ſhe was the wife of Caius Marcellus. 
Eno. But now ſhe is the wife of ih Antonius. 

Men, Pray ye, Sir? | | 
uo. *Tis true. 

Men. Then is Cæſar and he for ever knit together. 

Eno. If I were bound to divine of this unity, I would 
t propheſie ſo. 


and I have known, Sr. „ 0 Enobarbus 


uo. There I deny my land- ſer vice; but give me your 


Men. You've faid, Sir ; we look'd not for Mark Anto- 
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Men. I think the policy of «poſe made 
the marriage, than the love of the part * 
Eno. I think ſo too. Bug you Hall find de 
that ſeems to tie their friendſhip will be the w. 
ſtrangler of their amity: Oui 18 of a holy, cold, 

ſtil! converſation, 

Men. Who would not "FEM his wif ſo? 

Ano. Not he that himſelf is not fo ; which is M; | 
Antony. He will to his Aigyptien diſh again; then tlie... 
the Agbs of Oavia blow the fire up in Ceſar, and, | 
I ſaid before, that which is the ſtrength of Wd amit 
ſhall prove the immediate author of their variance, 
tony will uſe his affection where i it is: he married but! 
occaſion here. 

Men. And thus it may * Come, Sir, will yt 
aboard? I have a health for you. 

no. I ſhall + 57 it, Sir : bong: 70 our throat i 
<gypt. 3 

Men. Come, tet's 3 away. + holy e nat / 


7 
k 4 
1 
* * pod ” * * * LA 4 4 SK. aca 
* - 


$CEME uu. 


- Pompey's Galley. 


Agel plays. l, ta or ie nu with « 

I Ser. ERE they bs? avi . ir. plant 
Hur ill rooted. iy the en v 

world will . 1 down. 

2 Ser. Lenidus is high-coẽ,jE¶Eõ e. 

1 Ser. They have made him drink A- mk. 

2 Ser. As they pinch one another by the diſpoſitio 


he cries out, No more; recodeiles ther to his cntreat) 
and himſelf to th* 0 nk. n 1 

1 Ser, But it ra 
his der 


* the benen, derpcen bin l 


„ bas , A | 7 - £13D&9 28 


AUE ee 75 
„n e ice Have 4 Bame in great ten- 

as ſieve hart a ferd that wi "ep 1 ie ns 
Feel ende rs, ane te 

Tt into a huge an not to 
Fo move In't, aft de ble a Iu. would be, | 
þ pitifully er th he N TH * 


„ben. Emter: Cæſar, Antony; Fight Lepidus, 
Trigg, engel Enobarbus, Menas, with other 
aptains. * 

fat. Then de they, Sir: they take. the baton 0 etch. Nite 
certain ſcale, i th* pyramid; they 

th? height, t | Jowneſs, or I 55 mean, _—_ dearth 
foizon follow. The higher, Ni/us ſwells, _ 
e more it promiſes ; as it ebbs, nile | 
on the ſlime and ooze ſcatters his grain, 

ax” comes to harveſt. 


. You've ſtrange ſerpents there. 
1. Ay, Lepidus. 2 
rpent.of Zeypt is bred now of your awed 


i. 
whip : 1 
ce, 4s 


), Your fet yore 
the operation of your ſun 3 toi is oe crocodile. 
u. They: 4e o. 0 

om. Sirrah, ſome wie? a \ health to Lepidus. 

. I am not ſo well as I ſhould be: but I'll neꝰer out: 


2 Not ill vou have ſlept ; I — me, u, 
ul then, 


. Nay, certainly, I have heard the Ptolemy's * 
are very goodly things; en e 
| lo, Pompey — RP 2 
en ompey, 2 W | 4: wilt T1 | 
m, or thy Cat, Hh thee, in, 
1 N ee ee aol ST 
Pim. Forbear 2 * uk; oh ttÞ' (Wipers. 
i vine for Lid. NI | 
2 What manner o' thing is DT 5 
. It is ſhap'd, Sir, like it Tall and it is as. broad 
thath breadth ; it is juſt ſo high as it is, a 
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with its own organs. It lives by that which nouriſhe 
it, and the elements once out of it, it cranſigrits, 


A 
Pm A 


Lp. What colour is it ff 4 not hi 
Ant, Of its * colour too. 3 
Lep. Tis a 2:4 = s 
ts "Tis fo, and the tears of it are wet. ne hon 
Cæſ. Will this deſcription ſatisfie him? th ſo b. 
Ant. With the *healths* that Pompey gives him, g ould K 
he is a very Epicure. Nt 2 
Pom. Go hang, Sir, hang! tel me of that? away Men. | 
Do as I bid you. Where's the cup I call'd for? ** 
Men. If for the ſake of n ou wilt hear me, ho fer 
Riſe from thy ſtool, * | ll 82 
Pom. I think thou'rt mad); the matter ?' me 
Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy — = ; 
Pom. Thou haſt ſery'd me with * "faith: what 4. 
elſe to ſay — 
Be jolly, Lords. 775 7 
Au. Theſe quick-fands, Lende, 9 
Keep off them, for you ſink. | Men. 
Men, Wilethou be lord of all the world? 7s 
Pom. What ſay'ſt thou? — 
Men. Wilt thou be lord of the wholeworld? ? that stvi t it n 
Pom. How ſhall that be? Rag. # 
Men. But entertain it, and Mo 
Although, thou think me poor, 1 am the man Pant 
Will give thee all the world. * 


Pom. Haſt thou drunk well? ß 

Men. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ſt be, the earthly Jove : 
Whate'er the ocean pales, or = W 
Is thine, if thou wilt hat. 

Pom. Shew me which way. 3 

Men. Theſe three world-ſharers, theſe competitors 
Are in thy veſſel. Let me cut the cable, 
And when we are put off, e to their throats: | | 
al then ts thine.” .. 


ee 2 Though | Wl 


ere is t 
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„n Ah, this thou ſhouldſt have done, 

| not have ſpoken on't. In me tis villainy, 

hee't had been good ſervice: thou muſt know, 

s not. my profit that does lead mine honour 3' I. 

ne honour-it': "repent"that'&tr thy tongue 
th ſo betray*d thine act. "done unknown, 
ould have found it after ward Well done; 

muſt condemn it now. Het, "and drink. 

Men, For this ez, wr v9. | 

| never follow thy pall'd fortunes more; 

ſho ſeeks, and will 20 take when once tis offer d, 

ill never find it more: . 

Pom. This health to Lepiduß. 

Aut. Bear him aſhore, Pll pecge! it for bim, Punto. 
no, Here's to thee, Menas. 

Men. Nnobarbus, welcome. 

Pom. Fill 'till the cup be hic. 
Eno. There's a ſtrong fellow, Menas. 


Pointing t Lepidus. 


» What 


sta ur it might go on wheels. - 3 
Kno. Drink thou, encreaſe the reels. p 
Men. Come. +4 
Pom. This is not yet an Alexanidrian fat” 


Ant. It ripens towards it; ſtrike the reels hoa, 
ere is to C itt. 


C could well forbeär it! 2 wt gh: nfl 


# 44 
- 


p 


nd it grows fouler. „ Lf hae Þ 

Ant, Be a child o' th time: er 

Ceſ. * Poſſeſs't, I'll anfwer ; hut Thad rather 0 
tom all, four 2 than drink ſo much in one. 


' Fgyptian bacchanals, and celebrate our drink? 
oy * ha't, good * yy” 
o 1. a 


3 Poſſeſs it, Pu 1 _ 3 2 3444 ve > 


Men. Why? not? 
uo. He bears the third part of the world, man ſeeſt 
Men. The third part then is drunk; would it were n 


s monſtrous labour ben 1 waſh my brain, > aſa 


Ew. Ha, my brave Emperor, ſhall we dance f now _ 
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Me... Come let's all take {yn "AF" 
"Till that the conqueri Wine þ cept our, ſenſe 
In ſoft and delicate Let oo 

Eno. All take hands: ele 
Make _ to our ears n the loud mulick, 
The while I'll place you, then the boy ſhall ſi 
The oldie cn every man ſhall +/ G . loud, * 
As his ſtrong ſides can volly. 


[ Mujick plays. Anobarbus ako 9 band in ba 


The 8 ON G. 


Come, thou monarch of the: . 
Plumpy Bacchus with: pink ene, 
. In thy vais our cares be drum de. 
With thy grapes our-bairs. be erown'd !; 
Cup us till the world. go wund, 
Cup us *till the world go round. 


Cæſ. What would you more? Pom , 000 dig 
£ Good brother, PO, & 

Let me requeſt you, off; our graver bulineſs _ * 
Frowns at this levity. Gentle Lords, let's part, 
You ſee we have burnt our cheek. Strong AEnabarbu 
Is weaker than the wind; and mine own tons 
Splits what it ſpeaks 3 the wild diſguiſe hath almoſt 
Antickt us all. What needs more words? 40 night, 
Good Antony, Your hand. 

Pom. I“ tr you on the ſhore. 

Ant. And ſhall, Sir; give's your hand. 

Pom. Oh, Antony, you have iny father's houk. 
But what? we're friends: come down. into Ne boat. 

Hno. Take heed you fall not, Menas, 5 

Men. * not on fhore: 5 
No, to cabin — theſe drums! theſe. s Ages 
Let Neth ine kear Ban bid! a loud fare wel a 
To theſe 1 8 fell Oe Sound and be hang? d, ſound © 


501 l MA 895 Ee 


| "4 beat ME, Oht et, Thbeb. ed. 
5 trumpets, flutes ! what! £4 
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En. Hoo fays a! there's my cpp. 
Men. Hoa, noble captain, come. [Extion, 
RETARDATION 


L PA * — 7 
2 ; f 


ACT. Il. SCENE IL. 
þ A Camp in Syria. ** 


ner Ventidius as in Triumph, the dead body of Pacorus 
born before him, Silius, Roman Soldiers and Attendants. 
Verriss. 

O W, darting Paribia, art thou ſtruck; and now 
| Pleas'd fortune does of Marcus Craſſus* death 
Make me revenger. Bear the King's ſon's body 
Before our hoſt z thy Pacorus, Orodes, 
Pays this for Marcus Craſſus. 
Sil. Noble Ventidius, 0 
hilſt yet with Parthian blood thy ſword is warm, 
he tugitive Parthians follow. Spur through Media, 
eſopotamia, and the ſhelters whither TIS > BF. 
he routed fly, So thy grand captain Antony , 
Shall ſet rhee on triumphant chariots, ane 
rut garlands on thy head. D 


OO” 


in ba 


Vent. Filius, I've done 8 Wn 975; 
Lnough, A lower place, note well, may make 875 
Loo great an act: fo r learn this, Silius, better 
o leave undone, than by our deed acquire 
00 high a fame, when he we ſerve's away. 
e/ar and Antony have ever worn 
ore in "their officer, than perſon. Sous, | |} 
Une of my place in Syria, his lieutenant, 3-4 
For quick accumulation of renown, mn. 
'vich he atchiev'd by th? minute, Joſt his favour. 
| ho does i th* wars more than his captain can, 
* becomes his captain's captain: and ambition, 
B he ſoldier's virtue) rather makes choice of loſs, | 
Than gain which darkens him. I could do more 
| :X 2 „ To 


b Oh Silins, Silius, 
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To do Antonius good, but twould offend him; ink, f 
And in his offence ſhould my performance periſh, bir as fe 
Sil. Thou haſt, Yentidius, that, without the which for. 
A ſoldier and his ſword grant ſcarce diſtinction: no. 
Thou wilt write to Antony, lt his is t. 
Ven, I'll humbly ſignifie what in his name, Ar. 
(That magical word of war) we have effected; * 
How with his banners, and his well- paid ranks, 9 
The ne'er- yet- beaten horſe of Paribia Ant. 
We've jaded out o th beld, Caf. 
Sil. Where is he now? 1 ſe me 
Ven. He purpoſeth to Athens z with what haſte my t 
The weight we muſt convey, with's will permit, hall pa 


We ſhall appear before him, Paſs along. [ Exeut 


n, 82 \ | o kee 

s. c ER N R he fo 

. Have lo 

| R O M E. his be 

Enter Agrippa at one door, Enobarbus at another. Ant, 

Agr. Hat, are the brothers parted ? go 0 
1 no. They have diſpatcht with Pompey, hei 47 


The other three are ſealing. Octavia weeps 

To part from Rome: Cæſar is ſad, and Lepidus, 

Since Pompey's feaſt, as Menas ſays, is troubled 

With the green- ſickneſs. i | | 
Aer. Tis a noble Lepidus. | WEL... 
Ano. A very fine one; oh, how he loves Ceſar! 
Agr. Nay but how dearly he adores Mark Anton) 
Ano. Ceſar ? why, he's the Fupiter of men. 
Agr. What's Antony, the God of Jupiter? 
Ano. Speak you of Cæſar? oh the non-parell | 
Her. Of Anlony oh the) Arabian bird! 
no. Would you praiſe Cæſar? ſay,Ceſar ] go no furthe 
Ar. Indeed he plied them both with excellent praiſes 
Ano. But he loves Cæſar beſt, yet he loves Antony : 

Hoo! hearts, tongues, * figures, ſcribes, bards, poets, cannd 


2 . Thin 0 
9 figure, | 


We will 
Ce... 
he elet 
by ſpi 
OZ. 
Ant. 
And the 
OA. 
Cæſ. 
03avia 
OA. 


7 Oh Alen, oh thou 9 ling, 


hink, Has caſt, write, ? /ſing, hoo his love to 2. 
r as for Ceſar, *kneel,\ kneel down, and vonder. 
Ar. Both he loves. | 


his is tO W adieu, noble Agrippa. { Trumpets. 
Aer. Good fortune, worthy ſoldier, and farewel. 


Enter Cæſar, Antony, Lepidus, and Octavia. 


Int. No farther, Sir. | 
Ca. You take from me a great part of my ſelf: 
ſe me well in't. Siſter, prove ſuch a wife 
; my thoughts make thee, and my fartheſt bond 
Shall paſs on thy approof. Moſt noble Antony, 
t not the piece of virtue which is ſet © 
betwixt us, as the cement of our love, "21 
o keep it huilded, be the ram to batter 
he fortreſs of it; for much better might we 
Have lov'd without this mean, if on n both parts 
his be not cheriſht. 
Ant, Make me not offended 
In your diſtruſt. 
Ceſ. ] have ſaid. 
Ant. Vou ſhall not find, 
hough you be therein curious, the leaſt cauſe - 
or what you ſeem to fear ; ſo the Gods keep you, 
nd make the hearts of Romans ſerve: your ends | 
We will here part. 
Caf. Farewel, my deareſt ſiſter, fare thee wel ; 
he elements be kind to thee, and make 
by ſpirits all of comfort; fare thee 1 
2 = * brother ! 

nt. The April's in her es, it is love's ſ ng, 
And theſe the ſhowers to bring it on ; be 33 
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Think 


OF. I'll tell you i in your ear. 
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Ano. They are his ſhards, and he their beetle 80 — 
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Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue; the ſwan*s down-feathe, 
That ſtands upon the ſwell at full of. a | 
And neither way inclines. | 

Ano, Will Ceſar weep? 

Aer. He has a cloud in's face. 

Eno. He were the worle for that, were he a horſe; 

So is he, being a man. 
1 Agr. Why, Enobarbus ? 

When Antony found Julius Ceſar dead, 
He cryed almoſt to roaring : and he wept, 
When at Philippi he found Brutus ſlain. 

Ano. That year indeed he was troubled with a rheun 
W hat willingly he did confound, he wail'd ; 
Believ't till I weep too. 

Ceœſ. No, ſweet Octavia, 

You ſhall hear from me ſtill; the time Ball not 

Out- go my thinking an you. 40 

Ant. Come, Sir, come, 

I]! wreſtle with you in my ſtrength. of love. [e0 
Look, here I have you; [ premgans. bim. . thus n 
And give you to the Gods. 

Cæſ. Adieu, be happy! 
Lep. Let all the number of the dn gie light 

To thy fair way! 

Cæſ. Farewel, farewel! . [ 0s Octavia 
Ant. Farewel! [T rumpels . Laa 
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The Palace i in Alexandria | Cleo. 
3 Cleopatra, Ker Iras, and Alex — 7 
Cleo. Here is the fellow ? Char. 


Alex. Half afraid to come, 


O COW, en Cleo. 
Cleo. Go to, go to: come hither, Sir. 7 
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Enter the Aae en as e | 05 


Alex. * Majeſty, | 
rad of Fetery dare not look upon you, FOR 
u when you are well pleas'd. 

Cleo. That Herod's head © | 
have; but how-? when Antony i is eh i 
hrough whom I might command it :— come than near, 1 
Meſ. Moſt gracious Majeſty! | 
Cleo. Didſt thou behold Cao, 

Meſ. Ay, dread nets 

Cleo. Where? 

Meſ. Madam, in Rome, Llooke her in the hee: 8 
\nd ſaw her led between her ane * ML e 
ark Anton | To 
Cleo. is he as tall as me? 
Meſ. She is not, Madam. 
a Didſt hear her ſpeak? is ſhe ſhrill-rongy d or law ? 
Meſ. Madam, I heard þ her ſpeak, ſhe is Aged} 
Cleo. That's not fo good; he cannot like her long. 
Char. Like her ꝰ oh Is tis impoſlible. 

Cleo. I think fo, Charmian; dull of cove and darbih. 
What majeſty. is in her gate? remember 
[ver thou look'afton majeſty; | = 


le; 


Theum 


[ 


190 
let yo 


Mef. She er 8 WA Hi 70% 
du ler motion and her ſtation are as ones... 9 85 
rende ſhews a body rather than a life, 
A ſtatue than Aa breather. — A* i e r 
Cleo, Is this certain? 1 


Meſ. Or I have no obſervance. 6 
Char. Three in Agypt rt 
Cannot make better note. 


Cleo. He's very knowing, 
e Perceize' rs there's, a, EF wh 
he fellow has, good judgment. . err 3t + 4 


Gar, Excellent. Nn 
Cleo, Gueſs at her ek] p prythee. | K* N 


(a) Obſervance is ee uſed far = 


Ei 


. 7—˖vꝙ—æ— w ̃ —FÃ e —— 
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Meſ. Madam, ſne was a widoõẽw. 
Cleo. Widow? Chatmian, hark. O 21 
Meſ. And I do think ſheꝰ's thirty, . 
Cleo. Bear ſt thou her face in mind b it long or w 
Meſ. Round even to faultineſ . 
Cleo. For th* moſt part too 


They're fooliſn that are ſo. Her hair whas colour? 
Mef. Brown, Madam; and her forchead 


As low as ſhe would wiſh it. 
Cleo. There's gold for the. 
Thou muſt not take my — Nu pnes u, | 
I will employ thee back again; I find thee/ | ndo that 
Moſt fit tor buſineſs.” Ge, make thee ready,” eſs my 
Our letters are prepar dꝓPNN0. [Exit n, ane 
Char, A proper man, wixt the 
Cleo. Indeed he is fo 3 I repent me eth ie Au. G 
That ſa 1 harried him. e uy ny” t your | 
'This creatures no ſuch thing. {t to pre 
' Char. O nothing, Madam. ole my 


Cleo. The man hath ſeen ſome majeſty; and ſhould knouian you 
Char, Hath he ſeen majeſty ?. "Is aſe nomad | our ſelf 
And ſerving you ſo long 1 uma raiſe | 
Cleo. I've one thing more k him yer; good Cb t. 


But tis no matter, thou ſhalt' bring him to me jour d 
Where I will write: all may be 7 enough.” 08. T. 
Char, io Madam: [Bren be Jove 
K (11133535 44 7 ANA e ; Our TECC 
Pe OR NID 1 vr, — U $1f the 
I LET, = ould ſo 
8 | Cc E * E 1 * it J V Ant. V 
A T IM * . 1 eral | 1 thy un you 

5. 3 THE 

Ant, AV day nee not diy Wut We} 


That were excuſable, that and chouſnds more 
Of ſemblable import, but he hath wag'd 
New wars gainſt Pompey 3 made his will, and read it 


Fo publick car, ſpoke ſeantly of me; E 
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1nd when at any time perſorceꝰ he could not 
me terms of honour, cold and ſickly. 

' rented them 3 moſt narrow meaſure lent me; 
en the beſt hint was given him, he * / not took't, wo 
id it from his teeth. 111 " 
07, Oh, my good Lord, 
icve not all; or if you muſt believe, 
mach not all. A more unhappy lady, 
this diviſion chance, ne'er ſtood between 
ying for both parts: the good Gods will mock me, 
hen I ſhall pray, O bleſs my Lord and busband ! | 
ndo that prayer, by crying out as loud, _ | 
bleſs my brother! Husband win, win brother, 5 
ys, and deſtroys the prayer; no 0 midway 
wixt theſe extreams at all. 
Ant. Gentle Oftavia, 

t your beſt love draw to that point which ecke 
{t to preſerve it: if I loſe mine honour, 
boſe my ſelf; better I were not yours, 

han yours ſo branchleſs. But as you requeſted, 
our ſelf ſhall go between's ; the mean time, Lady, 

| raiſe the preparation of a war 
jall 5 ſtrain? your brother 3 make your ſooneſt haſte, 
your deſires are yours. 

0#. Thanks to my Lord, 
te Jove of power make me, although moſt weak,“ \ 
our reconciler! wars *twixt you twain would be 
$1f the world ſhould cleave, and that lain men 
vuld ſolder up the rift. 
4. When it appears to you where this begins, 
um your diſpleaſure that way; for our faults 
n never be ſo equal that your love EF: 
n equally move with them. Provide your going, 
uſe your own r and — what coſt 
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vil Ma 


| kno 
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| oy 


Exem 


more 
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© Enter Znobarbus and Eros, 


5 


Eno. How now, friend Eros? 8 
Eros. There's ſtrange news come, 5 | 
Eno. What, man? 
Eros. Cæſar and Lepidus have made war K 
7 /On" Pompey. 
Eno. This is old; hat's the ſucceſs ? O 
Eros. Ceſar having made uſe of him 1 i“ th' wars [ 
*Gainſt Pompey, preſently denied him rival i mark 
Would not let him partake of the glory of's them ; e 
Not) reſting here, accuſes him of * letters ere pub 
Which he“ had formerly *”written*'to Pompey. arion 
Upon his own 3 appeal he ſeizes him, d all th 
So the poor third is up, till death inlarge ce then 
His confine. [mx a tl 
uo. Then, World! thou haft* a pair of Fe ower « 
And throw between them all che food thou haſt, ſolute . 
They'll grind / each other, here is Antony ? Mec. I 
Eros. He's walking | in the garden thus; and ſpurns (ef. Vi 
The ruſh that lyes before him. Cry, For een $ ſons 
And threat the thre of that his ae rat Med 
That murder'd Pompey. TE gave i 
Ano. Our great navy's rigg'd. 12 75 ria, Cil 
Eros. For Taly and Ceſar; more, een, the hab 
| My Lord deſires you preſently; mJ news at day 
I might have told hereafter. _ * is rep 
Ano. Twill be naught, 1 25 He. L 
But let it be; bring me to aue, ure * dz 
. ir. eee 0)» 
Ems. Came, ., e, Cee, 
7 Upon © b n 9, thea8tion i n ,. 0 
1 letters 2 wr „1 appeal 7. 
4 Then _ thou . * 5 * 1 i 2 Ca 
1 * 110 . DS AVE xtus Pos 
* me ſhi 
SCEE 
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l * ö 


8 C E N ; E 8 
a Police in Rome. 
Enter Ceſar, Agrippa, * Mecznas. 


(Omni, Rome, he has done all this, and more, 
In Alexandria; here's the matter of it: 
market · place on a tribunal ſilver'd, 
patra and himſelf in chairs of gold 
re publickly en at the feet fat. 
/arion,* whom the y call my. father's ſon, 
dd Fo the unlawful iſſue that their luſt 
e then hath made between them. Unto her 

ve the ſtabliſnment of Ag, made her 
no 2 Oprus, Lydia, 1 | 
pſolute Queen 
Mec, This in the publick eye? 2 
Cz{. I th? common ſhew- place where they exerciſe. 
5 ſons were there proclaim d the Kings of Kingy ; 
tat Media, Parthia, and Armenia 
gave to Alenander; to Ptolemy aſlign'd 
ria, Cilicia, and Phænicia: ſhe £ 
the habiliments of the Goddeſs s 
a day appear'd, and oft before gave audience, 
1 repor ted, ſo. 
Mec. Let: Rome he thus. bor 
om'd 3 7 / ho, queaſie with his TU 
ready, will their thoughts call-from him. 
(z/. The people know. it, and have now receiv'd 
accuſations. 
der. Wine de agu ? 39 
09 Ceſar, *for that having in Sicily, 
u Pompeites ſpoil'd, we had not rated kim ” 
s part o* th? iſle. Then does he ſay, he lent me 
me ſhipping _unreſtor'd, Laſtly he n ONT 
at Lepidus of the triumvirate | | 


ars 


[Ex 


Should 
Cæſario, 7 Agr. Who, queaſie, fc, 8 and 
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Should be depos'd; and being, that we detain 4% WI 
All his revenue. ©! 2! ng an 
Aer. Sir, this ſhould at err "A 03, Do 
Cz/. *Tis done already, and his 1 gone: Ce, 1 hi 
I told him Lepidus was grown. too cruel, 4 his af 
That he his high authority abus d, here is h 
And did deſerve his change. For what I've conquer 04. My 
I grant him part; but then in this Armenia,” Ce. No 
And other of his conquer'd kingdoms, 1 ath nodd 
Demand the like. 27+ 5 y» to A W. 
Mec. He'll never yield to that. Kings 
Cæſ. Nor muſt he then be yielded to in this. cchus - 
Enter Octavia with Attendants. 85 
OF. Hail Ceſar, and my Lord! hail, moſt dear ce e M. 
Cæſ. That ever I ſhould call thee caſt-away! od of 7 
OZ. You have not call'd me fo, nor have you caui C mage 
Cæſ. Why haſt thou ſtolꝰn upon me * * comet Kir 
Like Cæſar's ſiſter; the wife of Antony | th „/ 
Should have an army for an uſher, and 04, Al 
The neighs of horſe to tell of her ado, at have 
Long ere ſhe did appear. The trees by'th''way at do al 
Should have born men, and . N Cef. W 
Long ging for. what it had not. Nay, the duſt ur letter 
Should: have aſcended to the roof of heav'n, ll we p 
Rais'd by your populous troops : but you are come de in 
A market-maid to Rome, and havè prevented you no 
The ? /oſtent of our love; which left unſhewn, er your 
Is often left unlov'd ;' we ſhould have wave you - t ler det 
By ſea and land, ſupplying every as d unbe 
With an augmented greeting. | e Kung n 
O. Good my Lord, 5 A (262 6 FO nen yond th 
To come thus was I eee but didit d do you 
On my free will. My Lord; Mark Hniony, Fus, ant 
Hearing that you prepar'd for war, a acquainted a. 
My grieving ear withal; whereon W Ar. V 
Hi pardon for return. © 
I Mw" 
ord, in 
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% Which ſoon he 1 < 
ng an * obſtruct 'tween his luſt and lim. 
17, Do not ſay ſo, my Lord. | 

Ce, 1 have eyes upon him, 

j his affairs come to me on the wind: 

dere is he now? 8 

03. My * Lord, he is in\ Athens, "7 
Cz. No, my moſt wronged ſiſter; Cleopatra 

th nodded him to her. He hath given his empire 
to a whore, who now are levying 
Kings o' th* earth for war. He hath aſſembled 
cus the King of Libya, Archelaus 

Cappadocia, Philadelphos King 

Paphlagonia 3 the Thracian King Adallas, 

ng Malchus of Arabia, King of Pont, 

d of Fewry, Mithridates King 

Onagene, Polemon and Amintas, 

e /Kings of Mede, and Lycaoma, 

th „/a larger? liſt of ſcepters. 

Od. Ah me moſt wretched, 

at have my heart parted betwixt two friends, 

at do afflict each other 


6 : A 


que 


Ceſc 


1 caul 


OMe 


Cz. Welcome hither 3 - 

ur letters did with-hold our breaking forth, 

|| we perceivꝰd both how you were wrong led, 

| we in negligent danger; cheer your heart, 1 
you not troubled with the time, which driyes 

cr your content theſe ſtrong neceſſities, 

let determinꝰd things to deſtiny | 

Id unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome: 

thing more dear to me. You are abus d 

jond the mark of thought; and the high Gods, 

do you Juſtice, make their? miniſters 

| us, and thoſe that love you. | 9 of how F 

Id ever welcome to us. | Az S 
for, Nous Lady: les by | 1 WY 5 5 8 ry * 


farm . ola a . emend. 
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Mec. Welcome, dear. Madam 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you; 
Only th* adulterous Antony, molt nh | 
In his abominations, turns you off, _ 
And gives his potent regiment to a Wee 
That noſes it againſt us. 

OF. Is it ſo, Sir? 111 +3 

Cæſ. It is moſt A" : ſiſter, NF pray you 
Be ever known to Bert. My dear*ſt ſiſter! [Exel 


8 * th... 


i. 


= 4 * 7 


SCENE. vi 


F 


Enter Cleopatra, and X&nobarbus. 


Cleo. I Will be even with thee, doubt i it not. 
Eno. But why, Why, why? _ 

Cleo. Thou haſt foreſpoke my being in theſe van; 
And ſay'ſt it is not fit. gs 

Ano. Well; is it, is it? 

Cleo. Is't not denounc'd . us? why ſhouldro beck F 
Be there in perſon ? A 
Ano. Well I could reply; wi auch A. 
If we ſhould ſerve with hor and mares er nr a 
The horſe were meerly loſt ; z the mares would bear groſt by 
A ſoldier and his horſe. on 

Cleo. What is't you ſay 4 5 al al 

Eno. Your FAR Yen needs W art 2 5 | R 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from' tim 
What ſhould not then be ſpar'd. He'is already 
Traduc'd for levity, and 'tis ſaid in Rome, _ 

That Photinus an ded, and your maids, | 
Manage this war. 

Cleo. Sink Rome, and their tongües rot 3 
That ſpeak againſt us! A charge we bear i . war, 
And as s the lien of my kingdom will 1 
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there for a man. e Wen it 
ill not ſtay, behind. | 


Enter Antony and Canidius. 


Ano. Nay, I have done: 

ere comes the Em r. 

Aut. 'I&t* not ſtrange, 2 | 
it from Tarentum, and R 

could ſo quickly cut th' Jonian 1 

d take in Toryne ? You have heard on't, ſweet? 

(zo. Celerity is never more admir*d oy 

han by the negligent. 

Ant. A good rebuke, ' 

hich might have well becom'd the beſt of men 

0 taunt at Nackneſs.” 7 Come, Canidius, we 

il fight with him by fea. _ 

Cleo. By ſea, what elſe? 

Can. Why will my Lord do ſo? 

Ant. For that he dares * us.“ 

no. So hath my Lord dar'd him to ſingle fight. 

Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Phar/alia, 

ſhere Czſar fought with Pompey. But theſe offers, 
hich ſerve nat for his vantage, he ſhakes off. 

d fo ſhould you. 

Exo. Your ſhips are not well mann'd, 

dur mariners / muleteers and reapers,\ people * 

groſt by ſwift impreſs. In Cæſars fleet 

te thoſe, that 4 have gainſt Pompey fought 5 | 

heir ſhips are yare, yours . no diſgrace, _ 

ll *. jab. for memes "a *. . 

'd for. land. 

[2 57 „ by W | 4 
Eno. M Moſt wor worthy Sir, you therein cron amy. , 

he abſolute foldierſhip you have by land, 1 5 

tract your army, which doth moſt conſiſt _ Ig) 

war- mark d footmen, leave unexecuted $3 7 


our own renowned nia quite, forego. . _ 
bkit 7 Canidins, 6 us tot 9 are ED reapere, 


- 


Jou 


war, 


App 
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The way which ang 2-= 


Give up your ſelf meerly to chance e n, ries bY 
From firm ſecurity. , gold. 
Ant. I'll fight at ſea: . ;3 powe 
Cleo. Why, I have“ ny fails, Wr uil'd 
Ant. Our overplus of ſhipping will we burn, Can. \ 


And with the reſt full-mann'd th*thead' of Aftiun 
Beat the approaching Ceſar. * * ; og; 
We then can n do't at land. 


Enter a Maſſenger. 


Thy buſineſs ? 
Meſ. The news is true, my Lord, he is deſeried. 
Cæſar has taken Toryne. 
Ant. Can he be there in perſon e tis impoſſible: 
Strange that his power ſhould ? be.“ Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou ſhalt hold by land, 


And our twelve thouſand horſe, Well to our ſhip. 72 
Ye my 7 beris. be prel 
Enter a Soldier. | pon th 
How now, worthy ſoldier 7 
Sold. Oh noble Emperor, do not fight by ſea, Ant. 8 
Truſt not to rotten planks: do you miſdoubt n eye of 
This ſword, and theſe my wounds ? . — 2 e may 
And the Phenitians go a duck ing: nd fo x 
Have ug'd to conquer ſtanding on the & earth, 
And fighting foot to foot. 
Ant. Well, well, away. [ Exeunt Ant. Cleo. and inidius 
Sold. By Hercules, I think I am Ph? right. Lage, 
Can. Soldier, thou art: but his whole action grows Wil way: 
Not in the power on't : ſo our leader's led, | BU? 
And we are womens men. Eno. 
Sold. You keep by land Ra The , 
The legions and the horſe ENG 60 you be? V as 
Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Janes, © s 
Publicola, and Celins, are for ſea : ik Ny 
4 Whi 


2 I haye 2 But if z be ſo. 
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n we keep whole by * — — 
ries beyond belief. 
Sold, + While yet“ in Rome, 
b power went out in ſuch diſtradtions as 

i'd all.ſpies.-. 
Can. Who's his — hear you? 
Sold, They ſay, one Taurus. 
can. Well L Know the man. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


M:ſ. The Emperor * /calls for Canidius." 
Can. With news the time's in labour, and throws "OY 


ch minute, ſome. [Exeunt. 
Enter Cæſar with bis Army, MOT 


Caf. Taurus! 

Taur. My Lord. 

Cel. Strike not by land. Keep whole, provoke not battle 
ill we have done at ſea, Do not exceed 

he preſcript of this ſcroul : our fortune lyes 

pon this jump. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Antony and Znobarbus. 


Ant. Set we our ſquadrons on yond fide of th? hill, 
n eye of Cæſar's battle; from which place 

e may the number of the ſhips behold, 

ind ſo proceed accordingly. 


EB No. + Me... 
nidius marching with bis land Army one way over the 
Lage, and Taurus the Lieutenant of Cæſar the other 


way: after their going in, is beard the noiſe of a Sea- 
bt. Alarum. Enter Enobarbus. [to ; 


Eno. Naught, naught, all naught, I can beho 


Th? Antonias ch en admiral, 
Vol > if © FUR 


4 


6% 7h? Antonias, Te. (which Plutarch /ays avas the name of Cleo- 
tra Hip.) Po yr x. 


4 While he was yet 5 calls Canidius. 


Mans 


[ Exeunt. 


4 nd 
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With all their ſixty, ! flies and turns the ruddet: 
To ſee' t, mine eyes are blaſteeec. 


30400. Batt +; 
Enter Scarus. 


Wo 


Scar. Gods, and Goddeſſes all the whole feuern 


Hno. What's thy paſſion? 

Scar. The greater cantle of the World loſt 
With very ignorance; we have kits d a, 
Kingdoms and provinces. 


Ano. How ars the fight ? | 
Scar. On our fide like the token'd peſtilence, 
Where death is ſure. 7? /Yond)? ribaul nag of Agypt, 


(Whom leproſie o'ertake! ) i* th* midſt o' th? fight, 
(When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd 
Both as the ſame, or rather ours the elder 3) 
The brize upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoiſts ſails, and flies. 1 
no. That I beheld: | 
Mine eyes did ſicken at the ſight, and could not 
Endure a further view. 
Scar. She once being looſt, 
The noble ruin of her magick, Antony, 
Claps on his ſea- wing, like a doating mallard, 
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her: 
I never ſaw an action of ſuch ſhame; © 
Experience, manhood, honour neer before 
Did violate ſo it ſelf. | 
Ano, Alack, alack! ! ION AS 


or 


Enter Canidius. 


Can. ur boteude 6g the ſea ! is out . 
And ſinks moſt lamentably. Had our General 
Been what he knew himſelf, it had gone well: 


„ * 


an 3 


Oh he has given cxatpple fo our flight, 3 6.4 xl 


Moſt groſly by his 'own. us a: 


End.” Ay, are you hicteabours Pa W ear Wl 


Indeed. el ne * 


* V1 * v7 £Þ % . 14 1. . . 
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It is aſh 
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Have lo 
Laden 
And ms: 

Omne 

Ant, 
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| have 1 
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My trea 
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For feat 
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Can, Toward Peloponneſus are they fled. | 
Scar. Tis eaſie to't. And there I will attend 
What further comes. | 
Can, To Ceſar will I render 
My legions and my horſe; ſix Kings already 
Shew me the way of yielding, - EE 
Eno. I'll yet follow | | 
The wounded chance of Antony, though my reaſon 
Sits in the wind againſt me. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


F 
Enter Antony, with Eros and other Attendants, 


Ant. Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon't, 
It is aſlham'd to bear me. Friends, come hither, 
lam ſo lated in the world, that 1 
Have loſt my way for ever, Pve a ſh 
Laden with gold, take that, divide it; fly, 
And make your peace with Cz/ar. 
Omnes. Fly! not we. 4 
Ant. ve fled my ſelf, and have inſtructed cowards 
To run, and ſhew their ſhoulders. Friends, be gone. 
| have my ſelf refolv*d upon a courſe, 
Which has no need of you. Be gone, 
My treaſures in the harbour. Take ic — oh, 
followed that I bluſh to look upon 
My very hairs do mutiny, for the white 
Reprove the brown for rafhneſs, and they them 
For fear and doating. Friends, be gone; you fhall 
om letters from me to ſome friends, _ =, 
weep your for you. Pray you not fad, 
Nor 4 4 2 Haocbeſ ; take the hint 
Which my . Let them be leſt 
Which leave themſelves. To the ſea · ſide ſtraight- way: 
vill poſſeſs you of that ſhip and treaſure. | 
ave me, I pray, a little; pray you now —— 
Nay, do ſo ; for indeed I've loſt command. 
Therefore, I pray you—I'll ow you by and by. [Sts 2 
5 2 | XÞ 821998 1 N ner 
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Enter Cleopatra, led by Cdn and Ire, Antony, 


Eros. Nay, gentle Madam, to him, comfort him. 
Iras. Do, moſt dear Queen. 
Ceo. Do? why, what elſe! 1 let me 

Sit down; oh Juno!“ 

Ant. No, no, no, no, no. n 

Eros. Sce you here, Sir? . 

Ant. Oh fie, fie, fie. ü | 

Char, Madam! _ oy 

Iras. Madam, oh good Empreſs ! 

Eros.“ Sir, Sir, my Lord | 

Ant. Yes, yes; he at Philippi kept _ 

His ſword &en like a dancer, while I ſtrook 

The lean and wrinkled Cafhus, and 'twas I 

That the * /ſad\ Brutus ended; he alone 

Dealt on lieutenantry, and no A had 

In the brave ſquares of war; yet now — no matter — 
Cleo. Ah ſtand by. 

Eros. The Queen, my Lord, the G — 

Iras. Go to him, Madam, ſpeak to MPs, 

He is unqualitied with very ſhame. 

Cleo. Well then, ſuſtain me: oh! 

Eros. Moſt noble Sir, ariſe, the Queen approaches; 
Her head's declin'd, and death will ſeize her, but 
Your comfort makes the reſcue. 

Ant. I have offended reputation ; be 

A moſt unnoble ſwerving 

Eros. Sir, the Queen. 

Ant. O whither haſt thou led me, egypt? ſee 
How I convey my ſhame out of thine eyes, 
By looking back on what Pre left dean 
'Stroy'd i in diſhonour, 

Cleo. Oh, my Lord, my and; e 
Forgive my ane ſails ; ö 1 leit le. 


8 Char. Do? — ZE aſe ? * y 0 
Cleo. Let me fit down? oh Fun! 


9 Str, Sir. 1 Yes, my Lord, 2 mad 


Vith'ha 
laking 
ow mt 
y ſwo! 
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Cleo. | 
Ant. 
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You would have follow'd. 

Ant. Afgypt; thou knew'ſt too wall, | 

y heart was to thy rudder ty*d by the ſtring, , 

nd thou ſhould'ſt towe me after. O' er my ſpirit 
/Thy full ſupremacy thou knew'ſt, and that 

Thy beck might from the CO of the Gods 
ommand me, 

Cleo. Oh, my pardon ! 

Ant. Now I muſt 

o the young man ſend humble treaties, dodge 

\nd palter in the ſhift of Jowneſs, who _ 

Vith half the bulk o' th* world play'd as I pleas” d, 
laking and marring fortunes. You did know _ 
ow much you were my conqueror, and that 

y ſword, made weak by my I, would 

Dbey it on all cauſe. 

Co. Oh! pardon, pardon ! __ 

Ant. Fall not a tear, I ſay; one of them rates 
that is won and loſt: give me a kiſs, 

ven this repays me, We ſent our ſchoolmaſter, 
$ he come back? Love, I am full of lead; 
dome wine there, and our viands: fortune knows, 
e ſcorn her moſt, when moſt ſhe offers blows. [ Exeynt. 


tony, 


1 


Czſar's Camp.” 


Enter Ceſar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Thyreus, with others. 
LEE him appear that's come ow. Maps | 


Know you him? Age 

Dol. Cæſar, tis his ſchoolmaſter, 

in argument that he is pluckt, when büber * 

e ſends ſo poor a pinnion of his wing, 12 e 1955 

hich had ſuperfluous Kings for meſlengers, | 

ot many moons gone by. -\.- 74 ane 
Y 4 6 © vob 714 208 D aer 

3 The 4 wine, within there, | 
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Enter Ambaſſador from Antony. 


Cæſ. Approach and ſpeak. | 

42. Soch as I am, 135 from Antony : 
I was of late E his ends, 

As is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
To 5 /the grand ſea. 

Cæſ. Beit ſo, declare thine office. 1 | 

Amb. Lord of his fortunes he ſalutes thee, and 
RR to live in Agypt ; which not granted, 

e leſſens his requeſts, and to thee ſues 
To let him breathe between the heav'ns and earth 
A private man in {hens : this for him. 

Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs ; 
Submits her to, thy might, and of thee craves. 
The cirele of the Ptolemies for her heirs, 
Now hazarded to thy grace, 

Ce). Far AMC. ic... dew 
have no ears to 5 requeſt. The Queen 

Of audience nor deſire ſhall fail, ſo fe 
From Ægypt drive her all-diſgraced friend, 

Or take his life there. This if ſhe perform, 
She ſhall not ſue unheard. So to them bath... 

Amb. Fortune purſue thee ! 

Cæſ. Bring him through the bands. ¶ Exit Ambaſadw, 
To try thy eloquence now tis time, diſpat 25 
From Antony win Cleopatra, promiſe, [ Thyrew, 
And in our name; when ſhe requires, add more 
As thine invention offers. Women are not 
In their beſt fortunes ſtrong 3 but want will perjure 
The ne'er-touch'd veſtal. Try thy cunning, Thyrtus, 
Make thine own edict for thy pains, whith we 
Will anſwer as a lay. 


Cæſ. Obſerve how Antony becomes his flaw, © 
| : * L.SKK;L2.: 2 3 , 
ee ee eee ee 
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wer t ves. Nc N 
en ihr. Ceſar, That 12 ; [Exqar. 


AL E XA NDRIA. | 
Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and Irs, 


Hat ſhall we do, Anuobarbus? | * 
Eno. Drink,“ and die. e 
Cleo, Is Antony, or we, in fault for this? | 
Eno. Antony only, that would make his em 

ord of his — What although you fled 

rom that great face of war, whoſe ſeveral ranges 

righted each other? why ſhould he follow you A 

he itch of his affection ſhould not then 

Have nickt his captainſhip at ſuch a point, 
hen half to half the Gord oppos'd, he being 
he meered queſtion. Twas a ſhame no leſs 
han was his Joſs, to courſe your fiying flags, 
And leave his navy gazing. ” 
Cleo. Pr'ythee peace. 


Euter Antony, with the luce 


Ant, Is that his anſwer? | | 
Amb. Ay, El ee e 
Ant, The (Queen $430 -Þ 


wel then have douche. & th vill 10 
s UP. 1904 ; 


(th 9 -4bd 8 


4 . 
, » 5 j . 
\ * , 11 E 


* e 4 hy 11 


aa 794107 1 
10 This reply 0 8 rem; nded a een in 
be conduct 9 16 Te and. oiled prey 9 by Plutarch: 

Pat after their defeat at Actium they ae a fogzety of friends 


enter d into ire tf. to die with them, not abating in the mean 
in 4 . of” that luxury, exceſs, and, riot, is which they had 
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To the boy Cæſar ſend this grizled head, 
And he will fill thy wiſhes ro the oye ei o 
Wich principalities. 00 

Cleo. That head, my Lord? nen; 
Ant. To fim A tell him he wears the roſe 

Of youth upon him; from which, the world ſhould u 
Something particular his coin, ſhips, legions, 
May be a coward's, whoſe miniſters would prevail 
Under the ſervice fs a child, as ſoon 
As 'th* command of Cæſar. rr him cherfor 
To lay his gay capariſons apart, 

And anſwer me declin*d, ſword ag aint frond, 
Our ſelves alone; Pl] write it, follow me. | Exit An 
Ano. Yes, like enough: high-battled Cæſar will 

Unſtate his happineſs,” and be ſtag?d'to th* ſhew | 
Againſt a ſworder, I ſee mens judgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them | 


To ſuffer-all alike. That be Gould dran, 1a [hat is r 
Knowing all meaſures, the full Cæſar wills - + © at cond! 
Anſwer his emptineſs ! Cefar, thou haſt ſubdud Ero. 
His judgment too. Me en vill ask 
b Aci t hat we 1 

Enter a Servant. N by dear 

Ser. A meſſenger from Cr m Thyr. 
Cleo: What, no more ceremony? ſee," my women bat yo 
Againſt the blown roſe may they ſtop their noſe, obe del 
That kneel'd unto the buds. Admit him, Sir. hat of h 


Ano. Mine honeſty and I begin to ſquare; [fi lean u 

9 /Tho® loyalty well held, to fools does r \ d hear 
Our faith meer folly ; yet he that can an f nd put 
To follow with allegiance a fall'n lord, e univ 
Do's conquer him that did his — conquer, da Co. 
And carns * Se y chi ſtory. - wy L 1 Rr vv Wr. | 
Enter Tones Nek. eo. N 

Cleo. Coſar's vil? Wee ffop 
7 r. Hear it apart. —_ 77 
3614 } Diſpu 
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Cho. None here but“ friends; ſay POS: . 
yr. So haply ate they friends to. Anton. 
Tuo. He needs as many, Sir, as Cæſar bats. 

needs not us. If Cæſar pleaſe, our maſter ; _ + 
{1 leap to be his ſriend: 77 as you know, r 
hoſe he 15, ne and that's Cojar . 
hus chen! thou moſt ee Caſar increas 8 

x to conſider in what caſe thou necks | 

ther than he is Ceſar. N 
Cleo. Go on; right royal. 

Thr. He knows that you embrace not Antony. 
you did loves but as yn fear'd him. |, 
Cleo. Oh! LA le. 
Thr. The ſears upon your bonour therefore he 

's pity, as: conſtrain blemiſhes, 

ot as deſery*d-; + 

Cleo. He is a God. and knows ; 

ſhat is moſt right, Mine honour was not + peed, 
t conquer'd meerly. 

uo. To be ſure of that, 


| . 


hat we mult leave thee to thy linking, for 

by deareſt .quit the. * b. 
— Shall I ſay 27 C - 

ſbat you require of him? he partly e 
obe deſir d to give. It — — him, UN 
tat of his fortunes you would make a ſtaff ** 
lean u 3 Buri it would warm his Pri, | 
d hear you had left Antony, | 

id put your 2 under bis? od, the e great 

- univerſal landlord: - 6? B | 

Cleo, What's your name? Ki op 
Mr. My name is Thyr#«s. oy 0432S Kent 
Ceo, Moſt kind meſſenger, 

io great Ceſar this ; „ in 22 depuration? | 


| None but 2 ſhrowd, the univerſal 
3 Diſputation , . . old edit. Warb. mend. 


vill ask Antony. Sir, thou'rt fo leak y, Aid. 


| 

p 
N 
ith 

- 
| 

: 

N 


. 
. 
: 
1 
j 
. 
ö 
N 


rr 


- — — — 


— — 7 m AA. ˙² ¹QT̃ . ⁰˙ m ß — 2 1 - 


— — 


- oe — 
wt Aa ES r 
> — 


r 
. 


1 
. | 
1 
75 27 | 
o ' 
_ 1 
1 
1 \ 
| N 
H4 

T7 
r : 
117 [ 

= 

i 
! 


346 ANTONT41d/Clik O/BATRA, 


I kiſs his canqu' ring h +» tell him, Im prompt 
To lay my crown at's fegt, and there a4 
Tell him, that from his alEobeying brea 
I hear the doom of l. 
Thyr. It is your nohleſt courſe: 
Wiſdom and fortune combating together, 
If that the former dare but what it can, 
No chance may ſhake it. Denn 
My duty on your hand. 
Cleo. Your gabs 47 ſather , | vn the 


When he hath mus'd-of taking kingdoms i in, by a ge 

| Beſtow'd his lips on that MAY e ö dne that 
As it rain'd k iſſes. o. Goc 
vt, You 

8 1712 E N. E xl. when W 

Enter Antony, and ang — 

Am. Favours! by Jove that chunders re our e 

[ Sering Thyreus we ber Hour con 

What art thou, fellow? 100 39 29. Oh, 
Thyr. One that but perform Int, I fo 
The bidding of the fulleſt. man, and worthieſt | Czfar 
To have — obey' d Geo 20087 M0. 00% Cneus P 
2 * will be whipp'd. la egictred 
pproach there ah you Kits! now, Gods WWuriouſly 


autor _ from me of lie. When I eh yo 
4 ! like boys unto a muſs, Kings would know 
— yr and cry, Tour will ? have you no ears! leo, W 


I'm Antony yet. Take hence this jack and whip hin. To 


Unter Servant. E 

Eno. 'Tis better Playing with a lion: rbb. | plight 
Than with an old one dying the 
Ant. Moon and ſtar !! hornec 


Whip him: were't twenty of the T's Eibe | to pre 
That do acknowledge Caſar, ſhould. 1 find them {ſſulter'd 
80 ſawcy with the hand of ber“ e (what's * being 


4 father oft, 5 the 
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ſhe was Cleopatra? whip him, fellows 
like a boy you ſee him cringe his face, 

whine aloud for mercy. avs him tion. 

6 Jr. Mark Antony ö 
4 Tug him away 3 being king's 

g him again, this jack of Cſar's ſhall 

us an errand to him. [Exeunt with Th 
vere half blaſted ere 1 knew you: ha! ¶ To rogers nay 
el my pillow left unpreſt in Rome, ; 
orn the getting of a lawful race, n 
by a gem of women, to be abus'd 

ne that looks on feeders? 
o. Good my Lord b 
1. You have been a boggler ever. 

when we in our viciouſneſs grow hard, 

miſery on't l) the wiſe Gods ſeal our eyes 

ur own filth, drop our clear judgments, make us 
Ire our errors, laugh at's while we n | 
our confuſion. 

9. Oh, :8't come to this: > 

i. J found you as a morſel cold upon 

| Cz/ar's'trencher ;-nay, you were a fragment 

(neus Pompey, belides what hotter hours 


(de egictred ip vulgar fame, you have 
God WWuriouſly pickt out. For I am ſure, 
% ugh you ca gueſs whar rerperance ſhould be 
d know not what it is. 
sf o. Wherefore is this? 


1. To let a fellow that will take 

| fay, God quit you, be familiar with 

play-fellow, your hand; this kingly ſeal, 

| plighter of high hearts O that I were 

n the hill of Baſan, to out- aur 
horned herd, for I have ſavage cauſe; 

to proclaim it civilly, were like 

alter d neck, which does the hangman thank 
being yare about him. Is he whipp*d? 


em 
her n. 
8 
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"Ent a Servant wi ing | 


Ser, Soundly, my Lord. | 
Ant. Cry'd he? and. begg'd ess 


Ser. He did ask favor. 8 

Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou waſt not made his daughter ; and be thou ſorry 
To follow Cæʒar in his triumph, ſincgce 
Thou haſt been whipp'd for following him. Hence 
The white hand of a lady feaver.thee,- 
Shake to look on't. Go get thee back to Ceſar, 
Tell him thy entertainment: look thou ſay, 


He makes me angry with him: ſor he ſeem Liſs thel 
Proud and diſdainful, harpi on What Jam, d my fv 


Not what he knew L Was. e makes me angry, re is ho 
And at this time moſt eaſie N18 to dot; 9. Th 
When my good ſtars, that were my former guides, . 1 1 
Have empty left their orbs, and ſhot their fires fight 
Into the abyſm of hell. If he miſlike nice 
My ſpeech, and what is done, tell him he has me for 
Hipparchus my enfranchis'd bondman, :whom' d ſend te 
He may at pleaſure whip, or bang; or torture, have « 
As he ſhall like, to quit INE,  Unge-it er my fad 
Hence with thy ſtripes, be Saas. e -[Exi TI; mock 

Cleo. Have you done yet 4* leo. It 1 

Ant. Alack, our terrene moon is nom ed, d thou 
And it portends alone the fall of Ann. ony aga 

Cleo. I muſt ſtay his time. | ut. Wi 

Ant: To flatter Ceſar, would you s mingle eyes 0, Cal 
With one that ties his point? Wh. Do 

Cleo. Not know me yet ch . vine p 


Ant. Cald- whit toward ban ors: $4, 9,7 e's ſap 
Cleo. 6 If“ I be ſo, R iin an . make 0 
From my cold heart let n der, with 
And poiſon't in the ſoutce, and the firſt ſhone” Eno. N 
Drop in my, heck; as it determines, ſos ++ - bo be fr 
| 8 my life; the next ACeſarion* ſmite ! "8 


*. Ab, dear, if F h 7 Ce/ario 


Giſcatter] 
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1 by degrees the memory. of my womb, 
+> with my brave Agyptians all, 


he: /diſcandying) of this pelletted ſtorm, 
graveleſs; till the flies and gnats of Nile 
L 
. I'm ſatisfied: :. | 

+ ſets down 9 fore“ Alexandria, where 

ill oppoſe his fate. Our force by land 

þ nobly held 3 our ſever d navy too 

e knit again, and float, threatning moſt ſea-like. 

ere haſt thou been, my heart? doſt thou hear, Lady? 
rom the field 1 ſhall return once more | 

kiſs theſe lips, I will appear in blood, 

dmy ſword will earn my chronicle : 

re is hope in it yet. | 

. That's my brave Lord. 

. 1 will be treble- ſinew'd, ' hearted, breath'd, . 

| fight maliciouſly: for when mine hours 

nice and lucky, men did ranſom lives 

me for jeſts; but now VII ſer my teeth, 

{ ſend to darkneſs all that ſtop me. Come, 

's have-one other gawdy night: call to me 

my fad captains, fill our bow ls; once more 

smock the midnight bell. 

o. It is my birth- day, | 

d thought t have held it poor. But ſince my Lord is 
"my again, I will be Cleopatra. | 
it, We will yet do well. 

b. Call all his noble captains to my Lord. 1 
. Do ſo, we'll ſpeak to em, and to- night I'll force 
wine peep through their ſcars. Come on, my Queen; 
e's ſap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
make death love me: for I will contend 
with his peſtilent ſcyt le. I [Exeunt. 
£10. Now he'll out- ſtare the lightning; to be furious 
o be frighted out of fear, and in that mod 


ence ' 


” i 
” 
& L 
a „ 
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The dove will peck the eſtridge. & fee ſtill 
A diminution in our captain's brain 

Reſtores his heart; when valour preys on reaſon, 
It eats the ſword it fights with: I will ſeck 
Some way to leave him, © 


W. SCENE |. 
Czſar's Camp. 


Enter Czſar, with Agrippa, Mecænas, and bis 4 
Cmſar reading a letter. 


CASAR. 


E calls me boy, and chides as he had power 
To beat me our of At. My —— 
He hath whipt with rods, dares me to perſonal con 
Ceſar to Antony, Let the old ruffian know, 
He hath\ many other ways to die: mean time 
3 /] at this challenge laugh. ' 
Mec. Ge/ar maſt think, 
When one ſo great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his diſtraction: never gy 
Made good guard for it ſelf. 
Cæſ. Let our beſt heads 
Know that te-morrow the laſt of many battels 
We mean to fight. Within our files there are, 
Of thoſe that ſerv'd Mark Antony but late, 
Enough to fetch him in. See it be done, 
And feaſt the army; we have ſtore to do't, 
And they have earn'd the wee; Poor Antony! [ Ex 


1 And I ſee 2 I have ws — 3 Laugh at this chile 


SCE 
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- : : 176 Py : af * „ 
113) 2e 2 EIT tbo - 2 — 2 — 2 
15 


oe ©. E N. R. 2 11 


"The js Tp in Alkiodels.” 


ler Antony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, 
tas, Alexas, with others. | 


H*; E wil not No with mes Domitius ? 


Why on | be not ? 

970. He thinks, being twenty times of better fore, 
twenty men to one. 

1. To- morrow, ſoldier, 
ſa and land PII fight: or J will live, 

bathe my dying honour in the blood 

l make it live again. Woo't thou fight well? : 
1, I'll ſtrike, and cry, Take all. | 


vert £ 
- »# 4 


l forch my, houſhold ſervants, let's to-night 


Nier Servants. 

bounteous at our meal. Give me thy hand, 

du haſt been rightly honeſt; ſo haft thou, 

d thou, and thou, and thou: you've ſery'd me well, 
| Kings have been your fellows. 

leo. What means this ? 


of the mind. 

n. And thou art honeſt too: 

iſh I could be made ſo many men, 

d all of you olapt up together in 

Antony, that I might do you ſervice, - 

ood as you have done. 

« The Gods forbid! - rt A 
ell, m + agg wait on me to· ni 5 

e make as much 1 og 

e 


alleng 


And 


| tricks 


. Well ſaid, come on: > 


10. Tis one of thoſe odd + / freaks) which forrow ſhoots 
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And ſuffer d my command. 

Cleo; What x wy men? 

Ano. To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night:z 
May be it is the period of your duty, 1 
Haply you ſhall not ſee me more, or 10. 
A mangled ſhadow, It may chance to-morrow, 
You'll ſerve another maſter. I look on you, 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeſt friends, 
I turn. you not away, but like a maſter. 
Married to your good ſervice, ſtay till death: 
Tend me to-night two hours, I ask no more, 
And the Gods yield you for't! 

Tuo. What mean you, Sir, | 
To give them this diſcomfort? look, they weep. 
And I, an aſs, am onion-ey*d ; for ſhame, 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, ho: 
Now the witch take me, if I meant ir thus, | 
Grace 122 where thoſe drops fall ! my hearty friends, 
You take me in too dolorous a ſenſe ; _ 
I ſpake t you for your comfort, did deſire you 
To burn this night with torches: know, my hearts, 
I hope well of to-morrow, and will lead you, 
Where rather I'll expect victorious life, - 
Than death and honour. Let's to ſupper, come, 
And drown conſideratioo. lee 


* n 


2 


LA: $4. 


&..-C..24-0N4 Bu il. 
A Court of Guard before the Palace. 
Enter a Com pany of Soldiers. 


1 Sold. PRother, good: night: to-morrow is the day. 
2 Sold. It — — 17 
Heard yon nothing ſtrange about the ſtreets?” 


IP othing: what deus? - - 


ends, 


1 Sold. Belike tis but a rumourʒ might to you. 
| Sold Well, Sir, good-night.[ They meet with otherSoldiers, 

1 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. ke | 
1 Sold, And you; good-night, goed. night. 

[They place themſelves in every corner 4 10 Sages 
2 Sold, Here we; and if to-morrow Mö 
ur navy thrive, I have an abſolute hope 
ur landmen will ſtand up. 
1 Sold, wn ee, 
! the bautboys is he Jage. 
2 Sold. Peace, 2 

1 Sold, Liſt, liſt!/ n . 
2 Sold, Hark! . i 
1 Sold, Muſick i“ th? air. - 

Sold. Under the earth. V's y « 369% 1 
Fon well, do's it not? k 
2 Sold, No. | . * 
1 Sold. Peace I fay : * ſhould this mean? 

2 Sold, Tis the God Hercules, who loved Antony, 4 
ow leaves him. 4 
1d. Walk, let's ſee if other watchmen 414 2 y 
hear her we do. 5 * * 


2 Sold, How now, maſter > » 

Onnes, How now? how now-? 0e pon ber ths? 
1 Sold, Is't not ſtrange? 

3 Sold. Do you maſters? do you 3 
1844 Follow the noiſe ſo far as we ebe quarter, 
t's ſee how 'twill give off. 


Onnes. : tis n Py Wy [Benin 


*. 


DS Ce. E N B Ys < 
-, Cleopatra's Palace, 5748: 8 


Enter Antony and Cleppatry, wa others, 
' BRED! > f 5 


diss. Sleep a little. we 
aa. No, my chuck: E nag, wine amd Bec. 
Vor. V. 2 Enter 
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— 


* ANTON Y 4GLEQPATRA, 
by Aue "Eros. | 


* my good fellow. mine iron on; 
If fortune be, not ours to- A it 15. 
eee n 
„Cleo. Nay, Mi 700. 
Ant. What's“ his for! * let be, let 1 8 thou art 
The armourer of my heart; falſe, falſe; this, this. 
Cleo. Fend la 50 help: thus, it muſk be. 
Aut. Well, well irn 
We ſhall thrive now. Sec'ſt chou, my good fellow ? 
Go put on thy defences. 


% Eros. Briefly, Sir. 

Cleo. Is not this buckled well? . 

Ant. Oh] rarely, rarely: _. 
He that unbuckles this, *till we do pleaſe. 
To doff 't for our repoſe, ſhall bear a ſtorm. 
Thou fumbleſt, Eros, and my Queen's a Squire 
More tight at this than thou; diſpatch, O love! 
That thou could'ſt ſee my wars to-day, and kne w'ſt 
The royal occupation; 3. thou ſhould'ſt ſee 
A wor in't. 


Enter an armed Salli. 


Good-morrow to thee, welcome 
Thou look'ſt like him that knows a warlike charge 
To buſineſs that we love we riſe betime, 
And go to't with delight. N 

Sold. A thouſand, Sir, Wart 24 
Early though't be, have on their e tim 


And W ae I[LCbout. Trumpets 
Enter Captains and Soldiers, 7 
Cap. The morn is fair : 2 1 General. 
All. Ger ene Ne 


Nee Nay Tu help too, a WET! NM 
hat' 8, 1 | 4157 * ares 
i Bros, ic 4 N 8 


* 1 
8 4 * 4 * 
Aa 15 % * S *S - 


i | 


ſrumpe, 


old. 


To mal 
Eros. 


The Ki 
That h. 
Follow? 
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Aut. Tis well blown, lads! | 

This morning, like the ſpirit of a youth 

That means to be of note, begins betimes. 

80, ſoz come, give me that. — this way —— well ſaid. 

Fare thee well, dame, what&er becomes of me, 

This is a ſoldier s kiſs: rebukeable, | 

And worthy ſhameful check it were, to ſtand - 

on more mechanick compliment; I'll leave thee 

Now, like a man of ſteel. You that will fight, 

Follow me cloſe, PII bring g you toꝰt: adieu. [Exeunt. 
Char, Pleaſe you retire* to your chamber ? 

Cleo. Lead me: 

He goes forth gallantly : That he and Ceſar might 

Determine this great war in ſingle fight! 

Then Antony —— but now —— well, on. [ Exeunt, 


* 


OW 


Ac. 3 * 
=. 


— 


— — 
6 


e. 
| A Camp. 


Irumpets ſound. Enter Antony and Eros: an old Sdldier 
meeting them. 


old.“ T* E Gods make this a happy day to Antony 

| Ant. Would thou and thoſe thy ſcars had 
once prevail'd 

To make me fight at land'! 

Eros. Hadſt thou done ſo, _ 

The Kings that have revolted, and the ſoldier 

That has this morning left thee, would have ſtill 

Follow'd thy heels. 


Ant. Who's gohe this morning 1 

Eros. Who ?-. 

One ever near thee. Call for . Gs 
te ſhall not hear thee, or from ak $ camp 
My, I am none of thine, , 
Ant. What fay'ſt thou? 


*{t 


2 Sold. 
* you to retire g Eren... old edit. Thirl. emend. 
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Sold. Sir, 
He is with Ceſar. © WOOL t ſar hat 
Eros. Sir, his cheſts and maine Len fell 
He has not with him. een honou 
Ant. ls he gone? = only. ff which 
Sold. Moſt certain. | | hat I W. 


Ant. Go, Eros, fend his treaſure bes, 0 it, 
Detain no jot, I charge thee : write to him, | 
will ſubſcribe gentle adieus, and greetings: Sold. 7 
Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe 
To change a maſter. Oh, my fortunes have 
I honeſt men ! dif parc, wy Eros. [Exe i 


* — * Eno. 

01 „10 Hold. D 
8 .C . N E "v1, 1 0 | tell you 
Czſar's Camp. 


„„ 8 


7— — 
— 


Out of th 
r woulc 


Enter Cæſar, Agrippa, with Enobarbus, 41 Dolabell. N Continue 
Eno. 

Cæſ. ¶ O forth, Agrippa, and begin the fi ght: | 
G Our will is, Antony be * alive; *. 
Make it ſo known. My bette 


Agr. Ceſar, I ſhall. 
25 The time of univerſal peace is near; 
Prove this a proſp*rous day, the three-nook'd x world 
Shall bear the olive freely, 8 


Enter a Meſſenger.” | | ads * 


Meſ. Mark 4 is come into the field, 

Cæſ. Go, charge, Agrippas © 3 
1 thoſe that 3 6; ing e in the van, 5 
That Antony may ſeem to d his 
Upon himſelf. : 14A 185 90 \ [ Exeunt. 

Ano. Alexas did — 77 and went to zee on 
Affairs of Antony; there did perſwad 
Great Herod to incline himſelf to Cg, 1 
And leave his maſter W 15 : © Ws? ) pals 


hou doſ 
If ſwift t 
ball out- 
| fight ag 
dome dite 
My latter 


; Caſur 
1 a. 5 \ 


> + py 4. ey 7 — 
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ar hath hang'd him: Canidius and the reſt 
it fell away have entertainment, but . 
» honourable truſt : T have done ill, 


ff which I do accuſe my ſelf fo ſorely, N 
hat I will joy no more. | 


Enter a Soldier Cæſar. 


a AEnobarbus, Antony 

ith after thee ſent all thy treaſure, with 

His bounty over · plus. The meſſenger _ 

me on my guard, and at thy tent is no, -- 
aloading of his mules, | 

Eno. 1 give it you. 

Hold. Mock me not, n 

| tell you true: beſt you ſee ſafe the bringer * 

Out of the hoſt: I muſt attend mine office, 

r would have don't my ſelf. Your Emperor 

ontinues ſtill a Jove. [ Exit, 
Eno. I am alone the villain of the earth, 

Ind feel I am ſo moſt. Oh Antony, 

hou mine of bounty, how wouldſt thou have paid 

My better ſervice, when my turpitude 

hou doſt ſo crown with gold! This bows my heart; 
ſwiſt thought break it not, a ſwifter mean 

Shall out-ſtrike thought; but thought will do't, I feel. 
fight againſt thee! —— no, I will go ſeek 

dme ditch, where I may die ; the foul'ſt beſt fits 


My latter part of ET. | [ Exit. 


xeunt, 


_—- 


\ ads +4 E N gy ——_—. 
l the Walls of Alexandria. te 209 


Aarum. Drums and T1 Trumpets. . Enter Agri ppa. 


. NA we have d our ſelves too fa: 44 
Ceſar himſelf has work, from * ba 


* 


er reeds what we OE. [ Exit, 
Z 3 Aarum. 


2 and our oppreſſion 
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Alarum. Enter Antony, and Scarus wounded, 


Scar. O my brave Emperor, this is fought indeed; 
H ad we done ſo at firſt, we had droven them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'ſt apace. 

Scar. 1 had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now 'tis made an H. 

Ant. They do retire. 

Scar. We'll beat 'em into bench. holes; I have yet 
Room for ſix ſcotches more. 


Enter Eros. 


Eros. They're beaten, Sir, and our advantage ſerves 
For a fair victory. 

Scar. Let us ſcore their backs, 
And ſnatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind ; 
*Tis ſport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward thee, 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come on. 

Scar. I'll halt after. [ Exenn 


Alarum. Enter Antony again in a March, Scarus withcthe 


Ant, We've beat him to his camp; run one before, 
And let the Queen know of our + /geſts ;\ to-morrow 
Before the ſun ſhall ſee's, we'll fi if the blood 
That has to-day eſcap'd. 1 — vou all; 

For doughty- handed are you, and have fought 
Not as you ſerv'd *.”my\ cauſe,” but as't had been 
Each man's like mine; you've ſnewn your ſelves all Hef 
Enter the'city, clip your wives, your friends, 

Tell them your feats, whilſt they with joyful tears 
Waſh the congealment from your wounds, and kils 


o this g. 
ke her 
hain mi 
tough 
Nude on ft 
Cleo. I 
0h infinii 
he wor! 
Ant. | 
We've bt 
Jo ſomet 
A brain 
Get goal 

Commen 
Kiſs it, t 
As if a ( 
Deſtroy” 
Cleo. | 
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Aut. | 
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Had our 
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And drir 
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| The n galhes whole. Givet me bored hand, {a) The 
TOE (L Sca which it 
22 8 — Enll 6 our y 


3 Come thee on. 4 gueſts; . . old edit Wark. emend, 
n ED : 
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othis great 2 faiery I'll commend thy ałts, 
ike her thanks bleſs thee. . O thou day oꝰ th? world, 
hain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, attire and all, 
rough proof of harneſs to my heart, and there 
bide on the pants triumphing. A nee 
Cleo. Lord of lords, Furs Sun 
Q infinite virtue, com'ſt thou ſmiling from 
he world's great ſnare, uncaught ? 
Ant. My nightingale W 
We've beat them to their beds. What! girl, though grey 
ſomething mingle with our brown, yet have we 
4 brain that nouriſhes our nerves, and can 
Ger goal for goal of youth. Behold this man, 
Commend unto his lips thy ? / favouringꝰ hand; 
Kiſs it, my warrior: he hath fought to-day, 
As if a God in hate of mankind had 
Deſtroy'd in ſuch a ſhape. 
Cleo. I'll give thee, friend, | 
An armour all of gold; it was a King's. 
Ant. He has deſerv'd it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Phabus' car. Give me thy hand; 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march, 
bar our hackt targets, like the men that owe them 
Had our great palace the capacity. | 
To camp his hoſt, we all would ſup nou 
And drink carowſes to the next day's fate 
Which promiſes royal peril. Trumpeters, 
With brazen din. blaſt you the city's ear, 
Make mingle with our ratling tabourines 
That heav*n and earth may ſtrike their founds together, 
Applauding our approach. „ n 267047) Unt. 


ſerves 


Tea 


{a) The word. Fajery hive ts - be underfited iu be 4 | inchantreſ 
which it often carrits in the old Romances, for arburton. 
b our younger brown, 7 ſavouring . . o/d edit. Theob. emend. 


Ay SCENE 


Ent 


— ANTON eee. 


—_—— 


r r — > — \ 


"Ls c E N E " wht. | 
Czfar's Camp. 9 O82) v6 


Enter a Centry, and bis ; Company. Enobarbus follow 


Cent. T F we be not reliey'd' within this hour, 
We muſt return to th' court of guard ; the nig 

15 ſhiny, and they ſay, ve ſhall embattel 

By th' ſecond hour i' thꝰ morn. 513 o 4 

1 Watch. This laſt day was of 1100) 

A ſhrewd one to's. 0 ©2109 

Ano. O bear me witneſs, night? # 23v03% 

2 Watch, What man 1s this e | 
1 Watch. Stand cloſe, and liſten to him. 

Ano. Be witneſs to me, O thou bleſſed moon, 
When men revolted ſhall | upon record 
Bear hateful memory; poor Ainobarbus did 
Before thy face —_ 

Cent. Ainobarbus? © one 

3 Watch, Peace; fFibepoTq nel 
Hark further. 

Eno. Oh ſovereign miſtreſs of true mblancholy, 
The poiſonous damp of night N . me? 
That life, a very rebel to my will, 

May hang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
Againſt the flint and hardneſs of my 8 1 0 
Which being dried with grief, will break to powder, 
And finiſh all. foul thoughts, Oh Antony, q 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous, 
Forgive me in thine own particular, 
But let the world rank me in 1 
A maſter- leaver, and a ſugiaves” o 
Oh Antony! oh "Antony 63 7 ne ; : [D 

1 Waich. Let's ſpeak to bim. $114 k forth tx 

Cent. Let's hear o for the things ho eats nd hold 
May concern Cel. 1 ew. * 4 


10211. 0 


2 aper 


9 demur 
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rot her f ſo ba NA "= 
Cent. rat or 10 a er ag 

vas never yet for . 5 3 prayer 

i Watch. Go we hn." 4 * 

2 Watch, Aw Sir, aw e k to 8 
1 Watch. e JACERS de 

Cent. The hand death hath caught him Ius 
N ar 0 
rk how the drums 9 din early\ in 18  eepers: peſt 5 
5 bear him to the court of guard; he is 
f note, Our hour is fully out. 125848 4+RJ x2 ; 
2 Watch. Come ond, n „o Hawn i 
e may recover yet. mW | ' [Exe . 
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S El, E. ON E IX. 
Between the two Camps. 
Enter Antony, and Scarus, with their Army. 


1 preparation is to-day by ſea, 
eaſe them not by land. 


gear. For both, my Lord. 

Art. I would they'g fight i“ th fire, or or in the air, 
Ned fight there too. But this it is; our foot 

Upon = hills adjoyning to the city 

Shall ſtay with us. Order for ſea is given, 

key have put forth the haven : further on, 

here their appointment we may belt diſcover, 


nd look on their endeavour.  [Excunt. 


Enter Cæſar, and his Army. 


ce. Not being charg d. we will be ſtill by land, 
ſt a TRES 3 /ſhall not; for his beſt force 
forth to man his gallies. To the vales, 1 

nd hold our . [Exeunt. 
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Ant. LL is loſt! 


Like friends long loſt, Triple-turn'd whore! "is thou 


For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 


Whoſe eye beck'd forth my wars, and calfd them home 
Whoſe boſom was my crownet, my chief end, 
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Enter Antony and Scarus. 
Ant. Yet they're not join'd: | ©. + 
Where yond pine ſtands, I ſhall diſcover all. 
F11 bring thee word ſtraight, how 'tis like to go, [Ex 
Scar. Swallows have built 
In Cleopatra's fails their neſts. The augurs 
Say, they know not — they cannot tell — look grimly 
And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejected, and by ſtarts 
His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear 
Of what he has, and has not. 


ALEXANDRIA. 
Enter Antony, 


{it be w 
Thou fell 
ight ha 
The ſhirt 
ſlides, t 
Led thi 
ud with 
ubdue 7 * 
To th? 
nder? 


Re. en 


Cleo, E 
han Tel 
as nevi 
Char, 
here loc 
he ſoul 
han gre 
Cleo. 
ardian, 


This foul Ægyptian hath betrayed me, 
My fleet hath yielded to the foe, and yonder 
They caſt their caps up, and carouſe together 


Haſt ſold me to this novice, and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly: 


I have done all. Bid them all fly, be gone. 
Oh ſun, thy. upriſe ſhall I fee no more: 
Fortune and Antony part here, even here 
Do we ſhake hands — all come to this the hearts 
That * /ſpaniePd* me at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wiſhes, do diſcandy, melt their ſweets _ 
On bloſſoming Cæſar: and this pine is bark d, 
That over-topt them all. Betray d I am. 
Oh this falſe ſoul of Azypt ! this gay charm, 


Li 5 moſt x 
7 Y ,, 


4 patinell'd.or pantler'd 


— 
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Li 


AxTONY and CLEOPATRA&, 363 
122 right gipſie, hath at faſt and looſe, 


wiled me to the very heart of loſs. 
What, Eros, Eros! 
Euter Cleopatra, 

1}, thou ſpell ! avant. E | 

(lo, Why is my Lord enrag'd againſt his love? 
nt, Vaniſh, or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 
d blemiſh Czſar's triumph. Let him take thee, 
1d hoiſt thee up to the ſhouting Plebetans 
low his chariot, like the greateſt ſpot 

Yf all thy ſex. 5 "Monſter-like be the ſhew\ 

or poor'ſt diminurives, for dolts ; and let 

ent OFavia plough thy viſage up 

ith her prepared nails. Tis well thou'rt gone, 


[Exit Cleopatra, 


{it be well to live, But better twere 

Thou fe ll'ſt into my fury, for one death 
igt have prevented many. Eros, hoa ! 

The ſhirt of Neſſus is upon me; teach me, 

{lides, thou mine anceſtor, thy rage, 

Led thee* lodge Lichas on the horns o' th? moon, 

nd with thoſe hands that graſpt the heavieſt club, 

bdue 7 /7thy* worthieſt ſelf. The witch ſhall die; 

To th' Roman* boy ſhe hath fold me, and I fall 

nder 9 /her* plot; ſhe dies for't; Eros, hoa! ¶ Exit. 


Re-enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 


Cleo, Help me, my women! oh he is more mad 
han Telamon for his ſhield z the boar of Theſſaly 

as never ſo imboſt. 

Char, To th' monument, | Ho 

dere lock your ſelf, and ſend him word you're dead: 
de foul and body rive not more in parting, 
han greatneſs going oft. { 

Cleo. To th monument: 


rdian, go tell him I have ſlain my ſe, 
ar 28% Mo! 


823 
5 moſt monſter like, be ſhewn 6 Let thee * 
e . 0d edit, Tbeob. mend. 8 To the young Roman 9 his 


—_— 


I, "% A ® # 
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Say, that the laſt 1 poks was Antony, 7h 

And word it, pr* ythee, piteoufly. ' Hence Mardian, 
And bring me, wy bene! my death, to ch 1 l 

2a 1 78. Exe | 


8 Q » that ol; gl 
Bu, Aug ind Eras; 


Ant. Eros, thou yet behold'ſt me. 
Eros. Ay, noble Lord. | 
Ant. Sometime we ſee a cloud that's dragoniſh, 
A vapour ſometime like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory. 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world, 
te mock 22 eyes with air. Thou'ſt ſeen theſe ſigns, 
ey are black v 8 ts. 
hor. Ay, m 1 REY 
Ant. That which is now a horſe, even with a thous 
The rack diſlimns, and makes it indiſtinet | 
As water is in water. | | 
Eras. It do's, my Lord. | 
Ant. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain is 
Even ſuch a body; here I'm Antony, 
Yet cannot hold this viſible ſhape, my Knave. 
I made theſe wars for Egypt; and the Queen, 
Whole heart I thought J had, for ſhe mine, 
Which whilſt it was mine, had annext unto't . 
A million more, now loſt ! ſhe, Eros, has 
Packt cards with Cæſar, and falſe play d My 1 
Ho an enemy's triumph T kk 12 
ay, weep not, gentle Eros, t i 
Our Gch to e ſelves. A A 


# Re 


e ere rig 


$13 enn 


Oh thy vile lady ! 1 49 05 Lad . Fo 
Sh' * robb'd me of my ſword: iet | 
Mar. No, Atom,, 

My miſtreſs low d thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine intirely. 


War 


i 
* 7 9 1 — 8 „ ere. 


rn 
Hence, fawcy eunuch, peace, 
b betray'd me, and ſhall die the death, 
lar. Death of one perſon can be paid but once, 
that ſhe has diſcharg' d. What thou would'ſt do 
one unto thy hand; the laſt ſhe ſpake 
Antony! moſt noble Antony 12 — 
wn in the midſt a tearing groan did break 
name of Antony; it was divided 
cen her heart and lips; ſhe rendred life, 
name fo buried i her. 
4. Dead then? 
Mir. Dead. © © © 1 
ft, Unarm me, Eros, the long day's task is done, 
ve muſt ſleep; that thou depart'ſt hence ſafe | 
ACGIH 3447 T1 — k 221 

A IQ 0 Mardian, 
z pay thy labour richly; go. Pluck off; 
ſeyen-· fold ſhield of Ajax cannot keep  _ 
e battery from my heart. O cleave my ſides! 
art, once be ſtronger than thy continent, Corda, 


xk thy trail caſe ! apace, Eros, apace, * 99 
i unf 
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ume 


more a ſoldier—bruiſed pieces, go; | Unarming 
| have been nobly born, — from me a while. 


| „„ TEX ren 
oer take thee, Cleopatra, and E 
xp for my pardon.  So't muſt be, for now 
length is torture; ſince * 7thy\ torch is out, 
down and ftray no further. Now all labour 
ns what it does, yea, very force entangles 
if with ſtrength ; + ſleepꝰ then and all is done. 
— I come, my Queen — Eros! — ſtay for me, 


nd ſhe ſhall _ 2 Of, pluck off ; 


Tea. eld edit. Warb. emend. 4 7 
it. Hard. in 9 [2513010 Sm on 4 
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And all th our käse i Gre " Eros, E! 
m Ee. 


Eres. Wh would my Lord? 
Ant. Since Cleopatra died, 
6 /[ live* in ſuch-diſhonour, chat the Gads . | 
Deteſt my baſeneſs. I, that with my ſword | 
uarter*d the world, and oer green 1 back 
ith ſhips, made cities; condemn my ſelſ, to lack 
The courage of a woman; leſs noble- minded 
Than ſhe which, by her death, our Cæſar tells, 
n congqueror” of my. ſeif. Thou art ſworn, Eros, 
That when the exigent ſhould. come, which now 
Is come indeed, when I ſhould ſee behind me 
Th' inevitable proſecution of diſgraee- 
And horrour; that on my command thou then 
Wouldſt kill me. Do it, for the time is come: 
Thou ſtrik'ſt not me, tis Cæſar 400 defeat'ſt. 
Put colour in thy check. 4 

Eros. The Gods with-hold mel 
Shall I do that which all the Paribian * 
Though enemy, loſt aim, and could not? 

Ant. Eros, 

Wouldſt thou be window d in great Rome, and-ſee 
Thy maſter thus with pleacht arms, bending down 
His corrigible neck, his face ſubdued 

To penetrative ſhame, whilſt the wheel'd ſeat - 

Of fortunate Cæſar drawn before bn de 
His baſeneſs that enſudꝰ | 

Eros. I would not feet. 

Au. Coms then; for with à wound 1 muſt be cure 
Draw that thy honeſt ſword,, which thou haſt-worn 
Moſt uſeful for thy country. ; 

Fros. Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

"nt. When I did make ches free, enn chow no 
To do this when I bad thee? do it at once, 
| Cry n ſervices are all” 


6 You liv'd 
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it accidents unpurpos d. Draw, and come. 
Eros. Turn from me then that noble countenance 
therein the worſhip of the whole world lyes. | 
Au. Lo the. | cop yen Me. 
Eros, My ſword is EY | 
Ant, Then let it 7 /do* © 
de thing why thou haſt drawn i it. 
Eros. My dear maſter, | 
captain, and my Emp'ror ! Let me ſay, 
ore I ſtrike this bloody ſtroke, Farewe] ! 
Art, Tis faid, man, and farewel ! 
Eros, F arewel, great chief! Shall I ſtrike now ?., 
Ant. Now, Eros. | 
Eros. _— - then — thus I do TE, the forrow 
Antony s | kills bim 
Aut. 2 nobler than my ſelf! . Yet. 
du teacheſt me, oh valiant Eros, what | 
ſhould, and thou could'ſt not; my Queen and N 
ve by their brave inſtruction got upon me 
| nobleneſs in record. But I will be 
| bridegroom. in my death, and run into t 
«to a lover'h bed. Come then, and, Eros, 
by maſter dies ty ſcholar; to do thus 

| [Falling on his ſword, 
bunt Uf thee. — How, not yet dead? not dead — 
The e oh diſpatch me! 


, e ee e KAR, OT 
1 Ks Date * Guard. 


bu}. A 


1 Guard, what's the noiſe? + > © 

Au. I've done my work ill, friends: Ga en ent 

Vf what I have begun. Fri? | 

2 Guard, The ſtar is fall'n, Oo 

1 Cuard. And time is at his period. $0 RED 

All. Alas, and woe! © T.. 

Ant, Let him that loves me, ſtrike me ded; 25 
7 do at once 1 * 


cur'c 
rn 


not 


368 nor wi. 


1 Guard. Not 1. 3 
2 G Wert, lt. 
3 Guard; Nor any ow. Ie 


Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy Ae 
This ſword but ſhewn to Cæſar, with :e fung 
Shall enter tne wich him. "OE 


1 


2 Diomedes. ; 
Dio. Where's Ann ??: 
Der. There, Diomed, there. * 
Dio. Lives he? wilt thou er 8 U 
Ant. Art thou —— n and giz 
9 ſtrokes of death, 1 W 0 
i. Nia abſolute Lord,” © 2 apt (leo, 
My —hiRreſ Cleopatra ſent me to r Lo N 
Ant. When did ſhe Fad hes f.. aw. NS x C. 
eren l my 
Ant. Where is ſhe? _ COTE WET go 1 r 
. Dio, Lockt in her monument, Kei | a | 1 
She * had, alas! a“ Stophatying feat” ce pony 
Of what hath come to 1 for when ths faw 
(Which never ſhall be found) you did 4-3 1, 0w NOK 
She had diſpos'd with Czar, and that Dio. E 


Would not be purg'd, ſhe ſent word ſhe tle cad: ) th? oth 
But fearing fince how it might work, hath ſent 
Me to proclaim the truth, and I am ds 


I dread, too late. 
ood Diomed ; call my 
Dio. n che Emperor's 1 


Ant. War bet 
cw yr ar Lord calls. i te ads 
"Enter the Guurd. PL 10 gh il 1 y 


Ant. Bear et where Cleopa 
Tis the laſt fer vice that 1 ſhall, | 

Guard. Woe are we, Sir, . may nat her 0 war 
Al L true followers out! 5 


* 


ö 9 anſwer, man? n 
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4, Moſt heavy a. 4 aral 
4. Nay, good my fellows, do not pleaſe ſharp fate 
b grace it with your ſorrows. Bid that welcome 
ich comes to puniſh us, and we carp BY 1 
eming to bear Ser. Take me up, 
have led you oft, carry me nom, good — 99 
1d have my thanks for 129 LE. 2 Antony. 


„ n ein 
A magni een Monumenr. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, nn ford, 


Clo, Oh Charmian, I will never go from hence. 
Char. Be comforted, , dear Madam, 
Cleo, No, I will not: 
| ſtrange and terrible events are . 1 
] | content we deſpiſe ;, our ſize of ſorrow _ 

portion d to our cauſe, muſt be as . 


N 9980 N — \ J 


d git 


. 4 es 


that which makes it. 59 {44 
Enter Diomedes. Au 1 

ow now? he dead : = 

Dio. His death's upon him, but not dead. Look out 


) th? other." 2 /fide,* his guard have brought him hither,” 


Enter Antony born by the Guard. "ab 
Cleo, 0 thou ſun, 7 | 
Turn from the ſphere* thou mov'ſ in! ducing Rand 
he varying ſhore o' th* world! O "Antony! 
Ib, *Charmmlart, help, Tran, help; help, e 
Below there, let us* draw him hither, 4 
4 „ e t 
Not Cæſar's valour hath ofer-thrown Antony, 
but Antony hath triumpht on himſelt. 18 
Cleo. So it fond be, that none but Antony 


\ 1 


1 


0 hould con quer 1 but woe "tis ER. _ 1 * 
Car a e . 
Ant. Tan ing, Egypt, 4 only! c 10 
Vol V. a a1 OE. here 


2 ſide your monument, 


3 Burn the great ſphere 1 adit. arb. emind. 4 Below 3 let's 
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I here importune death a while, until 
Of many thouſand kiſſes the poor laſt * 
I lay upon thy * B down. 1 

Cleo. I dare not, 8 
Dear, dear my Lord, bur pardon that «Tr not, 
Leſt I be taken; not th* imperious 
Of the full-fortun'd Cæſar ever ſhall - 
Be brooch'd with me; if knife, drugs, ſerpents have 
Edge, operation, or ſting, I am fafe: 

Your wife Octavia, with her modeſt eyes 

And ſtill concluſion, ſhall acquire no honour, 

Gade us, upon me. But come, come, Antony, 
me, my women,) we muſt draw thee up 

Au. 88d friends. NN 

Ant. Oh Oh quick. or I am gone. 

Cleo. Here's ſport indeed; how heavy weighs my Lo 
Our ſtrength is all gone into heavineſs, 

That makes the weight. Had I great 70's power, 
The ſtrong-wing'd Mercury ſhould fetch thee up, 
And ſet thee by Jove's hide. Yet come a little, 
Wiſhers were ever fools. Oh come, come, come 

[They draw Antony up to Cleopat 
And welcome, welcome! Die where thou haſt liv'd, 
Quicken with kiſſing; had my * that power, 
Thus would I wear them out. 

All. O heavy ſight! 

Ant, I am dying, Egypt, dying. 

Give me ſome wine, and let me ſpeak a little. 

Cleo, No, let me ſpeak, and let me rail fo high, 
That the falſe huſvife Fortune break her wheel, 
Provok*d by my offence, 

Ant. One word, ſweet Queen, 

Of 2 ſeek your honour, with your 27 ae 

Cleo. Ge not go together. 

Ant. Gentle, hear mme; rol 
None about Cer truſt, but DOES i 

6 lips. 0d edit. Theob. emend. 8 


* 14 . * 
1 1 


1 dare not, dear, 
Dear my lord, pardon ; I dare not, 
7 ſting, or operation 


8 ſafety —= ch 4 


| old edit. Tbeob. emen 


this du 
o better 
he crov 
u, with 
he ſoldit 


level 


Ind there 


neath t. 
Char. 
Iras. 8 
Char. 
Iras. N 
Char. ( 
Iras. B 
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o more 
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nd does 
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o tell th 
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Clo, My reſolution and my hands Pl! truſt, | 
one about Cæſar. 7 0 
au. The miſerable change now at m 5 
ment nor ſorrow at; but pleaſe your t l, | 

; ſeeding them with thoſe my former fortunes, 

Vberein I liv'd 3 the greateſt Prince o' th? world, 

nobleſt once; and now not baſely a. 
or cowardly put off my helmet to 
countryman; a Roman, by a Roman 
aiantly vanquiſh'd; Now my ſpirit is goi 
can no more 
Clo, Nobleſt of men! —— woo't die? 

thou no care of me? ſhall I abide 

this dull world, which in thy abſence is 

o better than a ſty e? O ſee, my women! 

1 crown 0? th” Garth doth melt my Lord 
, wither'd is the garland of the war, 

a ſoldier's pole is fall'n: young boys and girls 
level now with men; the odds is gone, 

nd there is nothing left remarkable, 


ave 


5 200 tony FI 


f 


e neath the viſiting moon. [She faints, 
ebam char. Oh quietneſs, Lady. 
Vid, Fs. She is dead too, our Sovereign. 


Char. Lady | | labs 

Tas. —— | 

Char. Oh 9 Madam, Madam !\ 2 

Iras. Royal Mgypt! Empreſs ! 

Cleo. Peace, peace, Iras. _ 

0 more* but a meer woman, and commanded 

j ſuch poor paſſion as the maid that milks, 

id does the meaneſt chares. It were for me 

othrow my ſcepter at th* injurious Gods, 

o tell them that this world did * val theirs, 

ll they had ſtoll'n our jewel. Albs but he 5 

ence is ſottiſh, and impatience does 44 

ome a dog that's mad: then is it ſin, „ e * 
| r 1 

9 Madam, madam, madam —— 2 


| Char, Peace, peace, 1ras. 
Cleo, No more, & "2 


b, emen 
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To ruſh into the ſecret houſe of death, 

Ere death dare come to us? how do you, women? - 
What? what? 9— ood cheer! why, how now, Cbarni 
My noble girls — ab, women, women! look, 
Our lamp 1s ſpent, it's out — good Sirs, take heart, 
We'll bach him: and then what's brave, What's noble 
Let's do it after the high Roman faſhion, 

And make death proud to take us. Come away, 


This caſe of that huge ſpirit now is cold. moiety 
Ah, women, women! come, we have no friend, Der. E 
But reſolution, and the briefeſt end. ot by a 

| _ [ Exeunt bearing off Antony's lll” by a 


hich wt 
ith witl 
plited tk 
robb?'d | 


«+ 
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AC T v. SCENE I Th his 
91 : Cf. L 

Czlar's Camp. 608 

Enter n Agrippa, Dolabella, Mecænas, SO 0 waſh 
of: | allus, and Train, Ar. : 
CESAR. 7058 


Mec. | 
eighd 
Ar. £ 
d ſteer 
me faul 
Mec. \ 
le needs 


O to him, Dolabella, bid him yield, 
Being ſo fruſtrate, tell him, ſhe but mocks\ 
The pauſes that ny mas, 
Dol. Cæſar, I ſhall. 9 [Exit Dolabt 
Enter Dercetas with the prion of Antony. 


| | Ceſar. Wherefore is that? and what art thou that d. 


Appear thus to us? 


| Der. IL am calPd Dercetas, bs 3 1 
Mark Antony I {ery*d, who beſt was worthy eaſes i 


' Beſt to be ſerv'd; 'whilt he ſtood up, and ſpoke, 
He as. my maſter, and I wore my life 

To ſpend upon his haters. _ If thou i 

+ To take me to thee, as I was to him 15 

I! ul be ro Ceſar: If thou pleaſeſt not, 

| I yield thee up my life. . 


2 he mocks 


ave ſhe 


Ab and CUBODATRA! | 373 > 


Cg. What is't thou ſay t? | 

Der. I fay, oh Ceſar, Antony is dead. 

Ce. The breaking of ſo great a thing ſhould 3 5 
cater crack in nature. The — world 

old have ſhook lions into civil ſtreets 

jd citizens to their dens. The death of Autony 5 

not a ſingle doom, in that name ay | 1 

moiety of the world. Wh 

Der. He is dead, Cæſar, 

ot by a publick miniſter of juſtice, 

jr by. a hired knife : but that ſelf-hand 

eh writ his honour in the acts it did, 

th with the courage which the heart did lend it 

vliczed the * "heart it ſelf, This is his word, 

robb*'d his wound of it: behold it t ſtain'd 

ith his moſt noble blood, 

C Look you ſad, friends ? | 

he Gods rebuke me but it is a tiding 

0 waſh the eyes of Kings. 

Ar. And ſtrange it is, 

jat nature muſt compel us to lament 

xr molt perſiſted deeds, 

Mec. His taints and honours 

eightd equal in him, 

Ar. A rarer ſpirit never | 

d ſteer humanity z but you, Gods, will give us 

me faults to make us men. Cæſar is touch'd, 

Mee. When ſuch a ſpacious mirror's ſet before him, 

e needs muſt ſee himlelf. 

Leſ.. O Antony! 

ie follow d thee to this but we do launce 

ſeaſes in our bodies. I muſt perforce 

ave ſhewn to thee ſuch a declining day, 

{5 /look'd\ on thine 3 we could not ſtall together 

the whole world, But yet let me lament 

th tears as ſovereign as the blood of hearts, 

lat thou my brother, my competitor, eee 


3 crack, 4 heart. 


* 


374 AnTony and CIEOATR I. 


In top of all deſign, my mate in empire, 
Friend and companion in the front of war, 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine its thoughts did kindle; that our tary. 
Unreconcilable ſhould * divide“ 

Our <qualneſs to this. Hear me, good friends —-» 
But I will tell you at ſome meeter ſeaſon. 
The buſineſs of this man looks out of him, 
We'll hear him what he ſays. Now whence) are you? 


Enter an Ægyptian. TY > 
Agypt. A poor Mgyptian yet; the Queen my miſtre M 


Enter 0 


Confin'd in all ſhe has (her monument) t being 
Of thy intents defires inſtruction, niniſter 
That ſhe p F may frame her ſelf 0 do tha 
To th' way forc'd to. | Thich ſha 

Cæſ. Bid her have good heart; Which 
She ſoon ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours, th* beg: 
How honourably and how kindly we 
Determine for her, For Ceſar cannot live Pro. C. 
To be ungentle. bias! 

Agypt. May the Gods preſerve thee! _ LE. mes 


Cæſ. Come hither, Proculeius, go and fay Obs. M 
We purpoſe her no ſhame; give her what Hutten Bro M 
The quality of her paſſion ſhall require; Oo. A 
Leſt in her greatneſs by ſome mortal ſtroke ru: 
She do defeat us: for er life in Rome 


Would be * /eternalin vg our triumph. Go, * 
And with your ſpeedieſt bring us That ſhe ſays, ald ha 
And how you find of her. E 
Pro. Celery I ſhall, [Exit Procule eſe <A 
Cæſ. Gallus, go you along; where's Dolabella, frat 
l Gall geren 
To ſecond Proculetus ? _ k A. K. 
All. Dolabella! 3 Fug Pro. B. 
Ceſ. Let him alone; for I remember now Wre fal 
How he's employ*d : he ſhall in time be ready. | 
Go with me to my tent, where you ſhall ſee g Which 
How hardly I was drawn into this wary The b 


þ haye divided 7 Whence $ eternal in 


—— 
8 — 


vy calm and gentle I „ 
l my writings. Go with mer hoo ee Tu. 
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ſhat I can ſhew OW | | 9 {Exennt, | 


F th 5 * 1 
The Amme 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, Mardian, and 
Seleucus, above. 

Y deſolation does begin to make 

A better life; *cis paltry to be Czſar : 
t being fortune, he's but fortune's khave, 
miniſter of her will; and it is great, 
0 do that thing that ends all other deeds, _ 
ſhich ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change, 
Which makes us ſleep, nor palate more the dug 
th! beggar's nurſe and Czſar's." 


Enter Proculeius, and Gallus, below. 


Pro. Cæſar ſends greeting to the Queen of Ægypt, 
| bids thee — he fair 4. Wand 15 
ou mean'ſt to have him grant thee. 

(zo, What's thy name ? 

Pro, My name is Proculeius. 

Co. Antony | | 

d tell me of you, bad me cruſt you, but 

o not greatly care to be deceiv'd, 

at have no uſe for truſting. If your maſter 

old have a Queen his beggar, you muſt tell him, 
ut majeſty, to keep decorim, m 

dlels beg than a kingdom: if he — 

give me conquer*d Ægypt for my fon, 
gives me ſo much of mine own, as 1 

ll * "kneel for toꝰ him with thanks. 

Pro. Be of good cheer : 

Wre fall'n 1 into a . hand, fear noting; 


a 4 
Which Fn and never AK more the dung 


[Ex 


culei 
Gall 


d kneel to 


m 


Make 
The beggar's K and . *** Ke edit. Wi fb, hind. 
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Make your full ref tente freely to my LG? 
Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Your ſweet de ndency,' and you ſhall and 
A conqu”ror that will pray in aid * T5 kindneß, 
Where he for grace is 'kneePd to. 

Cleo. Pray you tell him 0 
I am his fortunes vaſſal, and 1 baid 0% | 
The greatneſs he has got. I hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience, and would Sh, 
Look him i' th' face. old 
Pro. This I'll report, dear Lally: 
Have comfort, -for T know your 2%, 7A is pity'd 
Of him that caus'd it. 
+ /Gall. You ſee how eaſily ſhe may be.ſur priz d. 
[bey enter the en th a lag 
Pro. Guard her "ll Ceſar come. 
Tras, Oh royal Queen, — - 
Char. Oh Cleopatra, thou art taken, Queen 
Cleo. Quick, quick, good hands, [Drown a dagęe 
Pro, Hold, — — hodd :. 
Do not your ſelf ſuch wrong, who are in this - 
Reliev*d, but not betray'd. 
Cleo. W hat, of death too, that rids our dogs of Gong 
Pro. Do not abuſe my maſter's bounty, by 

Th' undoing of your ſelf: Jet the world fee, - 

His noblenels well acted, which your es 

Will never let come forth. e on 9% 5 

Cleo. Where art thou, death? 0 | 
Come hither, come: oh.come, and ke a Queen 
Worth many. babes and beggars... 245) er þ-. 

Pro. Oh, temperance, Lady! 

Cleo. Sir, I will eat no meat, or not Ji, Sir: 

If idle talk will once be 5./acceflary,).; +, 
I' not ſleep neither. This mortal. houſe, PL ruin, 

Do Cæſar what he can. Know, Sir, that 1 10 


la) Praying 3 in aid is a Law term uſed for à petition welt i a 
of Tuſflice for the calling in of help from ee that hath an inter 
in the cauſe in queſtion. 

3 ſend him , Char. 5 old edit. Neeb. W $5 neceſſary 
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vil not wait pinion'd-at your maſter's Court, 

x once be chaſtisd with the ſober ee 
y dull OZavia. Shall they hoiſt me up. 
id ſhew me to the ſhouting varletry 1599 

f cens'ring Rome? rather a ditch in Agypt 

gentle grave */to* me! rather on Nilus mud 

y me ſtark-naked, and ler the water-flies 

ow me into abhorring ! rather make 

country's? higheſt Fyramid my gibbet, 

ud hang me up in chains: | 

Pro, You do extend 


[ieſe thoughts of horror further than you tall 
nd cauſe in Cæſar. 


Enter Dolabella. | 

Dol. Proculeius, 

hat thou haſt done my maſter Ceſar knows, 
ind he hath ſent for * as for the Queen, 
take her to my guard 

Pro, So, Dolabella, 
t ſhall content me beſt z be gentle to her: 
Jo Cæſar I will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, [To Cleopatra. 
f you*l] employ me to him. 

Cleo. Say, I would die. [ Exeunt Proculeius and Gallus. 
Dol. Moſt noble Empreſs, you have heard of me. 
Ceo, T cannot tell. 

Dol. Aſſuredly you know me. | 

Cleo. No matter, Sir, what J have heard or known: 
ou laugh when boys or women tell their dreams; 

t not your trick? 

Dol. J underſtand not, Madam. | 1 

Cleo. I dreamt there was an Emp'ror Antony 3. 
Un ſuch another ſleep, that I might „ 
put ſuch another man! i i 
Dol. If it might pleaſe ye=— 
Ceo. His face was as the heav'ns, and therein ſtuck 


U 

in and moon, which kept their cnn, and lighted” 

it a A he! little orb o th“ earth. Dol. 
_ 5 high Pyramides 3 


b little o' th* or little O o' th. old edit, Wark: emend, . 
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Dol. Moſt ſovereign creature 
Cleo. His legs beſtrid the ocean, his rear'd arm 
Creſted the world: his voice was propertied 

As all the tuned ſpheres, and that to friends: 
But when he meant to quail, and ſhake the orb, 

He was as ratling thunder. For his bounty, 

There was no winter in't: an? Autumn“ *twas, 
That grew the more by reaping: his delights 

Were dolphin. like, they ſhew'd / their back above 
The element they liv'd in; in his livery 

Walk' d crowns and coronets, realms and iſlands were 
As plates dropt from his pocket. 

Dol. Cleopatra — | 

Cleo. Think you there was, ar might | be fuch a a man 
As this I dreamt of? 

Dol. Gentle Madam, 8 

Cleo. You lie, up to the hearip bg 9 of the G 
But if there be, or ever were one mY 
It's paſt the ſize of dreaming: nature 8 ſtuff 
To vye ſtrange forms with fancy; Jet: to form 
An Antony, were nature's 3 prize int Ts 
Condemning ſhadows quite. 

Dol. Hear me, good Madam . 
Your loſs is as your ſelf, great; and you bear, i it 
As anſw'ring to the weight : would FRE never 
O'er- take purſu*d ſucceſs, but I do feel 5 
By the rebound of yours, a BR FORE nk 
My very heart at robot. 

Cleo. I thank you, Sir. | 
Know you what Cz/ar means to do with me? 

Dol. I'm Joth to tell you what I would you knew 


en lader 
we ofte 
Cel. Cl 
e will e 
you a 

dich r 
benefit 
0 lay on 
uony*s C 
my gc 
0 that d 
thereor 
Cleo. 2 
our ſcut 


Cleo, Nay, pray you, Sir. E ub Ing in 

Dol. Though he be hongorable Tree hte Cel. 1 

Cleo. He'll lead me 181 in W Cleo, 7 

Dol. Madam, he will, n hook am poſ] 
I know't. _. . ot pett) 

Al. Make "RY theke = — =" ubs SCE NE 10 5 

e 

9 b it old elit. Therb. that 1 his 2 timagil "_ 

3 piece N 


old edit, W arb. emend. 
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e 
Cxſar, Gallus, Meczenas, e ” aaa | 


(, Which is the Queen of Ago? | 
<7 It is the Emperor, Mad ies. 15 
C/ Ariſe, you ſhall not kneel: | 
ray you riſe, riſe, Egypt. 

Cleo, Sir, the Gods 

jill have it thus; my maſter and my lord 

muit o n 

Coſ. T © to you no hard thoughts: 

e record of what injuries you did us, 

dough written in our fleſh, we ſhall remember : 

;things but done by chance. 

Cleo, Sole Sir 0? th world, 

cannot +/parget* mine own cauſe fo well 

o make it clear, but do confeſs I have 

en laden with like frailties which before 

ve often ſham'd our ſex, 

Ceſ. Cleopatra, know, 

e will extenuate rather than inforce : 

you apply your ſelf to our intents, 

hich tow'rds you are moſt gentle) you ſhall find 
benefit in this change; but if you ſeek 

lay on me a cruelty by taking 
um's courſe, you Il Wc your ſelf 

my good purpoſes, and put your children 

0 that deſtruction which I'll guard them from, * 
thereon you rely. I'll take my leave. (we, 
Ceo. And may through all — world: tis yours; and 
wr ſcutcheons, and your figns of conqueſt, ſhall 
Ing in what place you pleaſe. Here, my good Lord, 
Ce. You ſhall adviſe me in all for Cleopatra. | 
Clo, This is the brief of 28. ae and jewels 
am poſſeſt of tis exactly 

ot petty things 5 /omitted? —— ” wherels Seleucus ?. 

del. Here, Madam. y 
deo. This is my eeaſurer, | let him ſpeak, my Lord, 


4 project | 5 admitted .., | ald edit. Theab. emend. 
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Upon his peril, that 1 have reſerv'd” 
To my ſelf nothing. Speak the truth, F 
Sel. */i had" rather ſeal my 5 than to if peril 
Speak that which is not. | 
Clio. What have I kept back? 1 
Sel. Enough to purchaſe hat you have made dure 
Cæſ. Nay, bluſh not, Cleopatra ; FRO | 
Your wiſdom in the deed. 
Clo. 7 'Ceſar ! behodd 
How pomp is follow'd: mine will now be yours, 
And ſhould we ſhift eſtates, yours would be mine, 
Th' ingratitude of this Selexens dos 
Ev'n make me wild. O flave, of no more truſt 


Than love that's hir'd. What, goeſt thou back? thou ſhal 


Go back, I warrant thee ; but PH catch thine eyes 
Though they had wings. Slave, Won dess 92 dog, 
O rarely baſe! 2 

Cæſ. Good Queen, let us intreat you. 

Cleo. O Ceſar, what a wounding ſhame is cis 
That thou vouchſafing here to viſit _ TORT" 
Doing the honour of thy lordlineſs 
To one fo */weak* that mine own ſervant ſhould 
Parcel the ſum of my diſgraces bßß 
Addition of his envy! Say, good Ceſar, 

That I ſome lady- trifles have reſerv'd, 
Immoment toys, things of ſuch dignity E 
As we greet modern friends withal; and ſay 
Some nobler token I have kept apart 
For Livia and Octavia, to induce e 
Their mediation, muſt I be unfolded - 
By one that I have bred ?. the Gods] it ſmites n me 
Beneath the fall Thave. Pr'ythee go hence, 
Or I ſhall ſhew-the cinders of my ſPirits HAT 
Through th' aſhes:of ? miſchance: wert thu 3 man, 
Thou would'ſt have mercy on me. 
_ Forbear, Seleucus. -\. | | 
Cleo. Ber ee] that we che greaelt are mif thong 


F. 


6 Madam. 1 had 7 See, Coſert oh, debeld, 
8 meck . . old edit. Theo, emend. >< 
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or things that others do; and when we fall, 


e */pander others merits with" our aan, 
0 therefore to be pitied. | 


Ceſ. Cleopatra, 
Not what you have reed, nor what gd, 
un. Wu we i' th' roll of conqueſt, ſtill be't yours; * 


ow it at your pleaſure, and believe 

(//ar's no merchant to make prize with yo 

Of things that merchants ſold. Therefore be cheer'd, 
Make not your thoughts your agg no, dear Queen, 
For we intend ſo to diſpoſe you, as 

Your ſelf ſhall give us counſel : feed, and ſleep. . 

Our care and, pity is ſo much upon you, 


way wy may 


u That we remain your friend, and fo adieu. 

| Cleo. My maſter, and my Lord! 

85 Cæſ. Not ſo: adieu. E Ceſar, and bis Tr rain. 
O 


18 E . IV. 


Cleo. He words me, girls, he words me, that ſhould not 
he noble to my ſelf. But hark thee, Charmian. [Whiſpers. 
Iras. Finiſh, good Lady, the bright day R—_— 
And we are for the dark. 
Cleo. Hie thee again. D 
ye ſpoke already, and it is ee 
Go put it to the haſte. 


Char. eren, Iii. lk Charmian, 
Enter Dolabella: N 

Dol. Where is the Queen, he ee 

'Iras.* Behold, Sir. 

Cleo. Dolabella / ON" WAP Wan | 
Dol. Madam, as thereto ſworn, by your ar command, | 
Which my love makes religion to x; ory ig its 
[tell 8 this ; Ceſar through” „ ee 


i Intends his Journey, and within Mues da ys 
You with your children will he ſend — ; 
bouall Make your beſt uſe of this. I haye . 
— Your pleaſure and my promiſe.” 6 rn Cleo. 
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Cleo. Dolabella,” | nn Ven 
I ſhall remain —— F onen 
Dol. N ſervant. 424 | 
* ueen, I muſt end on c FE 
_l ed and thanks. Now, Far, what think 
Thou, an Agyprian ppet, ſhalt be ſhewn [tho 
In Rome as well as 1: mechanick flaves 
With greaſie aprons, rules, and hammers, ſhall 
Uplift us to the view. In their thick breaths, 
Rank of groſs diet, ſhall we be enclouded, 
And forc'd to drink their vapour. 
Trat. The Gods forbid! 
Cleo. Nay, *tis moſt certain, Irs: 1 liQtors 


Will catch at us like „and fta rhymers 
Ballad us out o' tune. The quick Comedians - Wt 
Extemp' rally will us, and preſent © | ; immor! 
Our Alexanarian revels: Antony ecover. 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee Cleo, ! 
Some Cleopatra boy © * greatneſs | Clown. 
Pi? re ot a whore. ne of t 
Trat. © the good Gods! „ LI 444% man, 
Cleo. Nay, that's certain. I ot do, 
Tras, I'll never ſee it; for I'm ſure my mails he biting 
Are ſtronger than mine eyes. | od rep 
Cleo. Why, that's the way 850 2 5 lat they 
To fool their pre paration, and to conquer ut this 1: 


Their moſt 5 / aſſur'dꝰ intents; Now, Charmian : 
Euter Charmian. W 
Shew me, my women, like a Queen: go wo. 
My beſt attires. I am again for Cydnus 
To meet Mark Autouy. Sirrah Ires, 
Now, noble Charmian, well diſpa tch Tideed, 
And when thou'aſt 0 this Se, Pll give thee leave 
To play *till doom's When our crown, and all. 


4 Lit witho 
berge noĩſe? 
Vans. Here is a rural Frakes 118592 
That will not be deny*d your Elighnesb 3 H. 
(a) Heretefore the parts of women were ated upon the flage by by 
4 ſcalld 5 abſurd ,.. o/d edit. Theob, emend. 
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brings you figs. © 


Clo, Let him come in. How an inſtroment 

[Exit See. 
FE do a noble deed! he brings me liberty. 
ink teſolution's plac'd; and I have nothing 


ö [nat in mez now from head to foot- 

n marble conſtant : now the Biceting moon 

o planet is of mine. 

Enter Guardſman, and Cloten with a \ Anchor, 

Cuardſ. This is the man. 

Cv. Avoid and leave him. [Exit Guardſmas. 

it thou the pretty worm of Nilus there, | 

hat kills and--pains not ? 

Cown, Truly 1 have him: but 1 would not be tis 

arty that ſhould deſire geg ou to touch him, for his biting 

immortal: thoſe that do die of it, do ſeldom or never 

recover, ak 

Cleo, Remember'ſt thou any that have dy'd ont? 

Clown. Very many, men and women too. I heard of 

ne of them no longer than yeſterday, a very honeſt 

man, but ſomething given to lie, as a woman ſhould 

ct do, but in the way of honeſty. How ſhe dy'd of 

he biting of 1 it, what pain ſhe felt! truly, ſhe makes a very 

pod report o* th*, worm: but he that will believe half 

hat they ſay, hall never be ſaved by all' that they do: 

ut this is moſt fallible, the worm's an odd worm. 

Cleo, Get thee hence, farewel. | 

Cown, I wiſh you. all joy of the worm. 

Cleo, Farewell. 

Gown, You muſt think this, look FW that the worm 

ill do his kind. 

Clo, Ay, ay, farewel.. [2 

Clown.. Look you, Bt worm is not to be truſted VER 

de keeping of wile people: for indeed there 1 is no good- 

ß in the worm. 

o. Take no care, it ſhall be heeded... 16] | 

Chr, Very good; give Ades I pray you, for it 

8 not worth the feolling, olbt Jet e as» 

Geo, Will it cat me? 11 600% D199 39 JON | Gown: 

6 all that ſ, b kak ea {6 
ee eee Wrong 


within 
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Clown. Lou muſt not think I am fo. 
know the devil himſelf. Will not eat a woman: I kn, 
that a woman is a diſh for the Gods, if the devil dre 
But truly, theſe ſame whgreſon devils do 
Gods great harm in their women; We: 0 nen ten d 


her not. 


they ke. the devils mar five. Wy 
Cleo. Well, get thee gone, farew 


* 


imple, but 


| Clown, Yes forſooth, I wiſh 25 357 0 te worm, [E 


S © BNE 


Cleo. Give me my robe, 
Immortal Jongings in me. 
The juice of As gr 


Tare, 
Antony call, 1 ſee him rouſe himſelf 


To col my noble act. I hear him mock 
The luck of Cæſar, v hich the Gods 
T' excuſe their after-wrath,” Husband, I come; 
Now to that name my courage prove my title! | 


* 


I am fire, and air; my other elements 


I give to baſer life. 


So — have you done? 
Come then, and take the laſt warmth of my lips. 


give men 


þ on my crown; I have 
ow no more | 
ape ſhall moiſßt this lip. 


yare, good Jras, quick — methinks hear 


Fare wel, kind Charmian; Iras, lon farewel, [ſing tt 


Have 1 che aſpick in my lips? dolt fall? 
[T9 Iras, who falls d 


If thou and nature can ſo gently Part, 


The ſtroke of death is as a lover's 
Which hurts, and is defir'd. 


J It is not worth leave. taking. 


Char. Difſolve, thick-eloud, ard tin, that] may fy 


The Gods themſelves do weep! 
_ Cleo, This proves me baſe 
If ſhe firſt meet the curled Antony, © 
He'll make demand of her, and 


inch, 


231 


I 


11. 1 
1 


thou lye al ? 
If thus thou vaniſheſt, thou telPſt the world 


In 4 


1 


Peng that 1 


Which is my heav'n to have. . Come, mortal wrech 


With thy ſharp teeth this knot intfinficate ©, 
| applying it to ber On 
r veriomous fool, | 


L the Serpent, 


Of life at once untie: 


B. angry anddiſparch. Ob, could'ſt thou peak, | 


. 
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oft 


(eo, Peace, ce! Nee 

oft thou not fee my baby at my bre 
hat ſucks the nurſe aſleep? 
Char, O break! O break!” © 
Cleo. As ſweet as balm, as ſoft 4 as „ 
%,ẽ] !—nay, I will — thee too. 


[ Applying another Aſp to her * 


bu 
kng 
il dre 


Nhat ſhould I ſtay (Dies. 
Char, In this wild world? fo fare thee well? 
ow boaſt thee, Death, in thy poſſeſſion lyes 
aſs unparallel'd. Downy windows cloſe, 


d golden Phebus never be beheld bo. 
eyes again ſo royal] your crown's awry, | L 
mend it, and then play—— _. | 1 
Enter the Guards ruſhing in. | 
1 Cuard, Where is the Queen? 
Gar. Speak ſoftly, wake her not. 
W | Guard. Caſar hath ſent pen applies the 0p. 
Char, Too flow a meſſenger 
| come, apace, diſpatch, * partly feel thee. 
1 Guard. Approach, bo! alFs not well: Cz/ar's beguil'd. 
2 Guard, There's Dolabella ſent from Ceſar 3 call him. 
1 Guard, What work is here, Charmian? is this well 
Char, It is well done, and fitting for a Princeſs done? 
eſcended of ſo 2 beer * 
„ ſoldiers |— n [Charmian tes, 
Dil. How goes i it here? : 
2 Guard, All dead! 
Dol. Cæſar, thy thoughts 
duch their effects in this; thy ſelf art coming Alge 
0 ſee performꝰ d enn . , Ort 
ſought to hinder. £4 
All. M k 24 22 Ceſar. 
ake way way 42 ns Ln IRS, 
Di. Ohy Sir, you are 00 fire an , 1, 
4 Bb Tha 


Vor. V 


_ * * 
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Cæſ. Braveſt at laſt, | 
She levell'd at our purpoſe, and being roy 
Took her own way. The manner of "heir det 
1 do not ſee them bleed:;- © | 
Dol. Who was laſt with | Ay 
1 Guard. A ſimple countryman, that brought ber A 
T * was his basket. 5 
Cæſ. Poiſon'd then ! 
1 Guard, Oh Cæſar 
This Charmian liv*d but now, ſhe ſtood and ſpake: 
1 found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead mittreſs, tremblingly 4 near 
And on the ſudden dropt. 
Cæſ. Oh noble — . 
If they had ſwallow'd poiſon, *twould appear 
By 0 ſwelling; but ſhe looks like ſleep; 
As ſhe would catch another Antony | 
In her ſtrong toil of grace. 
Dol. Here on her breaſt 
There is a vent of blood, and e wn: 
The like is on her arm. * 
1 Guard. This is an aſpick's trail, 
And theſe fig-leaves have ſlime upon them, ſuch 
As th? aſpick leaves upon the caves of Nile. 
Cz/. Moſt probable 
That ſo ſhe died; for her phyſician tells me 
She hath purſu'd concluſions infinite " 
Of eaſie ways to die. Take up her bed, 
And bear her women from the monument. 
She ſhall be buried by her Aq. 
No grave upon the earth ſhall clip in it 
A pair ſo famous. High ** as theſe 
Strike tholg that make them; and their ſtory is 
No leſs in pity, than his glory, which: 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army ſhall, 
In ſolemn ſhew, attend this funeral, 
And then to Rome: come, Dolabella,' ſee 
High order in this Swe © * n - | 
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ANDRO 


N 


DRAMATIS. PERSON uy 


2 "VF 


Saturninus, Son to the Jas Emperor of Rome, and 
wards declar'd Enperem Hine... 

Baſſianus, Brother to Saturninus, in Ive "with Lavinia 

Titus Andronicus, @ Noble Roman, General againſt 11 
Goths. - 

Marcus Andiodicus” Aae tbe People, and Brother 
Titus. 

Marcus, 

Paci, © Sant i Tirus Andronicws, 

Mutius, 

Young Lucius, a Boy, Son to tak 

Publius, Son to Marcus Andronicus the Tribune, 

Alarbus, | 

Chiron, q Sons to Tamora. 

Demetrius, 8 

Aaron, à Moor, beloved by Tamora. 7 4 

ZEmilius, a Roman. 


Tamora, Queen of the Goths, and afterwards married 
Saturninus. 

Lavinia, Daughter to Titus Andronicus, 
4 Nurſe with a en e 


"> 


Senators Judges, Offers Solder — a ate —_— 


Ae 


SCENE Rome, and tbe Cl untry wy 1 ind ſaffe, 


* impe 
(a) 1 . 
rte be 2 


rot 


ros AND RONIC US 


—— . 


AST 
ROME. 
Eter the Tribunes and Senators aloft, as in the Senate. 


Enter Saturninus and his followers at one door, and Batha- 
nus and his. followers at the other, with drum and colours. 


SATURNINUS, 


{ OBLE Partricians, patrons of my right, 
Af Defend the juſtice of my cauſe with arms: 
And countrymen my loving followers, 
Plead my ſucceſſive title with your ſwords, 
*I am the firſt-born ſon of him that laſt 
Wore the imperial diadem of Rome: _ 
Then let my father's honours live in me, 
or wrong” mine age with this — 
Baſ. Romans, friends, foll'wers, favourers of my right; 
erer Baſſianus, Caſar s ſon, n.. 
Nere gracious in the eyes of royal Rome, 
leep then this paſſage to the Capitol; * 
xl (afer u NN 


imperial ſeat, to virtue conſecrate, a 
een 14 ü To 


(a) This is one of the Plays which ought not to be lhook'd upon to be of 
keſpear*s compoſition. By giving it the credit of a few of his lines 
erte here and there he got the diſcredit of writing the whole. | 


ried 


mts, 


US 


390 Titus Ax pROo Ns. 
To juſtice, continence, and nobility: | 
But let deſert in pure election ſhinez 
And, Romans, fight tor freedom in your choice, 


Ambitiouſly for rule and empery ! 


A ſpecial party, haye by common voice, 

In free electionꝰ for the Roman empery, 
Choſen Andronicus, ſur- named Pius, 

For many good and great deſerts to Rome. 

A nobler man, a braver warrior, 

Lives not this day within our city walls. 

He by the Senate is accited home, | 

From weary wars againſt the barbarous Goths, 
That with his ſons (a terror to our foes) 

Hath yoak'd a nation ſtrong, train'd up in arms, 
Ten years are ſpent ſince firſt he undertook 
This cauſe of Rome, and chaſtiſed with arms 
Our enemies pride. Five times he hath return'd 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant ſons 

In coffins from the field. RY 1 os 

And now at laſt, laden with honour's ſpoils, 
Returns the good Audronicus to Rome, ' 
Renowned Titus, flouriſhing in arms. 

Let us intreat, by honour of his name, 

Whom (worthily) you would have nom ſucceed, 
And in the Capitol and Senate's right, | 
Whom you pretend to honour and adore, 
That you withdraw you, and abate your ſtre 
Diſmiſs your followers, and as ſuitors ſhould, * 
Plead your deſerts. in peace and humbleneſs. 


Baſ. Marcus Andronicus, fo Ido affie 
In thy uprightneſs and integrit 
And ſo I love and honour thee and thine, 


In election 


Enter Marcus Andronicus aloft with the crown, 
Mar. Princes, that ſtrive by factions and by friends, 


Know that the people of Rome, for whom we ſtand 


ogth; 


Sat. How fair the Tribune ſpeaks, to calm my thought 


by nobl 
d her t 
cious | 
Chat I w 
And to 1M 
mmit 1 


Sat. Fr 
thank y 
Ind to th 
ommit 1 
me, be 
Lam 
Open the 
Bu. 1 


Cap. B 
Patron Of 
Succeſsful 
ith ho 
From wh 
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with bt 
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Tit, F 
Lo, as tl 
Returns 1 


Ti rrus Ax DReNI cu 390 

y noble brother Titus, and his ſons . f 

d her to whom our thoughts are humbled all a 

cious Lavinia, Rome rich Ornament, WS) 

That I will here diſmiſs my loving friends; 

Ind to my fortunes, and the people's favour, 

mmit my cauſe in ballance o be weigh'd. | 
[ rennt Soldiers. 

Sat. Friends that have been thus forward in my right, 

thank you all, and here diſmiſs you all; | 

\nd to the love and favour of my country 

ommit my ſelf, my perſon and the cauſe: 

bm, be as juſt and gracious unto me, 

lam confident and kind to thee: 

Open the gates, and let me in. 

Baſ. Tribunes, and me, a poor competitor. 

They go up into the Senate houſe} 


E N E II. 
Enter a Captain. 


Cp. Romans, make way: the good ACS: 
Patron of virtue, Rome's beſt champion, 


ducceſsful in the battels that he fights, 

ith honour and with fortune is return'd 

From whence he circumſcribed with his ſword, 
nd brought to yoak the enemies of Rome. 


und drums and trumpets, and then enter Mutius and- 
Marcus: after them, two men bearing. a coffin cover d 
with Hack; then Quintus and Lucius. After them Titus 
Andronicusz and then Tamora, the Queen of Goths, 
Alarbus, Chiron and Demetrius, with Aaron the Moor, 
priſoners ; Soldiers, and other AS 0 70 1 dom 
the coffin, and Titus ſpeaks, _ | 4 


Tit, Hail, Rome, viforious in thy mourning welds? 
Lo, as the bark that hath diſcharg'd/her freight, 


Returns with precious lading 5 the * x 4 15 1 
B b 4 . 


nds, 


394, T1715 AXDRON bevy. 
From whence at firſt ſhe ol 1 15 her anchorage, 


Cometh Andronicus with ber des 
To re- ſalute his country w his tears ; 100 uur 
9 of true joy, for his return to Rom.... 
hou great defender of e A 0 dd 
Stand gracious to the rites th qr, we intend adi, N 


Romans, of five and twenty Valiant ſons , r. 
Half of the number that . N 
Behold the ry remair 

Theſe that ſurvive, let; ho n e, 


Theſe that I bring unt "thei 
With burial among 1 3 anceſtors. 


Here Got 75 ve ven leave to F my ſword: 
Titus, unk ind, = 0 thine own, = 
Why faffer'ſt thou thy ſons, unburied y Sts 5 
To hover on the dreadful ſhore of $yzx ?. 
Make way to ay them by their brethren, , oy 
[ They. open the tomb 
There greet in ſilence, as the dead are wont, 
And ſleep in peace, lain in your country's. wars: 
O ſacred receptacle of my Joys, . A 
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, 
How many ſons of mine haſt thou in ſtore, 
That thou wilt never render to me more! 
Luc. Give us the proudeſt priſoner of the Gps | 
That we may hew his limbs, and on 4 pile. 


Ad manes Fratrum ſacrifice his fleſh, 4 2 0 tremb 
Before this earthly priſon of their . hel hen, M 
That ſo the ſhadows be not unappeas d. e ſell f 
Nor we diſturb'd with prodigies on erh. ung th op} 
Tit. 1 give him you, the nobleſt that "OA on the 
The eldeſt fon of this diſtreſſed Deen... Mi favo 
Tam. Stay, Roman brethren, =, conqueror, a 
Victoridus Titus, rue the tears I 
A mother's tears in paſſion for her ſons... „ else HRP! Poly 
And if thy ſons were ever dear to thee, ei _ 


O think my ſons to be as dear to me. h 1 
Suilicerd not, eie 3 „ 


Tiros Axdabutcus, ... 39 


\ beautifie thy triumphs and return, 
zive to thee and to thy Roman yoak? 
; muſt my ſons be ſlaughter'd ih the . 
x yaliant * in their country's cauſe? 
f if to fight for King and common-weal 
[ere piety in thine, It is in theſe: 
}onicus, ſtain not thy tomb with blood. 
it thou draw near the natũre of the Gods? 
w = them then in being merciful ; 
et mercy. is — true badge. 
rice noble Titus, ſpare my firlt-born ſon. 
ſit, Patient your ſelf, Madam, and pardon me. 
eſe are their brethren, whom you Gorhs behold 
ve and dead, and · for their brethren ſlain 
eligiouſly they ask a ſacrifice; _ 
— your ſon is markt, and die he muſt, 
peaſe their Frans ſhadows that are gone. 
92 go with him, and make a fire ſtraight. 
| with our ſwords, upon a pile of wood, 
's hew his limbs, till they be clean conſunt'd. 
[Exeunt Mutius, Marcus, Quintus and Lucius with 
Alarbus, 
Jem. O cruel" trreligious piety ! 
(bi, Was ever Scytbia | hai ſo Wa dero r 
Dem. Oppoſe */not* Schibia to ambitious Rome, 
bus goes to reſt, and we ſurviye 
o tremble under Titus kr looks. 


our fee the <n of Gat, IS 3 
Sr "(When 


10 N avboſe' eye wwert ar and Pa murder'd by 
* in revenge or" (8 bis pike 4 3 you ber for 7 
Euripid. in oy | 


me 3 oo pk. . ' Theab. emend. 


16 
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(When Goths were Gothe, and Tamara was Queen) 
To quit her bloody: wrongs upon her foes. 


Euter Mutius, Marcus, Quintus and Loch 


Luc. See, Lord and father, how we have perform! 
Our Roman rites: Alarbus limbs are lopft, 
And intrails feed the ſacrificing fire: 
Whoſe ſmoke, like incenſe, doth — wk the Sky, 
Remaineth nought but to interr our brethren, 
And with loud larums welcome them to Rome. 
Tit. Let it be ſo, and let Andronicus 
Make this his lateſt fare wel to their ſouls. 
Then ſound trumpets, and lay the coffins in the in 
In peace and honour reſt you here, my ſons, 
Rome's readieſt champions, repoſe you here, 
Secure from worldly chances and miſhaps : 
Here lurks no treaſon, here no envy ſwells, 
Here grow no damned grudges, here no ſtorms, 
No noiſe: but ſilence and eternal ſleep: _ 
In yooce UNA rele you Jules: my ſons! 


6-0 N E I 


b "Rinks: | 


Lav. In peace and honour live Lord Titus lug 
My noble Lord and father, live in fame! 
Lo at this tomb my tributary tears 
I render, for my brethrens obſequies: _ 

And at thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 
Shed on the earth, for thy return to j 

O bleſs me here with thy victorious hand, 
Whoſe fortune Rome's beſt citizens applaud. 


Tir. Kind Rome, that haſt thus lovingly 5 oreſeryi 


The cordial of mine age, to glad mine heart |. 
Lavinia, live, out- live th father's days, 
Ind fame s eternal date for virtue's praiſe. 


CV 
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Mar. Long live Lord Titus, my beloved hrother, 


ncious triumpher in the eyes of Rome! n 
u. Thanks, gentle Tribune, noble brother Marcus. 
Mar. And welcome, nephews, from ſucceſsful. wars, 
qu that ſurvive, and you that ſleep in fame:: 

ir Lords, your fortunes are alike, in all, 

t in your country's ſervice. drew your ſwords. 
afer triumph is this funeral pomp, 

hat hath aſpir'd to Solon's ee, 

id triumphs over chance in honour's bed. 

lus Andronicus, the people of Rome, 

hoſe friend in juſtice thou haſt ever been, 

nd thee by me their Tribune, 7.4in\- their truſt, 
s palliament of white and ſpotleſs hue, 

Ind name thee in election for the empire, 

Vith theſe our late deceaſed Emperor's ſons; 

e Candidatus then, and put it on, 

Ind help to ſet a head on headleſs Rome. 

Tit, A better head her glorious body fits, 

han his that ſhakes for age and feebleneſs: _ 
Nhat ſhould I don this robe, and trouble you? 
choſe with proclamations to-day, 

„morrow yield up rule, reſign my life, 

Ind ſet abroach new buſineſs for you all? 

ume, I have been thy ſoldier forty years, 

Ind led my country's ſtrength ſucceſsfully, 

Ind buried one and twenty valiant ſons, 

nighted in field, lain manfully in arms, 

right and ſervice of their noble country. 

ve me a ſtaff of honour for mine age, 

not a ſceptre to cantroul the world. 

pright he held-it, Lords, that held it laſt. 

Mar. Titus, thou ſhalt. **obrain* the empery. 


n'd 


- 


erv'd e. Proud and ambitious Tribune, canſt thou tell? 
7it. Patience, prince 9/Saturnine!> Oo 
7 and 8 obtain and ae 9 Satwaimut 


Al 
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Sat. Romans, do me riguit? bas 8. 
Patricians, draw your ſwords, and heath them 0 
Till Saturninus be Rome's Em 
Andronicus, would thou wert ſni Pee kay,” 

Rather than rob me of the people's hearts. 

Luc. Proud Saturnine, interrupter of the ied 

That noble-minded Titus means to thee! ' 


Tit. Content thee, prince, I will reſtore to thee 


The people's hearts, and wean them from themſelves, 


Baſ. — I do not flatter thee, 
But honour thee,- and will do till I die: 
My faction if thou ſtrengthen with thy friends, 
I will moſt thankful de; and thanks, to men 
Of noble minds, is honourable meec. 

Tit. People of Rome, and noble Tribunes here, 
Lask your voices, and your ſuffrages; _ 
Will you beſtow them friendly on Andronicus? 

Mar. To gratifie the good Audronicus, 

And gratulate his ſafe return to Rome, 
The people will accept whom he admits, 

Tit. Tiibunes I thank you, and this ſuit T make, 
That you create your Emperor's eldeſt fon, _ 
Lord Saturnine; whoſe virtues will, I hope, 
Reflect on Rome, as Titan's rays on earth, 
And ripen juſtice in this common - weal. 
Then if you will elect by my advice, 
Crown him, and fay, live our r! 

Mar. With voices and applauſe of e fort, 
Patricians and Plebeians, we create 
Lord Saturninus, Rome's great Emperor; 

And ay, Long live our 7. 4 Saturnine! 

Sat. Titus ee for t 
72 us in our election this day, 
give thee thanks in part of thy deſe rs, 

A0 will with deeds requite thy  penelench 
And for an onſct, Tiras,” to/advance 
n 


thy favours done 


Roter iſb till % come dow 


cceive the 
ine hono 
Sat. Th. 
lo prouc 
Mall 

i leaſt 0 
mans, fc 
Tit. No 
o him th 
ll uſe ye 
dat, Ag 
it I wot 
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don 
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dro and honourable familyy - 24 FRAY 7 \ 

will I make my Empereſs. 
s royal miſtreſs, miſtreſs of au heart, * 
1 in the ſacred Pantbeon her eſpouſe: 95800 
all me, Audronicus, doth this motion ben u thee ? 
ſit, It doth my worthy Lord; and in this match, 
hold me highly hopout d of your. Grace: 
1 here in ſight of Rome, to Saturninus, | | 
ng and commander of our common - wel. 
he > ide world's Emperor, do I conſecrate , 
7 ſword, my chariot, and my priſoners; . Jane 
dents well. worthy Rome's: imperial Lord, 
xceive them then, the tribute that I owe, . 1 
ne honour's enſigns humbled at thy feet. 
vt. Thanks, noble Titus, father of my life. 
low proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts, 

hall record; 2 when I do forget 
" leaſt of theſe unſpeakable deſerts, 
mans, forget your foaley to me. 
fit, Now, Madam, are you priſoner to an Emperor - 
0 him chat for your honour and your mo'7* © * 
ll uſe you — 55 and your followers. 
Sat. A ge al) Lady, truſt me, of the hue [To Tuben. 
it 1 wool! chuſe, were I to chuſe a new: Fo 
ler up, fair Queen, that cloudy countenance; - 
bo chance of war hath, wrought this change of cheer, 
hou com'ſt nt to be made a Each in Rome : & 
nncely ſhall be thy uſage « "Tha | | 
ſt on my word, and let not Fra Wa 
wnt all your hopes: : Madam, who comforts you 
n make you greater than the Queen of Goths. 
oy Bog are not diſpleaß d with this? 

ot I, my Lord, fith true nobility | . 

— * words in princely cdorteſi e 
dat, Thanks, ſweet Lavinia. Romans, let us go.” 1 3 | 
nſomleſs here we ſet our priſoners free 1 5 5 
Claim aur honours, bk oe trump, and drum. das 


Ti | » % 1 1 
F 1 o —_ + #4 Is" 
* 
* 
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Baſ. Lord Titus, by voor hee this ae is an « tþ 
Tit. How, Ye? 40 yt it ha Lan Par fa 
neſt L | 
Baſ.. Ay, noble Nirur; and S * 
To do my 981 — 15 W 81 n ** : 
o him 
Mar. cot] ties ora mY dumb E valian 
This prince in j e e . 1 hoe fit 6 
Lid And that he will, and Mall, if Lucius lis 77.1 
Tit. Traitors, avant! Where is 8 1 115 _ 
Treaſon, my Lord; Bebinis I ff ts er W way” 
Sat. pere by W Ro? yt 
Baſ. By him that juſffy maß, he 
Bear his betroth'd from a 1 thi Wand n Lg — 
—. ho 
La BaſTiaruis 467 Lai H vil 
s © BN . Mot 
Mut. Brothers, hel h pri 
And with my 12 9. P oy her ben "9 " as 
Tit. Fol! © ar Lord, an III foon ng er * 
Mut. My ord, you pals not here. will no 
W Win! villain · boy, 7 Ir climb 
e my way in Rome? P hl 
2 wy Tai, help. "At baia, pe, 
. ord,. you are 41 ©) 
In aan uarrel you a jt your bor : * 0 Ne will 
Tit. Nor thou, tor he, are any ſons of mi lovin 
My ſons would & fo di nour me. 0 dat 5 
1 reſtore . ma to a pena peror. L four nok 
| Dead, 1 ou 
That is another's c mis'd 1 be his viſe ls 
Sat. No, Titus, no, the B ror needs W e There ſhe 
Nor her, nor thee, 7 1 wot, 
Pl cruſt by leiſure m this ak. me 1 
Thee fever, nor thy traiterous haughty ſons, 
D all, thus to dilkbnour me. 
Hats ere none el ele in Rome to make a tale of TT 
at Saturnine # full well, 4ndronicus, , w. 
0 
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< theſe deeds with that proud W berg of of ns 3 
N Fat ſaid? ſt. I begg d the empire at t 
fit. Om aye waa ! what reproachfl words are theſe ? 
dat. But y ways; £0 glve that chan iece 
o him chat Houriltr d r der with his ſword; Far 
valiant ſon-in-law thou ſhalt enjoy: 
hne fit to bandy with thy lawleſs ſons, 
To ruffle in the common wealth of Rome. | 
7it, Theſe words are razors to my wounded heart. 
Sat. a nd En CHO Ti u Queen of Goths, 
hat, like the ſtately mphs, | 
i over-ſhine the — dew, of wage 
f thou be pleas'd with this my ſudden choice, 
hold I chuſe thee, Tamora, for my bride, 
ind will create thee Empereſs of Rome. 
„Queen of Goths, doſt thou applaud my choice? ? 
ind here I ſwear by all the Roman Gods, 
ith prieſt and holy water are ſo near, 
nd tapers burn ſo bright, and every thing 

readineſs for Hymenæus ſtands,) 
will not re- ſalute the ſtreets of Rome, 
r climb my palace, till from forth this place 
lad eſpous*d my bride along with me. 
Tam. And here in ſight of heav'n to Rome I ſwear, 
f Saturnzne advance the Queen of Goths, 
he will a handmaid be to his deſires, 
| loving nurſe, a mother to his youth. 
| date Aſcend, fair Queen, Pantheon; Lords, accompany 
our noble Emperor, and his lovely bride, 
= by the heavens for Prince Saturnine, 

hoſe wiſdom hath her fortune conquered : 
here ſhall we oulurarhnte our ſpoulal rites.  [ Exennt. 


n . 


Iarer Tie Ahdronicus. $79 


Tit, I am not bid to wait upon this bride. Th 
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Diſhonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs? | * 
Enter Marcus A Lucius, . and 


SR. 
Mar. Oh, Titus, ſee, oh, ee what thou haſt done 
In a bad quarrel ſlain a virtuous ſon.” - 

Tit. No, fooliſh Tribune, no, no fon of mine, 
Nor thou, nor theſe confederates in the og | 
That hath diſhonour'd all our family; 

Unworthy brother, and unworthy ſons! IF. 

Luc. But let us give him burial as becomes, 
Give Mutius burial with our brethren. + 

Tit. Traitors, away! he reſts not in this tomb; 
This monument five hundred years hath ſtood, 
Which I have ſumptuouſly re- edified: 

Here none but ſoldiers, and Rome's Wen 
Repoſe in fame: none baſely ſlain in bra wis. 


Bury him where you can, he comes not here. [ill we w 
Mar. My Lord, this is impiety in you; 

My nephew Mutius deeds do for him, | o man 

He muſt be buried with his brethren. © le lives ii 


Sons. And ſhall, or him we will accompany. 
Tit. And ſhall ? what villain was it ſpake that word? 
Quin. He that would vouch't in any place but here. 
Tit, What, would you bury him in my deſpight? 
Mar. No, noble Titus, but intreat of cher, 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 
it. Marcus, ev'n thou haſt ſtruck upon my creſt, 
And with theſe boys mine honour thou haſt wounded. 
My foes I do repute you every one, 
So trouble me no more, but get you 
Luc. He is not well himſelf, let us withdraw. 
Vin. Not . till Mutius* bones be buried. 
Ie brother and the ſons k 
Mar. Brother, Me in that name doth nature — 
Quin. Father, and in that name doth nature (| 
Tit. m—_ thou no more, if all te rſt will ſped, | 


( 


Tar dviknBudnretsl por 
Mar. Renomee Ti, more Mam half my foot 00 © 
Lac. Dear 4 6 , foul and ſubſtance of us all 
y brother Viet; Want 5 W N 
7: noble nephew here ind neſt, 
fat died iftlopodr,; and Zawitio'yeauſes't7 IO wh 
hou art a Roman, be not barbarouss. 
he Greeks ce did-buryfGax oo l : 
hat flew himſelbp and wye Laeries _ wt U 1 
d graciouſly plead for his funerals./ 0b H 
et not young Muriu then, that was b (4 VIAL 
barr'd his entrance here: nd ws + F 
Tit. Riſe, Marcus, riſe TUO Hues 3 N e 
diſmall'ſt day is this that cet I fu ww 
0 be diſhonour'd by my ſons i Rame :- 
Nell, bury him, and bury me the next. 4 OY ER Fo 
e one e u {They put bin in the n 
Luc. There lyp#hy bones, feet Martius, with th y iriends, 3 
[il we with — do adorn thy * y/ Ko EP "AE 
ver Wo Ya, and 
o man ſhed tea for ng Aale roy 
e lives in fame, that died in virtue's es "164364 N | 
Mar. My, Lend, to ſtep: out of theſe dreary FR 
low comes [i charthe ſubtle Queen of-Goths e 
of a ſudden thus advanc'd' in Rome? W e 
It. I nom not, Marta:; but I more i it r 1 437 
[by device au non the-heav'ns can tell? 
ſhe not then beholden to the man, 
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uriſo, 1 1 e 
mers, with the:Moor at one, door, At the other. door 


Baſſanus aud Lavinia ni. vinia with atbers. | 


vt. 80, Baſſianus, you have plaid your prize B 1 
d give you joy, Sit, of your gallant bride! wm a 
Baſ. And you of yours, my Lord ; 1 fay no mere, 

| * no leſs, and ſo I take my leave. 
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Sat. Traitor, if Rams have law, or we have power 


Thou and thy faction ſhall repent this rape. 

Baſ. Rape call you it, on 
My true betrothed love, and now my wife? 
But let the laws of Rome determine all, 
Mean while I am poſſeſt of that is mine, 

Sat. Tis good, Sir y you are very ſhort with us, 
But if we live, we'll be as ſharp with you, 

Baſ. My Lord, what I have done, as beſt I may, 
Anſwer I muſt, and ſhall do with my life; 

Only thus much I give your Grace to know, 

By all the duties which I owe to Rome, 
This noble Gentleman, Lord 7% here, 

Is in opinion and in honour wrong d., 
That in the ee Rs * 
With his own id flay his youn ſon, 
In zeal to you, and highly mov'd to wrath, 
To be controul'd in that he frankly gave; 
Receive him then to favour, Saturnine, 

That hath expreſt himſelf in all his deeds _ 

A father and a friend to thee, and Rome, 

Tit. Prince Baſſianus, leave to plead my deeds. 
*Tis thou, and oſs as: have diſhonour*d me: 
Rome and the righteous heavens be judge, 
How I have lov'd and honour'd & — ! 

Tam. My worthy Lord, if ever Tamara 
Were gracious in thoſe princely eyes of thine, 
Then hear me ſpeak, indifferently, for all; 
And at my ſuit (ſweet) pardon what is you 


Sat. What, Madam, be diſhonour'd openly, 
And baſely put it up without revenge? 
"Tam. Not ſo, my Lord; the Gody 
I L ſhould be author to diſhonour vou: 
But, on mine honour dare I undertake | / 
For good Lord Titus mnocence in all! 
Whole fury not diſſembled ſpeaks his griefs: 
Then at my ſuit look graciouſly on him, 
Loſe not ſo noble a friend on vain ſuppoſe, 
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eich four Bobs alter his gentle bert. | 
Lord, e by me, be won at laſt, L Hate. 
Emble all Yet, griefs and diſcontents: 
are but newly planted in your throne; 
| then the 4 and 5 · too 
on a juſt ſurvey, take Tru part, 

d ſo 2 bs us for ingratitude, 

lich Rome reputes to be a heinous fin, 

d at * and then let me alone; 

find a day to maſſhere them all, 

d rafe ther faction, and their family, 

e cruel father, and his traiterous bons, 

whom I ſued for my dear ſon's Ife: 

xd make them Know what tis to let a Queen | 

rel in the ſtreets, and beg for grace in vain, _— 
me, come, iweet e Andronicus 
ke up this good old wp, and chear the heart, 

it dies in tempeſt of th y gy frown. 

Sat. Riſe, Titus, riſe, 915 eſs hath prevaibd. 

ſit, I thank your Majeſt her; my Lord, 

eſe words, theſe oe: "aſe new life m me. 

Tam. Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, 

Roman now adopted happily :. 

d muſt adviſe the Emperor for his good, 

his day all quarrels die, Audonirus; 

nd let it be my. honour, good my Lord, 

hat I have reconcil'd your friends and you. 

Ir you, prince Befienus,” I have paſt 2 
word and promiſo to the Emperor, 4 
tat you; will be me mild and tractable, 

dd Ty not, W n —＋ 2 

7 rice ll ug Majeſty. . 
all as of his 

— We dos and vow to heaven, and inge 
hat what we "Jia was mildly, as we might, 

nd'ring our ſiſter's honour. and our ow m. 

Mar. That on mine honour here I do proteſt. 

Cc 2 Sat. 
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Sat. Away, and talk not, trouble us no more. 

Tam. Nay, nay, ſweet Emperor, we mult all be fri: 
The Tribune and his nephews kneel for grace, 
I will not be denied, ſweet- heart, look back. 

Sat. Marcus, for "thy fake and thy brother's here, 
And at my lovely Tamorg's intreats, 
do remit theſe young men's heinous faults. 
Lavinia, though you left me like a churl, 
I found a friend, and ſure as death I ſwore, 
I would not part a batchelor from the prieſt. 
Come, if the Emperor's Court can feaſt two brides, 
You are my gueſt, Lavinia, and your friends; 
This day if be a love-day, Tamora. 

Tit, To-morrow, an it pleaſe your Majeſty 
To hunt the panther and the hart with me, 
With horn oF hound we'll give your Grace Bon. jcur. 


Sat. Be it lo, Titus, and gramercy too! [ Exel 


E GCE 
ACT II. SCENE I 


ROME. 
Enter Aaron Alen 


AARON. 


OW climbeth Tamora Ohmpus* top, 
Safe out of fortune's ſhot, and fits Wot, 
Secure of thunder's crack, or lightning Haſh 
Advanc'd above pale envy's threatning rea 
As when the golden ſun falutes the morn, - 
And having gilt the ocean with his beams, 
Gallops the Zodiack in his gliſt ring . 
And over- looks the hos. om em ills: ED 


£ So Tamora, 
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0 mount 
nd moun 


ſt priſo 
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jon her will doth earthly honour wait, 
d virtue ſtoops and trembles at her frown 
n, Aaron, arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
o mount aloft with thy imperial miſtreſs, | 
d mount her E whom thou in triumph long 
{ priſoner held, fetter*d in amorous chains; 
faſter bound to Aaron's charming eyes, 
han is Prometheus ty d to Caucaſus. 
way with laviſh weeds, and idle choughts, 
jill be bright, and ſhine in pearl and gold, 
0 wait upon this new-made Empereſs. 
0 wait upon, ſaid 1? to wanton with 
tis Queen, this Goddeſs, this Semiramis; 
s Syren, that will charm Rome's Saturnine, 
d ſee his ſhipwreck, and his common-weal's. 
la, what ſtorm is this? ry 
eee ee eee, II. 

Enter Chiron and Demetrius. ; 
Dem. Chiron, thy years, want wit, thy wit wants edge 
id manners, to intrude where I am grac'd, 

d may, for ought thou know'ſt, affected be. 
(bi. Demetrius, thou doſt over-ween in all, 

nd ſo in this, to bear me down with braves: 
1s not the difference of a year or two 

kes me leſs gracious, * 'thee* more fortunate ; 
m as able, and as fit as thou, _ 

o ſerve, and to deſerve. my miſtreſsꝰ grace; 


d that my ſword upon thee ſhall approve, 
d plead my paſſion for Lavinia's love. | 


 frie 


| * 


Aar. Clubs, clubs! theſe, lovers will not keep the peace. 
Dem. Why, boy, although our mother (unadvis'd) 

ye you a dageing rapier by your ſide, 

e you ſo deſperate grown. to threat your friends? 
to; have your lath glued within your ſheath, 

l you know better how to handle it. . 

Cc 3 „ 
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Chi. Mean while, Sir, with the littleogkill I have, 
Full well ſhalt thou perceive how much 1 Gare, 


Dem. Ay, boy, grow ye ſo brave? & 
Aar. Why, how now, L, ds? * 


So near the Emp'ror's palace dare ry FRAT 
And maintain ſuch a quarrel openl 
his g grudge. 


Full well I wot the ground of all 
I would not for a mln of 
The cauſe were known to them it l concerns. 
Nor would your - noble mother, for much more, 
Be fo diſhonour'd in the Court A. 
For ſhame put uß. 
Chi. Not I, *till I have heath 
My rapier in bis boſom, and withal 
Thruſt theſe reproachful ſpeeches down his throat, 
That he hath breath'd in my diſhanour here. 
Dem.“ For that I am n and full reſoly'd, 
Foul-ſpoken coward! thou thundxreſt with thy tongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ſt Perform. 
Aar. 2 lay. 
Now by the that warlike Goths adore, 
This petty brabble will undo us all; 
Why, Lords — and think you not how dangerous 
It is to jet upon a Prince's right? 
What, is Lavinia then become ſo looſe, 
Or Baſſianus ſo degenerate, | | 
That for her love ſuch quarrels may be brogthe, 
Without controulment, juſtice, or revenge? o quar 
Young Lords, beware and fhould the Empreſs ku bat bot 
This diſcord's ground, the muſick would not pleaſe. 
Chi. I care not, I, knew ſhe and all che world; 
I love Lavinia more than all the world. | 
Dem. Youngling, learn thou to make bene better ch 
Lavinia is thine elder brother's hope. 
Aar. Why, are ye'mad? or know ye dot in Rone 
How furious and e Ny Na ö 


3 . 3 edit. Wark. emend. 
4 Ci. . old cult. Warb. emend. A 13 


Tirus ANDRONICUS. 407 
4 cannot brook competitors in love? RY } 
ell you, Lords, pow do en . deaths 
this device. 
Dem.“ Aaron, s thoufnd danbe, bed / 
ould I ſe, to atchieye her whom * 4 love, 
Aar. 10 atchieye her how! _ in 
Dem. Why mak'ft thou it ſo ſtrange? 
eis a woman, therefore may be wood; 
e is a woman, therefore may be won; 
he is Lauinia, therefore muſt he lov'd. 
Fat, man! more water glideth by the mill 
han wots the miller of, and eaſie it is 
a cut loaf to ſteal a ſhive, we know): 
ho' Baſſianus be the Emperor's brother, | 
nter than he have yet worn ns — badge. 
Aar. Ay, and as good as Saiurninms may. 
Dem. Then why ſhould he deſſ pair, chat knows to coure 
ich words, fair "looks, and liberaliey 2 
hat, haſt thou not full often ſtruck a doe, 
\nd born her cleanly by the keeper's noſe ? uk 
Aar. Why then. ir Gems oe eren ſnatch or ſo | 
Would ſerve your turns. 
Chi. Ay, * the turn were ſeryed, 
Dem. Aaron, thou haſt hit it. 
Aar. Would you had hit it too. | 
Then ſhould not ganf up" r wich this ados: 
hy, hark ye, hark ye and are you ſuch fools 
lo quare for this? would it offend you then 
That both ſhould ſpeed? 
Chi. Faith, not me. 
Dem. 7 No, nor me.“ 
Aar. For ſhame be friends, and ; Join fon: That you jar, 
Tis policy and ſracager muſt do | 
it you affect, and ſo muſt you reloive, - 
hat _ you cannot as you would atchieve, 
ou muſt perforce accompliſh as y may. 
{ake this of me, Luerece was not more chaſte © 
Cc 4 + 1 Than 
s Cbi. 1614 7 Nor me, & Tuere one. 


are, 
bey & 


9 94 
8 eo TY y 
— — 6 — — — — — 


—— F 


s c E N E m. 


| Tit. THE hunt i is up, the morn. is 


The fields are fragrant, and the woods are gree 
| r here, and let us Ward a oO | 
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Than this Lavinia, Baſfanus love; 


A ſpeedier courſe than ling'ring — a 
Wau e\ purſue, and I have found the path. 


My n a ſolemn hunting is in — 

There will the lovely Raman ladies op: 

The foreſt walks are wide and acid 

And many unfrequented plots there are, 

Fitted by kind for rape and villainy: 

Single you thither then this dainty doe, 

And ſtrike her home by force, if not by words: 
This way, or not at all, ſtand you in hope. 
Come, come, our Empreſs with her ſacred wit 


Io villainy and vengeance conſecrate, 


We will acquaint with all that we intend, 
And ſhe ſhall file our engines with advice, | 


That will not ſuffer you to ſquare your ſelves, 
But to your wiſhes height advance you botb. 


The Emperor's Court is like the houſe of Fame, 


The palace full of ton of eyes, of ears: 
The woods are ruthleſs, dreadful, deaf and dull: 


There ſpeak, and ſtrike, brave boys, and take your tur 
There ſerve your luſts, ſhadow'd from Ales eye, 
And revel in Lavinia's treaſury. 


Chi. Thy counſel, lad, ſmells 'of enn 


Dem. Sit fas aut nefas, till I find the ſtream 
To cool this heat, a charm to mg theſe fits, 
Per 7 gg. per Mens vebor. = 
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1d wake the Emperor and his lovely bride,” , 
d rouze the Prince, and ring a hunter's pe! 

Trat all the Court may echo with the noiſe. 

ons, let it be your charge, as it is ours, 

o tend the Emperor's perſon carefully: 

have been troubled in my ſleep this night, 

ut dawning day new comfort hath inſpir'd. 


Vind horns. Here 4 y of bends, pa arr tn in a 
peal : then enter Saturninus, Tamora, — Lavi- 
nia, Chiron, Demetrius, and their Attendants. 


Tit. Many good - morrows to your Majeſty > ; 
adam, to you as many and as good 

| promiſed your Grace a nite Sal 

Sat. And you have rung it hiftily, my Lords, 
Somew hat too early for new-married ladies. 

Baſ. Lavinia, how ſay you? 

Lv. Why, I ſay, no: 

] have been broad awake two hours and more. 

Sat. Come on then, horſe and chariots let us have, 
And to our ſport: Madam, now ſhall ye ſee 

Dur Roman hunting. 

Mar. I have dogs, my Lord, 

Will rouze the proudeſt 7 in the chaſe, 

uud climb the higheſt promontory-top. 

Tit, And I have horſe will follow, where the game 
Makes way, and run like ſwallows o'er the plain. 
Dem. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horſe nor h 


But hope to pluck a dainty doe co ground. [ Excaunt. 
8 err. 
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pk | «Enter Aaron "Alone. _ 
Aar. He thi had wit, would think that I had none, 
Lo bury ſo much gold under a . H 538 


And never after to inherit it. 
Let him that thinks of me ſo abjectly, 
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Know that this gold muſt coin a ſtrata 
Which cunningly effected, will — 
A very — — piece of willainyz © 
And ſo repoſe, ſweet gold, for their unreſt, 
That have their alrys out of the Empreſs cheſt. 


Euer Tamora. 11. 
Tam. M y lovely Aaron, wherefore look*ſt thou ſad, 
When every thing doth maſte a gleeful boaſt ? | 
The birds chaunt melody on every buſh, 
The ſnake lyes rolled in the chearful ſun, | 
The green leaves quiver with the cooling e 
And make a chequer'd ſhadow on the ground: 
Under their ſweet ſh Aaron, let us yu 
And whilſt the babling Echo mocks the hounds, 
Replying ſhrilly to the well-cun'd horns, 
As if a double hunt were heard at once, 
Let us fit down and mark their yelling noiſe : 
And after conflict ſuch as was ſuppos'd 
The wand'ring Prince and Dido once enjoy d, 
W hen with a happy ſtorm they were ſurpriz'd, 
And curtain*d with a counſe]-keeping cave, 
We may each wreathed in the other's arms, 
(Our paſtimes done) poſſeſs a golden ſlumber, 


Whiltt hounds and horns, and ſweet AY birds, 
Be unto us as is a nurle's ſong 


Of Jullaby, to bring her —.— 
Aar. Madam, though Venus govern your deſires, 

Saturn is dominator over mine: 

What ſignifies my deadly ſtanding eye, 

My ſilence, and my cloudy melancholy, 

My fleece of Loolly hair, that now * 


Even as an adder when ſhe doth unrow!. 
To do ſome fatal execution? 


No, Madam, theſe are no venereal ſigt Tons; _ 1 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my . 


Blood and revenge are hammerit 1 8 m head... 
t * (the Empreſs 7 105 al, | 


| W hici 
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Which never hopes more heaven than reſts in thee) 
This is the day of doom for Bafhanusy. . | 

His Philomel muſt loſe her tongue to-day, 

Thy ſons make pillage of her chaſtity, 

And waſh their hands in Bafſianas' blood, 

Geſt thou this letter? take it up, I pray thee, 

And give the King this fatal-plotted ſcrowl ; 

en en eee 

Here comes a our u ty, 

Which dread not yet their lives deſtruct ion. 

Tam. Ah, my ſweet Moor, ſwteter to me than life! 
Aar. No more, great Empreſs; Baſſauus cornes z 

Be croſs with him, and I'll go fetch thy ſons 

To back thy quarrels, whatſoe'er they be. [ Exif, 


s C E N E v. 
Enter Baſſianus and Lavinia. 


Baſ. Whom have we here? Rome's royal Empereſs ? 
Unfurniſh*d of het well-beſeeming troops? | 
Or is it Dian habited like her, 
Who hath abandoned her holy groves, 
To ſee the general hunting in this foreſt? 
Tam. Sawcy controller of our private ſteps! 
Had I the power that ſome ſay. Dian had, 
Thy temples ſhould be planted preſently _ 
With horns, as was Aeon 's, and the hounds 
Should drive upon thy new - transformed limbs, 
Unmannerly intruder as thou art. 15 
Lav. Under your patience, gentle Empereſs, 
'Tis thought you have a goodly gift in horning; 
And to be doubted, that your 22 and you 
Are ſingled forth to try experiment? 
Jove ſhield your husband from his hounds to-day! 
'Tis pity they ſhould take him for a ſtag. 
Baſ. Believe me, Queen, your ſwarth Cimmerian 
Doth make your honour of his body's hue,  — 
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Spotted, deteſted and abotminable. | 
hy are you ſequeſtred from all. your train? 
Diſmounted from your ſnow-white goodly ſteed, 
And wand”red hither to an obſcure plot, 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moor, 
If foul deſire had not conducted you? 
Lav. And being interrupted in your ſport, 
Great reaſon that my noble Lord be rated 
For ſaucineſs, —lI pray you, let us hence, 
And let her joy her raven-colour'd love; 
This valley 2 the purpoſe paſſing well. 
Baſ. The King g my brother ſhall have note of this. 
Lav. Ay, for theſe ſlips have made him noted long, 
Good king to be ſo mightily abuſed ! | 
Tam, Why have I-patience to endure all this? 


Enter Chiron and Demetrius. | 


Dem. How now, dear ſovereign and our gracious mother, 
Why does your Highneſs look fo pale and wan? 

Tam. Have I not reaſon, think you, to look pale? 
Thele two have tic'd me hither to this place, 
A barren deteſtedꝰ vale you ſee it is. 
The trees, tho ſummer, yet forlorn and lean, 
O'er- come with moſs, and baleful miſſelto. 


Here never ſhines the ſun, here nothing breeds, 7 
Unleſs the nightly owl, or fatal raven. x Let not 
And when they ſhew'd methis abhorred pit, (bi 
They told me, here at dead time of the night, Come. 
A thouſand fiends, a thouſand hiffing ſnakes, That - 


Ten thouſand ſwelling toads, as many WEN 
Would make ſuch fearful and confuſed cries, 

As any mortal body hearing it, | 
Should ftraight fall mad, or elle die badenhy 
No ſooner had they told this helliſh tale, 
But ſtraight they told me they would IM me der 
Unto the body of a diſmal yew, 
And leave me 0 this miſerable death,” 


mw” Hol 
2 barren and deteſed 
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nd then they call'd me foul adultereſs, 

r aſcivious Gorb, and all the bittereſt terms 

hat ever ear did hear to ſuch effect. 
and had you not by wond'rous fortune come, 
his vengeance on me had they executed : 
Revenge it, as you love your mother's life, 


Jr be ye not from henceforth call'd my children. 
Dem. This is a witneſs that I am thy fon, 


«MN ek [ Stabs Baſſianus. 

Gi. And this for me, ſtruck home to ſhew my ſtrength. 
- i | | I [ Stabs bim. 
Is, Lv. Ay,“ come, Semiramis —nay, barbarous Tamora, 
ng. N ror no name fits thy nature but thy own. 


Jam. Give me thy poniard; you ſhall know, my boys, 
Your mother's hand ſhall right your mother's wrong. 
Dem. Stay, Madam, here is more belongs to her 
Firſt, thraſh the corn, then after burn the ſtraw : 

This minion ſtood upon her chaſtity, 
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty, 
And with that painted :/ cope ſhe braves your mightineſs; 
And ſhall ſhe carry this unto her grave? 
Chi. An if ſhe do, I would I were an eunuch. 
Drag hence her husband to ſome ſecret hole, 
And make his dead trunk pillow to our luſt. 
Tam. But when you have the hony you deſire, 
Let not this waſp out- live, us both to ſting. 

Chi, I warrant, Madam, we will make that ſure; 
Come, miſtreſs, now perforce we will enjoy 
That nice-preſerved honeſty of yours. _ | 
Lav. O Tamora, thou bear'ſt a woman's face— 

Tam, I will not hear her ſpeak ; away with her! 

Lav. Sweet, Lords, intreat her hear me but a word 
Dem, Liſten, fair Madam, let it be your glory _ 

To ſee her tears; but be your heart to them, 

As unrelenting flints to drops of ran. 

Lav. When did the tyger's young ones teach the dam? 
O do not teach her wrath, ſhe taught it thee, MY 

; A 


And 
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The milk thou ſuck t from her did turn to marble; 
Even at thy teat thou hadſt thy tyranny, © 
Yet every mother breeds not fons alike; © 

Do thou intreat her, ſhew a wornan pity. —[baftara 

Chi. What! woulPff thou have me prove my ſelf 

Lav. Tis true, the raven doth not hatch a lark: 
Yet have 1 heard; (O could T find it now!) 
The lion, moy*d wich pity, did endure © 
To have his princely paws par'd all ors © 0 
Some fay, that ravens füſter forlorn children, 
The whilft their own birds famiſh in their neſts ; 
Oh be to me, tho thy hard heart ſay no, 
Nothing ſo kind, but ſomething pitiful. 

Tam. I know not what it means; away with her. 

Lav. Oh let me teach thee for my father's fake, 
(That gave thee Tife, when welt he might have ſlain th 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaf cars. 

Tam. Hadſt thou in perſon ne*er offended me, 
Even for his ſake am I now pititſels: © 
Remember, boys, I pour'd tears in vain, 
To fave your brother from the ſacrifice; 
But fierce Andronicus would not relent : 

Therefore 5 away and* uſe her as you will, 
The worſe to her, the better lo d of me. 

Lav. O Tamora, be cal'd a gentle Queen, 

And with thine own hands kill the in this place: 
For *ris not life that I have begg'd io long; 
Poor I was ſlam when Baan, dy c. 

Tam. What begg'ſt thou then? fond woman, let me ge 

Lav. *Tis preſemt death I beg, and one thing more, 
That womanhood denies my tongue to rell : 
O keep me from their worſe- than- killing luſt, 
And tumble me into fore loathſome pit, 
Where never man's eye may behold my boy : 
Do this, and be a charitable murderer. p 

Tam. So ſhould T rob my fwoet fons of their fee. 
No; let them ſatisfie their luſt on rhee, 8 


4 De 
5 away with her, and 
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Dem. Away! for thou haſt ſtaid us herg too long. 
Lv. No grace? no womanhood ? ah beaſtly creature | 


1 lor and enemy of our general ane! 
fard dla fall — 
7 Nays then Plt ſtop your mou N — bring thou 


his is 8 hole who'd Aaron bid us hide n him. Ly Exennt. 
7am. Farewel, my ſons ; ſee that ye make her ſure. 
cer let my heart know merry cheer indeed, 

ill all th* Andromes be made away. 

ow will I hence to ſeek my lovely Moor, 


ud let my ſpleenful ſons this trull deflour. = [Ext 


SCENE VI 

Enter Aaron with Quintus and Marcus. 

Aar. Come on, my Lords, the better foot before; 

ait. will I bring ** to the loathſome pit, | 

here I efpied the Panther faſt aſleep. 

Ain. My ſight is very dull, whate*er it bodes, 

Mar. And Ns I promiſe you; W * not for ſhame, 

ell Cound 2 Av OR t to while, | 
ſor 1 N falls into the pit. 

Vin. What, art thou fallen? Cor be hole 1s this, 

hoſe mouth is cover'd with rude-growing briars, 

pon whofe leaves are drops of new-ſhed blood, 

s freſh as morning dew 1 on flowers? 

very fatal place n ſeems to me: 

peak, brother, haſt thou hurt thee with the fall? 

Mar. O brother, with the diſmalleſt object 

hat ever eye, with fight, made heart lament. 

Aar. Now will 1 fetch che King to find them here, 

That he thereby may have a likely gueſs, -- 

Flow theſe wers ALY Wat 2880 cheat 11 brother. de 
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Mar. Why doſt not comfort me, and help me out 


From this unhallow'd and blood-ftained hole? 
Qin. I am ſurprized with an uncouth fear; 
A killing ſweat o er- runs my trembling joints; 
My heart ſuſpects more than mine eye can ſee. 
Mar. To prove thou haſt a true divining heart, 
Aaron and thou, look down into the den, 
And ſee a fearful ſight of blood and death. 
Lin. Aaron is gone, and my compaſſionate heart 
Will not permit mine eyes once to behold 
The thing whereat it trembles by ſurmiſe: 
O tell me how it is; for ne*er*cill now 
Was I a child to fear I know not what. 
Mar. Lord Baſſianus lyes embrewed here, 
All on a heap, like to a ſlaughter'd lamb, 
In this deteſted, dark, blood-drinking pit. 


St. Ale 
| what h 
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Mar. 5 
ght hi 
Sat, My 
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1s not an 
Mar. V 


Quin. If it be dark, how doſt thou know tis he? Wh our. a! 
Mar. Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 0 
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole: E. 
Which like a taper in ſome monument, am. V 
Doth ſhine upon the dead man's earthy. cheeks, dat. He 
And ſhews the ragged intrails of this pit. Tam, V 
So pale did ſhine the moon on Pyramus, | Sat. No 
When he by night lay bath'd in maiden blood. or Bſſic 
O brother, help me with thy fainting hand Tam. T 
(If fear hath made thee faint, as me it hath) comp 
Out of this fell devouring receptacle, | wond 
As hateful as Cocytus* miſty mouth. pleaſing 

Quin. Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee out Oat 
Or wanting ſtrength to do thee ſo much good, 
I may be pluck'd into the ſwallowing womb 
Of this deep pit, poor Baſſianus* grave. | if we 2 
I have no ſtrength to pluck thee to the brink. peet Hun 
Mar. And I no ſtrength to climb without thy help. Wi thou e 
Quin. Thy hand once more I will not loſe again, i know 
i430) 1x tbe 
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thou art here aloft, or I below. | 
0 nn 1 come to thee. 


D.: 


Tall in. 


15 * 1 N E vin. 


ur the ee e 


(ut. Along with me, I'll ſee what hole "is wh 
i what he is that now is leap'd. into't. 4 
5, who art thou that lately ddt deſcend 
105 his gaping holl OF of the earth ? F 
* unhappy ſo n of old Andronicus, 


7 — 
„ « d 


_ hither in a moſt unlucky hour, | 
\fnd thy brother Baſſianus dead, 

$2. My brother dead? 1 know thou doſt but 11 = 
and his Lady both are at the lodge, 

pon the north-ſide of this pleaſant « . 10 

s not an hour ſince I left him there. 
Mar. We know not where you left him all alixe, 
x out, alas, here have we found him dead. 


Enter Tamora, Andronicus, and Lac. 


ſam, Where is my Lord the 158 
. Here, Tamora, thoug h griev'd Sag killing 6 
Tam, Where is thy 0 6 | 
Sat. Now to the bottom doſt 1501 85 e my wound; 
or Boſſianus here lyes murthered. 
ſam. Then all too late | bring this fatal writ, | 
complot of this timeleſs tragedy 25 
8 2 greatly that man's face can fold 
MT mie ſuch murderous tyranny. 

[She gives Saturninus a e 
e und ale letter. ee 
F we miſs to meet bim handſomely, n 
r ee 
1 as dig the grave for bim, 
u know'ft our meaning : look for thy e 
; the nertles at the elder- tree 
You V. D d Which 
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Which over-ſhades the month n 


Where we decreed io hum Baſfianus. 
Do this, and purchaſe us thy laſting friends. 


Sat. Oh' Tamora, was ever heard the like? 
This is the pit, and this the elder-wee; _., + 
Look, Sirs, if you can find the huntſman out, 
That ſhaukd have murther'd Baſjtanits here,” 

Aar. My gracious Lord, here is the bag of 

Sat. Two of thy whelps, fell al of bloody 0 
Have here bereft my brother of his life. (79 Tit 
Sirs, drag them from the pit unto the priſon, | 
There let them bide until we have devis'd 
Some never. heard. of torturing pain for them. 

Tam. What, are they in * oh wondrous thing 
How eaſily murder is diſcovered! © ' | 

Tit. High upon my feeble knee 
] beg this boon, with 4 not l htly ſhed, 

That this fell fault of my xccurſed ſons, 
(Accutſed, if the fault . prov'd in them —) 


Sat. If it be prov'd ? Wi je i amgren Mar. 
Who found cue letter, amora, Was it you? 5 i Couſin, 
Tam. Andranicus himſelf did take it u 8 EI do 
Tit. I did, my Lord: yet let me be cir ball. It | de 
For by my father, 8 N tomb I vow, _ That 11 
They Kal be ready at your pln will, _ 
To anſwer their fuipician with their lives. Have lo 


Sat. Thou ſhalt not bail them; fee thou follow me: * f 
Some bri ing the murther d body, ſome the murtherers. , Pr E 1 
Let them not ſpeak a word, the guilt is plain; n 


Ty, by oy Oy 08 M0 f dere worſe end than death, As %ha 


ſhould be executed. Alas, a 
Like to 


Fha 


ig pa 37 ng Iwill entreat the King; 
Fear not thy ſons, they ſhall da well enough... 


Tit, * Lucius, a OY, not * a wee ä 
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Tyter Demetrius and Chiron, with an Ber ww 
| off, and ber tangue cut out, and raviſÞ/d. | 


Dem. So now go tell (an if thy tongue can eh) | jc | 
Who 'twas that cut thy tongue, and raviſt'd thee. wt q 
Gi. Write down thy mind, bewray th! —— 0. 
And (if thy ſtumps will let thee) play the — ot 
Dem. See how with fans ant babe ſhit can ſctwisle,, 1 
Gi. Go home, call for ſweet water, waſh thy hands. 
Dem. She hath no tongue to call, nor hands to . T 
And fo let's leave her to her filent waks. 1 
Chi, If *ewere my cafe, I ſhould go hang my elf. 


hing i Dem. If chou hadit hands o help der ir the.cord.. 
[ey 
8 N11 E N E . um 64 
Enter ee on tun a 911 


Mar. Who's this, ty niece, thut flies away ſo faſt? © 
Couſinz a word; Where is your husband? N thigany = 
FI do dream, would all my wealth would wake mes. wo 
If I do wake, ſome planer ſtrike me down, ogy 4 
That I may flumber im eternal fleep! | 100 
Speak, gentle niece, what ſtern un itle hands OY 
Have lopp'd, and hew'd, and made thy body bert. oe 
Of her two branches, thoſe ſweet © ___ Gd 
Whoſe circling ſhadows Kings have fought to ſleep i in, Z 
And might not gain ſo great a happineſs, mT 
As 7 *have* thy love? why doſt not ſpeak to me? 
Alas, a crimſon river of warm blood, 
Like to a bubbling fountain ſtirr'd with wind, 
— riſe ms fall between thy roſie lips, 

in ing with oney-breath, 
But fs 2 2 — thee, 
And left thou ſhou'dſt detect him, cut thy tongue. 
Ah, now thou turn'ſt away thy face for ſhame : 


Dd 2 And 
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And not w itſtanding all this loſs of blood, 

(As from a conduit with * / direeꝰ iſſuing ſpouts) 
Vet do thy cheeks.look red as Titan's face, 
Bluthing to be encountred with a cloud. 


Shall 1 ſpeak for thee? "ſhall T ay, tis 0? 
Oh that 1 knew thy heart, and knew the beaſt, 2 1 
That I might rail at him to cafe my mind! 1 + 


Sorrow concealed, like an oven ſtopt, 

Doth burn the heart to cinders where it is. 

Fair Philomela, ſhe but loſt her tongue, 

And in a tedious ſampler ſew d her mind. 

But lovely niece, that mean is aa from the; 

A craftier Tereus haſt thou met withal, | 

And he hath cut thoſe pretty fingers off | 

That could have better ſew'd than Philomel. 

Oh had\the monſter ſeen thoſe lilly hands 

Tremble, like aſpen leaves, upon a lute, | 
And make the ſilken ſtrings delight to kils them, 
He would not then have touch*d them for his life, 
Or had he heard the heav'nly harmony, 
Which that ſweet tongue ?/of thine hath often made, 
He would have dropt his knife, and * 'fall'n\ GPs 
As Cerberus at the Thracian poet's fert. 

Come, let us go, and make thy father blind; 

For ſuch a ſight will blind a father's eye. 

One hour's ſtorm will drown the fragrant. We 
W hat will whole months of tears thy facher* $ 2% 
Do not draw back, for we will mourn, with * 


Oh cduld our mourning caſe thy WAY ko. * .. » [Exeunt, 
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ACT UI. SCENE I. 
Street in Rome. . 


'T% ay 


Enter the Judges and Senators, with Marcus 4 Quinitus 


bound, paſſi ng on the Stage 10 the place 7 Executions 
and Titus going before, pleading. 


TIir unn... 


N E A \R me, grave fathers, noble Tribunes, tay, 
For pity of mine age, whoſe youth was lh 
In dangerous wars, whilſt you ſecurely . 
For all my blood in Rome's great quarrel ſhed, 
For all the froſty nights that I have watcht, 
And for theſe bitter tears, which you now ſee 
Filing the aged wrinkles in my cheeks, * e ebe 
& pitiful to my condemned ſons, FO 
Whoſe ſouls are not corrupted, as *tis thought. 
For two and twenty ſons I never 7 
they died in honour's lofty 
Andronicus tyeth down, 200 Na hi udges paſs 5 ai 
or theſe, theſe, Tribunes, in the duſt = 74, 
My heart's deep languor, and my ſoul's fad tears : 
Let my tears ſtanch the earth's dry appetite, _ 
My ſons ſweet blood will make it e and bluſh : 
) earth! I will befriend thee more with rain, 4 — 
hat ſhall diſtil from theſe two ancient * / urns, \ 
han youthful April hall with all his ſhowers; 
1 ſummer's drought Il drop upon thee ſtil}, 
n winter with warm tears I'll melt the ſnow, 
nd keep eternal ſpring-time on thy face, 
o thou refuſe do drink my dear ſons blood, 


2 ruins, 
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Enter Lucius with his ſword drawn. 


On reverend Tribunes! gentle aged men! 
VUnbind my ſons, reverſe the doom of death, 
And let me fay (chat never wept before) 

My tears are now prevailing orators. 


Luc. Oh noble father, you lament in vain,, 
The Tribunes hear you not, no man is by, 


And you recount your ſorrows to a ſtone. 
Tit. Ah Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead * 
Grave Tribunes, once more I intreat of you 
Tuc. My gracious Lord, no Tribune hears you ſpeak, 
Tit. Why, 'tis no matter, man; if they did , 
They would not mark me: or if they did mark, 
They would not pity me, —— _ 
Therefore I tell my. ſorrows to the ſtones, 
Who, tho' they cannot anſwer my diſtreſs, 
Yet in ſome ſort */ are better than the Tribunes, 
For that they will not intercept my tale: 
When I do weep, they humbly at my feet 
Receive my tears, and ſeem to, weep. with. me; 
And were they but attired in grave weeds, 
Rome could a ord no Tribune like to theſe. _ 
A ſtone is as ſoft wax, Tribunes more hard ian nner 
A ſtone is ſilent, and offendeth nor, _ 
And Tribunes with their tongues doom men to death. 
But wherefore ſtand'ſt thou with thy weapon drawn? 
Luc. = reſcue ** 80 3 from their ob ? 
For which attem e es have pronounc 
M everlaſting Ps of |. Satin | 
135 Tir O happy man, they have befriended thee: 
W hy, fooliſh Lucius, doſt thou not , 
That Rome is but 72 wilderneſs of tygers? 
Tygers mult prey, an affords no prey 


But me and mine; * how happ y art uche, 
From theſe devourers to be iſhed 2. 


But who comes with our brother Marcus here? 


333: 1 8 
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Nee II. 
Euter Marcus and Lavinia. 
Mar. Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to wee 
Or if not ſo, 2 Na 0 e to er | * 
bring conſuming forrow to thine age. 
Tit. Will it conſume me? let me ſee it then. 
Mar. This was thy daughter, 
Tit, Why, Marcus, ſo ſhe is. 
Luc. Ah me, this object kills me. 8 
Tit, Faint-hearted boy, ariſe and look upon her; 
Speak, my Lavinia, what accurſed hand 
Hath made thee handlels, in thy father's / ſpight ? 
What fool hath added water to the ſea? 1 
Or brought a faggot to bright · burning Troy ?, 
My grief was at the height before thou cam'ſt, 
And now like NVilus it diſdaineth bounds : 
Give me a ſword, Pll chop off my. hands too, 
For they have fought for Rome, and all in yain : 
And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life : 
In bootleſs prayer have they been held up, 
And they have ſerv'd me to effectleſs uſe. - 
Now all the ſervice I require of them, 
ls that the one will help to cut the other; 
'Tis well, Lavinia, that thou haſt no hands, 
For hands to do Rome ſervice are but vain. 
ſiſter, who hath martyr'd thee? 


Mar. O that delightful engine of her thoughts, 
That blabꝰd them — ſuch pleaſing eloquence, > 
ls torn from forth that pretty hollow cage, 

Where like a ſweet melodious bird it ſung _ 

Sweet various notes, inchanting every car. 


* 3 
F 
# © 


Mar. Oh thus I found her ſtray ing in the park, 
Seeking to hide her ſelf, as doth the deer 
That hath receĩv d ſome Og wound. 


emend, 


Luc. Oh ſay thou for her, who hath done this deed? 
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Tit. It was my deer, and he that wounded her 
Hath hurt me more than had he kilꝰd me dead: 
For now I ſtand, as one upon a rock, 

Environ'd with a wilderneſs of ſea, 

Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave, 
Expecting ever when ſome envious ſurge _ 
Will in his briniſh bowels ſwallow him. 

This way to death my wretched ſons are gone: 
Here ſtands my other ſon, a baniſh'd man, 
And here my brother weeping at my woes. 

But that which gives my ſoul the greateſt ſpurn, 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my foul — * 
Had I but ſeen thy picture in this plight, 

It would have madded me. What ſhall I da, 
Now I behold thy lively body fo? 

Thou haſt no hands to wipe away thy tears, 

Nor tongue to te]l-me who hath martyr*d thee; 
Thy husband he is dead, and for his death © | * 
Thy brothers are condemn'd, and dead by this. 
Look, Marcus, ah, ſon Lucius, look on her: 
When 1 did name her brothers, then freſh tears 
Stood on her cheeks, as doth the honey dew, 
Upon a gather'd lilly almoſt wither 0. 


Perchance becauſe ſhe knows them innocent, 


cauſe the law hath ta'en revenge on them. 
o, no, they would not do ſo foul a deed, 
Witneſs the ſorrow that their ſiſter makes. 
Gentle Lavinia, let me kiſs thy lips, | 
Or make ſome figns how 1 ay ic thee eaſe: 
Shall thy good uncle, and thy brother Lucius, 
And thou and I fit round about ſome fountain, 


Looking all downwards to behold our checks, 


How they are ſtain'd like meadows yet not dry 
With miry ſlime left on them by a flood? * 


: * 


And in the fountain ſhall we gaze ſo long 


Fil the frech calle be ten Nm that clearneſh 


* 
1 


Mar. Perchance ſhe weeps becauſe they kill'd 11 


Tit. If they did kill thy husband, then be joyſul, 
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And made a brine-pit with our bitter tears? 
Or ſhall we cut away our hands like thine? 
Or ſhall we bite our tongues, and in dumb ſhews 
pass the remainder of our hateful days? 
What ſhall we do? let us that have our tongues 
Plot ſome device of further miſery, 
To make us wondred at in time to come. 
Luc. Sweet father, ceaſe your tears, for at your grief 
dee how my wretched ſiſter ſobs and weeps. 
Mer. Patience, dear niece; good Titus, dry thine eyes. 
Tit. Ah Marcus, Marcus, brother, well I wot 
hy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine, 
For thou, poor man, haſt drown'd it with thine own. 
[uc. Ah, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy cheeks. 
Tit. Mark, cus, mark; I underſtand her ſigns ; 
Had ſhe a tongue to ſpeak, now would ſhe wp 5 
hat to her brother which I ſaid to thee, 
s napkin with his true tears all bewet, 
an do no ſervice on her ſorrowful cheeks. 
Dh what a ſympathy of woe is this! 
far from kelp as limbo is from und, 


s EN E I. 


i 7 
Euter Aaron, 9 i% 


Aar. Tit tus Andronicus, my Lord the Emperor 

ends thee this word, that if thou love thy ſons, 

t Marcus, Tn or thy ſelf, old 

Ir any one of you chop off your hand. 

Ind ſend it to the King; he for the e. 

vill ſend thee hither both thy ſons alive, 

nd We: ſhall be 2 for their fault. 5 

Tit. Oh gracious oh gentle Aaron 
S ea lark, 


id ever raven ſing fo li 
hat gives ſweet tidings of the ſun's upriſe ? 
Vith all my heart, I'll ſend the Emperor 


d a wilt * PP” it an 


ban 
bh U 


ul, 


| Luc. 
5 thou help to chop 
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| Tell him, it was a hand that does him 


Luc. Stay, father, for that noble hand of thine, 
That hath thrown down ſo many enemies, 
Shall not be ſent z my hand will ſerve the turn. 


rrom th 
More ha 


ls for n 
My youth can better ſpare my blood than en 
N mine ſhall — my brothers * . 
Mar. Which of your hands . not defended Ron * 
And rear'd aloft the bloody battel- ax, Look by 
Writing deſtruction on the enemies /cask ?\ Their he 
Oh none of both but are of high deſert ; Noth fat 
My hand hath been but idle, let it ſerve. | fool 
To ranſom my two nephews from their death, len 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 
Aar. Nay, come, agree whoſe hand ſhall go along, 
For fear they die before their _ come. 
Mar. My hand ſhall go Tir ( 
Luc. By. heav'n, it ſhall not 4nd bo 
Tit. Sirs, ſtrive no. more, ſu id herbs as the F. P 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 1 * 
Luc. Sweet father, if 1 ſhall be thought thy ſon, No rn 
Let me redeem my brothers both from death, 05 with 


Mar. And for our father's fake, and mother's care 
Now let me ſhew a brother's love to thee. 
Tit. Agree between you, I will ſpare my hand. 
Luc. Then I'll go fetch an ax. 
Mar. But I will 15 7 it, [ Exeunt Lucius and Marc 
Tit. Come hither, Aaron, P11 deceive them both; 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 
Aar. If — be call'd deceit, I will be honeſt, 
Po. never whilſt I live deceive men ſo. 
But Pl! deceive you in another fart, 
And that you 2 0 ere half an hour pas. [4 
e cuts off Titus b 


Enter Bac and Marcus again. 


' Tit. Now ſtay your ſtrife; what ſhall be, is diſpatc 
Good Aaron, give his Majeſty my hand: 


9 caſtle? ... od edit. Theob, emend. 57 the ax, 
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r-om thouſand dangers; bid him bury it: 
More hath it merited? that let it have. 
for my ſons, ſay, account of them 
1; jewels purchas'd at an eaſie price, 
ud I ear too, becauſe I bought mine own. 
I go, Andronicus, and for thy hand 
Look 0 b and by to have thy ſons with thee: 
Their heads I mean. —— Oh, how this villioy L Aale. 
Doth fat me with the very thought of it 
Let fools do good, and Ri men call for grace, 
Aaron will have his foul black like his face. [Exit. 


Rome 


nl 8 0 BON N e , 


Tit. O hear! — 1 life this one ba up to heay'n, 
And bow this feeble ruin to the earth; 
If any Power pities wretched tears, 
To that I call: What, wilt thou ent wich 1 | 
Do then, dear heart, for heav*n ſnall hear our prayers, 
Or with our ſighs we'll breathe the welkin dim, ; 
And ſtain, the fun with fogs, as ſometime clouds 
When'they do hug him in their melting 3 
Mar. Oh brother, ſpeak: with poſliblices,” 
And do not break into theſe two extreams. 
Tit, Is not my ſorrow deep, having no bottom? 
Then be my paſſions |bottomleſs with them. 
Mar. But yet let reaſon govern thy lament. 
Tit. If there were reaſon for theſe miſeries, 
Then into limits could I bind my woes. 
When heay*n doth weep, doth not the earth oerflow? 
If the winds rage, doth not the ſea wax mad, 
Threatnjng the welkin with his big-ſwoln face? 
And wilt thou have a reaſon 2 this coil? 
am the ſea, hark how her ſighs do blows A 
dhe is the weeping welkin, I the earth; 
Then muſt my ſea be moved with her ſighs, | * 
Then muſt my earth with her continual tear 
become a deluge, overflow'd and drown'd: 


427. 
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428 T1Tus AnDrONTCUs. 
For why, my bowels cannot hide her woes, 
But like a drunkard muſt I vomit them; 


Then give me leave, for loſers will have leave 
To eaſe their ſtomachs with their bitter tongues, 


Enter a Meſſenger bringing 5 in two heads and a band 


Meſ. Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repay'd 
For that good hand thou ſent'ſt the Emperor; 
Here are the heads of thy two noble ſons, 

And here's thy hand in ſcorn to thee ſent back 
Thy grief's their ſport, thy reſolution mockt : 


That woe is me to think upon thy woes, 


CBS 
© ia 


More than, remembrance of my father's death. 
Mar. Now let hot Ana cool in Sicily, 

And be my heart an ever-burning hell! 

Theſe miſeries are more than may be born. 

To weep with them that weep doth eaſe ſome deal, 

But ſorrow flouted at is double death. 


Luc. Ah that this fight ſhould make ſo deep a wou 


And yet deteſted life not ſhrink thereat; 
That ever death ſhould let life bear his name, 
Where life hath no more intereſt but to breathe! 
Mar. Alas, poor heart, that Kiſs'i Is comfortlcls, 
As frozen water to a ſtarved ſnake.' - 
Tit. When will this fearful — have an end! 
Mar. Now farewel flattery! die, Andronicus; 
Thou doſt not ſlumber; ſee thy two ſons heads, 
Thy warlike hand, thy mangled daughter here; 
Thy other baniſh'd ſon with this dire) ſight 
Struck pale and bloodleſs, and thy brother I, 
Even like a ſtony, image, cold and numb, 
Ah now. no more will I controul:'9 /thy* griefs, 
Rend off thy filver hair, thy other hand 
Gnawing with thy teeth, and be this diſmal Ggiit 
The cloſing up of our moſt wretched eyes: 
Now is a time to oy ys art mas Rell? 2 
Ti. Ha, _ ba. 


3 dear 
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ar, Why doſt thou laugh? it fits not with this hour. 

. Why I have not another tear to hed 
this ha is an ene. 

i would u urp upon my watry eyes, 

| make them blind with tributary tears; 

which way ſhall I find Revenge's cave? 

theſe two heads do ſeem to ſpeak to me, 

threat me, I ſhall never come to bliſs, 

| all theſe miſchiefs be return'd again, Danze 

n in their throats that have committed "OR 

ne let me ſee what task I have to do—_ 

heavy people, circle me about, 2 

t may-turn me to each one of you, 

| (wear unto my ſoul to right your wrongs. 

vow is made; come, brother, take a head, — 

| in this hand the other r þ 

a, thou ſhalt be employed in theſe things; 4 

thou my hand, ſweet wench, thy teeth z 

for eb, 5 go get thee from m W {as 

u art an exile, and thou muſt not 1 . 

to the Goths, and raiſe an army there ; | 

if you love me, as I think you do, | it 3 

ils and 1 for we have — oh to do. [Excunt. 


aner 1 a i Ps 4 
Fane ee my noble father, 
woful*ſt man that ever liv'd in Rome; 
wel, proud Rome; till Lucius come again, 
bees his pledges dearer than his life; 


vel, Lavinia, my noble ſiſter, 
ould thou wert as thou tofore haſt been! _. 


and, 


* 
**. 


* * 8 


n oblivion and hateful A thued wturs 12 
us live, he will r your wrongs, i gs] 
make — Saturninue (and his „ | 
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dow nor Lucius nor Lavinia lives, d 
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at the gates like Tarpuin and his Queen. 
2 will I to the Goths and raiſe a power, 105 


To be reveng'd on 2 _ Ne [ Exit 


An Apartment in Titus" Hoſe. A Banquet 
Enter Titus, Marcus," Linie, an the Boy Luci 


J. CO, fo, now lit, and look you cat no more 
8 Than will preſerve 11 = ſtrength in uy 

As will revenge. ieſe bitter woes of ours. 

Marcus, unkalt that ſorrow-wreathen knot; 


ir 
Thy niece and J, poor creatures, . nds, 00 n 
And cannot paſſionate our ten · fole grief | or wink 


[thy dui 


With folded arms. This BAK, tight hand of ; mine tl, of 
Is left to tyrannize.upon my b ; Ind by f 
And when my heart, all rhe with „ Biy. G 
Beats in this hollow priſon lake my 
Then thus I thump 4 12 . 4 | pk 
Thou map of woe, that in fiens, WW 

When hy poor heart beats with em, it, Pe 
Thou canſt not ſtrike it thus to make it till ; d tears 


Wound it with ſighing, girl, kill ic with groans 

Or get ſome little kni e between thy teeth, 

And juſt againſt thy heart make thou a hole, 

That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall 

May run into that fink, and ſoaking in, 

Drown the lamenting foot in ſea-falc tears. 
Mar. Fie, brother, fie, teach her not thus to lay 

Such violent hands upon her tender life. - 
Tit, How now! has ſorrow made thee doat already 

Why, Marcus, no man ſhould-be mad but 1 

What violent hands can ſhe lay on her life? 

Ah, wherefore doſt thou urge the name of hands? 
To bid Eneas tell the tale twice o'er, ei 


(0 This ſent i is not in the old edition, 


hat dof 


Pope. 
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ww Troy was burnt,” and he made miſerable ? 

handle not the theme, no talk of hands, 

| we i comp ber oy moe we have 175 

e, fie, how frantickly 1 ſquare my talk, 

1 we ſhould forget bu had no hands, 

Marcus did not name the word of hands? 

me, let's fall to; and, gentle girl, eat this. 

tre is no drink: hark, Marcus, what ſhe fays, 

can interpret all her martyr'd mgm ; 

ſays, the drinks no other drink but tears, 

ed with her ſorrows, meſh'd upon her cheeks, 

xechleſs complaint —— O will learn thy thought. 

thy dumb action will I be as perfect 

begging hermits in their holy prayers, if 

hou ſhalt not figh, nor hold thy ſtumps to heav'n, 

or wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a ſign, 

I, of theſe, will wreft an alphabet, | 

nd by ſtill practice learn to know thy meaning. 

By. Good grandfire, leave theſe bitter deep laments, 

lake my aunt merry with ſome pleafing tale. Wee 

Mar. Alas, the tender boy in paſſion mov'd, 

oth weep to ſee his re's heavineſs. | 

7it, Peace, tender ſapling; thou art made of tears, 

d tears will quickly melt thy life away. © 
[Marcus ſtrikes the diſb with a knife. 

hat doſt thou ſtrike at, Marcus, with thy knife? 

Mar. At that that I have kill'd, my Lord, a fly. 

ſit, Out on thee, murderer ;- thou kill'ſt my heart, 

line eyes are cloy'd with view of tyranny : 

deed. of death done on the innocent 

comes not Titus“ brother. Get thee gone, 

ke thou art not for my company. xxx. 

Mar. Alas, my Lord, I have but killd-a fly. 

Tit, But? how if that fly had a father and mother? 


ng, 


by would he hang his ſlender gilded wings, 
d buz * 4aments and* * dolings in the air? 

AIG INTE LT SHINY | is 8% ; a 
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That with his pretty buzzing . 
Came here to make us merry, 
And thou haft kild him. | 4 
Mar, Pardon * mme, it\ was a black M N fy, 
Like to the Em eſs* ' Moor, therefore I Kil'd him, 
Tit. 1 1 +40 "0 
Then pardon me or reptehen ing thee, 
For rn haſt done 4 Charitable deed; © 
Give me thy knife, I 135 * infult o of him, Go ney 


* 


Flattering my ſelf, as if it were hg Moor . 
Come hither purpoſely to potfon 1 = 6g 
There's for thy ſelf, and p nr * for Tamora's © 
Yet ſtill I think we are not brought ſo tow,” | Boy. N 
But that between us we can kill a fly, e nlels ſor 
That comes in Jikenels of a Ge Mor. or I I 
Mar. Alas, poor man, 0 ht on kin mit) 
He takes falſe E for ri e, Ag nd I ha 
Come, take away; Lauma, go with me, i a 
I'Il to thy cloſer, and go read with then though, 
Sad ſtories, chanced in the times of old. n wes me 
Come, boy, b with me, thy ſight is young, oye. 
And thou ſhalt Woe mine alt to TE. [ Exeunt Ace 
| > Me Mr am ee.” + = PANE nd, Ma 
fa ACN 2 2 2 . ee 
Mar. 1 
A 2 r IV. 8 0 * N- 1 Tit, H 
2 me boo 
hare Huge © bs r 


Enter young Lucius ond Lavinis * Da him, and 1 


Boy flies from ber, n PIs Jooks wager bis arm. En 
Tun. a Ha. r ee e eee 
ELP, grandfire, help! my aunt Lavinis |. p 
Follows me where, I know not. Why. 
Alas, apy +, I addin mean, 
# © a WOOL nie nc 


Ber. 15 1 T 
Good uncle Marcus, ſee how ſwift ſhe come :, 


y, 


him, 
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Mar. Stand by me, Lucius, do not fear thy aunt. _ 
ſit, She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee harm. 
Boy. Ay, when my father was in Rome ſhe did. 
Mar. What means my niece Lavinia by theſe ſigns ? 
fit. Fear thou not, Lucius, ſomewhat doth ſhe mean: 
„Lucius, ſee, how much ſhe makes of thee : 
"me whither would ſhe have thee go with her. 
h boy, Cornelia never with more care 
cad to her ſons, than ſhe hath read to thee 
weet poetry, and Tully's oratory: 
n'ſt thou not guels wherefore ſhe plics thee thus ? 

Boy. My Lord, I know not, I, nor can I gueſs, 
nlels ſome fit or frenzie do poſſeſs her: 
or I have heard my grandſire ſay full oft, 
:mity of grief would make men mad. 
Ind I have read, that Hecuba of Troy _ 

in mad through ſorrow ; that made me to fear; 
though, my RT TI know my noble aunt 
wes me as dear as e er my mother did, 
nd would not, but in fury, fright my youth, = 
hich made me down to throw my books, and flie, . 
uſeleſs perhaps; but pardon me, ſweet aunt, _ 
nd, Madam, if my uncle Marcus go. 
vill moſt willingly attend your Lady ſhip. 
ter. Luck Th. 6 P 
Tit, How now, Lavinia? Marcus, what means this? 
ime book there is that ſhe deſires to ſee. | Wh 
hich is it, girl, of theſe? open them, boy. 

thou art deeper read, and better skill'd: 
ime and make choice of all my library, , 
nd ſo beguile thy ſorrow, till the heav'ns 
eveal the damn d contriver of this deed: 
hat book ? a ths Kea. 
by lifts ſhe up her arms in ſequence thus? f 
Mar. I think ſhe means that there was more than one 
nfederate in the fact. Ay, more there was: | 
ſe to heay*n ſhe heaves them, for revenge. 
1it, Lucius, what book is that ſhe toſſes fo? 
Vo U. V. Ee 8 


Bey. 
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Bey. Grandſire, tis G Ee z 
My mother gave it me. 
Mar. Fo . of her that's gone, 
Perhaps the cull'd it from among the reſt, 
Tit. Soft! ſee how buſily ſhe turns the leaves! 
Help her: What would ſhe find ? Lavinia, ſhall I read 
This is the tragick tale of Philomet, + 
And treats of Tereus treaſon and his rape; 
And rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy. 
Mar. See, brother, ſee, note how ſhe quotes the lex 
Tit. Lavinia, wert thou thus >a 4. tweet girl, 
Raviſh'd and wrong'd, as Philomela was, 
Forc'd 1 in the ruthleſs, vaſt, and 18 57 woods? 
Ay, ſuch a place there is, where we ad kinat, 
(O had we never never hunted there) 
Pattern'd by that the poet here defcribes, 
By nature made for murders and for rapes. 
Mar. O why ſhould nature build ſo "uw a Gen, 
Unleſs the Gods delight in tragedies}; 
Tit. Give ſigns, — girl, for here are none bo f. 
What Roman Ford it was durſt do the — 3 
Or ſlunk not Saturnine as Targuin erſt, 
That left the camp to fin in Lucrece? bed ? 
Mar. Sit down, ſweet niece; brother, fir down by t 
Apollo, Pallas, Fave, or Mercury, ,, 
| Inſpire me, that I may this treaſon find. 
My Lord,. look here; look here, e | 
[He writes his name with bis fff, and e i 


And kne 
ind ſwe 
d fatt 
ord Fu 
hat we 
Mortal 1 
And ſee 

15. 
But if yo 
The dan 
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bis feet and mouth, And wit 
This ſandy plot is plain; guide, if thou cawit, And la 
This after me, when F have writ my e | Will ble 
Without the help of any hand at all. And wh 


Curſt be that heart that ford us to this ſhift! | 
Write thou, good niece, and here diſplay at leaſt, 
What God will: have diſcover d for revenge; 

Heav'n guide thy pen, to print thy ſorrows plain, 


Titus ANDRoNICUS 435 
t we may know the traitors, and the truth! ; 
[She takes the flaff in her mouth, and guides it with 
ber ſtumps, and wprites. 1. 0 
t. Oh do you read, my Lord, what ſhe hath writ ? 
uprum, Chiron, Demetrius, | ne 
Mar. What, what! —— the luſtſul ſons of Tamora, 
performers of this hateful bloody deed? ? 
Tit. * 7 Magne" * / Regnator Pal, 
lam lentus audis ſcelera! tam lentus wides! |: _ 
Mar. Oh calm thee, gentle Lord ; although I know 
here is enough written upon this earth, | 
o ſtir a mutiny in the mildeſt thoughts, 
\nd arm the minds of infants to claims. 
Lord, kneel down with me: Lavinia, kneel, 
And kneel, ſweet boy, the Roman Hector's hope, 
\nd {wear with me, (as with the woeful peer. 
father of that chaſte diſhonoured dame, 
rd Junius Brutus ſware for Lucrece rape) 
hat we will proſecute (by good advice) 
Mortal revenge upon thele traiterous Corhs, 
And ſee their blood, ere die with this reproach. 
Tit, Tis ſure enough, if you knew how. 
But if you hurt theſe bear- Wwhelps, then beware, 
The dam will wake, and if ſhe wind you once, 
She's with the lion deeply ſtill in league, 
And lulls him whilſt, ſhe, playeth on her back, 
And when he fleeps will ſhe do what. ſhe liſt, 
Tou're a young huntſman,. Marcus, let it alone; 
And come, I will go get a leaf of bras 
And with a gad of ſteel will write theſe words, 
And lay it by z the angry northern wind 
Will blow theſe fands like Hans leaves abroad, 
And where's'your leſſun then? boy, What fay you! 
Boy, I fay, my Lord, that if I were a man, \ 
Their mother's betd-chamber ſhould, not be ſafe, 
for theſe bad bond: men to the yoak of Rome, . 
NIE Ee 2 * k » » Mar, 


4 Maygni... old edit. Theob. emend. 
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Mar. Ay, that's my boy! thy father hath full oft 
For this ungrateful country done the like. 
Boy. And, uncle, fo will I, an if I livre. 

Tit, Come, go with, me into my armory, 
Lucius, VIl fir thee, and withal, my boy 
Shall carry from me to the Empreſs ſons 
Prefents that I intend to fend them both. 
Come, come, thou' it do my meſſage, wilt thou not? 

Boy. Ay, with my Cagger in their boſom, grandſire 

Tit. No, boy, not fo, I' teach thee another courſe, 
Lavinia, come; Marcus, look to my houſe; 
Lucius and I'll go brave it at the Court, 


Ay, marry will we, Sir, and we'll be waited on. [ Exemn 
Mar. O heavens, can you hear a good man groan | 


And not relent, or not compaſſion him? 

Marcus; attend him in his ecſtaſiec, 

That hath more ſcars of ſorrow in his heart 

Than foe- mens marks upon his batter'd ſhield, 

But yet's ſo juſt, that he will not revenge 
Revenge, oh heav'ns, for old Antronicus! [E 
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Enter Aaron, Chiron, and Demetrius at one door : and 
another door 
of weapons and verſes writ upon them, + - 

Chi. TY Emetrius, here's the ſon of Lutius, 

He hath ſome meſſage to deliver us. 
dar, Ay, nk mag meds Om bis Op 

„Bo. My Loxds, with all the humbleneſs I may, 
I greet your Honours from Andromens, , 
And pray the Roman Gods confound you both. 

Diem. Gramercy, . lovely Lucius, what's the neus? 

Boy. That you are both decypher'd (that's the news) 
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xr villains mark*d with rape. May it pleaſe you, | 
grandſire well advis'd hath ſent by me 
be goodlieſt weapons of his armory, 

o gratifie your honourable youth, , 

he hope of Rome; for 8 h baff me fay | 

nd ſo I do, and with his giſts preſet 

our Lordſhips, that whenever: you have need, + 

du may be armed and appointed well. 3 

{ ſo I leave you both, like bloody villians. [ Exit, 

Dem. What's here, a ſcrowl, and wit round about? 

s lee, 

ger vitee ſceleriſſur purus, ies 111 

acer Maus jaculte ngen. 1 

Ci. O 'tis a verſe in Horace, I know i it well: 

read it in the Grammar long 

Aar. Ay juſt, a verſe in Horace——right, you have it — 

ow what a thing it is to be an aſs? { 

ers no fond ꝰ jeſt, th* old man hath found their guilt, 

ud ſends the e wrap*d about with lines, 

ut wound, beyond theit feeling, to the quick: 

t were our witty Empreſs well a- foot, 

e would applaud Andronicus conceit: 

let her reſt in her unreſt a while. 

d now, young Lords, was't not a happy ſtar 

d us to Rome ſtrangers, and more than ſo, 

ptives, to be advanced to this height? 

did me good before the palace: gate 

obraye the Tribune in his brother's hearing. 

Dem. But me more good, to ſee ſo great a Lord 

ily inſinuate, and ſend us gifts. "a 

gar. Had he not 29: Lord Demetrius ? | 

d jou not ulg his daoghter, very, triendly ? 92 

Dem. I would. we had: 18 and Roman dame 

fuch a bay, by turn to ſerve 1 0 He 

(bi, A charitable. with and ful 12 love. Av 

4r, Here lacketh put your mother tg fy Henke by 

cli. And that would ſhe for Ad d more. 

| ſound wh 42 
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Dem. Come, let us and to all the Gods 
For our beloved 50 . 0? 


Aar. Pray to the devils, "the Gods hunt given wo : 
[ Flowrif 


Dem. Why do the Emp'ror's trumpets flouriſh thus? 
Chi. Belike for joy the Emp'ror hath a ſon, 
Dem. Soft, who comes here ? | 


iT 


S$ CEN . 


Enter Nurſe with 4 Black-a-moor child. 


Nur. Good-morrow, / noble Lords : 2 
O tell me, did you ſee Aaron the Moor ? 
Aar. Well, more or leſs, or n&er a whit at all, 
Here Aaron is, and what with Aaron now ! 
Nur. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone. 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore! 
Aar. WAY what a caterwauling doſt thou keep ? 
W hat doſt thou Wis and fumble in thine arms? 
Nur. O that whi would hide from heaven s eyt, 
Our Emprely ſhame, 554 ſtately Rome's diſgrace, 


She is deliver'd, Lords, ſhe is deliver'd. 
Aar. To whom? © 


Nur. I /mean, that ſhe\. is REY to bed. [hg 


Aar. Well, God give her good reſt ? what hath he { 
Nur. A devil. 


Aar. Why then ſhe 1 is the devil's dam: : 
A joyful iſſue. 
Nur. A joyleſs, diſtal, black and ud iſſue. 
Here is the babe, as loarhſome as a toad, 
Amongſt the faireſt breeders of our clim 


The Empreſs ſends it thee, thy 99 50 P, "chy ſeal, 
And bids thee chriſten it with th er's point. 


Aar. Out, out, you whore, js fan ſo baſe a hue? 
Sweet blowſe, you are a beauteous bloſſom Wye: 
Dem es Doe haſt thou done ? ? 


Aar. That which thou cal nat yado, 
9 Lords: 3 mean, ſhe 


2/ 


That to 
tell yo 
With al 
Nor gre 
Shall ſei 
What, 

Ye whit 
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s i. Thou haſt undone our mother. 
Dem. Woe to her. chance, and damn'd. ber loathed 
s ovefMiaccurs'd the ↄff· ſpring of ſo foul a hiend ! Ilchoice, 
Oi. It ſhall not 4 * 


Aar. It ſhall not die. 

Mr. Aaron, it muſt, the als wills, it 1 
Aar. What, muſt it, nurſe? then let no man but I 
Do execution on my fleſh and blood. 

Dem. Ill broach the tadpole on my rapier's point: 
Nurſe, give it me, my ſword ſhall ſoon 4 iſpatch it. 
Aar. Sooner this ſword ſhall plough thy ck up. 
Stay, murtherous villains, will you kill your brother? 
Now by the burning tapers of the sky, 

That ſhone ſo brightly when this boy was got, 
He dies upon my ſcimitar*s ſharp point, 

That touches this my firſt-born Lg and heir. 
[tell you, younglings, not Enceladus 

With all his threatning band of Typhon's brood, 
Nor great, 4 c:ges, nor the God of war, 

Shall ſeize this prey 22 of his father's hands; 
What, what, 7 unſanguineꝰ ſhallow-hearted boys, 
Ye white-lim'd 5 ye alehouſe painted ſigns, 
Coal. black is better than another hue, | 

lu that it ſcorns to bear another hue; _ 

For all the water in the ocean 

Can never turn the ſwan's black legs to white, 
Although ſhe lave them hourly in the flood. 

Tell the Empreſs from me, I am of age 

To keep mine own, excuſe it how ſhe can. 

Dem. W ill thou betray thy noble miſtreſs thus? 

Aar. My miſtreſs is my miſtreſs ; this, my ſelf 3 
The vigour 1 the picture of my youth: 

This, before all the world, do I prefer; | 
This, da all the world, Fl. 15 N 


73 


hue? 
2 Chi. Thou haſt is. ao — W 
Aar. Villain I've done thy mother. 
Dem. And therein helliſh dog, thou haſt hd! 
Woe, Se. 
3 ye ſanguine 


2/ 
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Or ſome of you ſhall ſmoke for it in Rome, bean. 
Dem. By this our mother is for ever ſham'd. Aar. C 
Chi. Rome will deſpiſe her for this foul eſca dall ſhe 
Nur. The Emperor in his rage will doom er death, long te 
Chi. I bluſh to think upon this ignominy. And now 
Har. Why, there's the privilege your beauty bears: ot far,” 

+/Fine* treacherous hue, that will betray with bluſhing Iris wife 

The cloſe enacts and counſels of the r His child 

Here's a young lad fram'd of another leer, Co pack 

Look how the black ſlave ſmiles upon the father; And tell 

As who ſhould ſay, Old lad, I am thine own : \nd how 

He is your brother, Lords; ſenſibly ſed And be 4 


Of thas ſelf-blood that firſt gave life to you, And ſubſ 
And from that womb where you impriſon'd were, 
He is infranchiſed and come to light: 

Nay, he's your brother by the — ſide, 

Although my ſeal be ſtamped in his face. 

Nur. Aaron, what ſhall I fay unto the Empreſs? 

Dem. Adviſe thee, Aaron, what is to be done, 
And we will all ſubſcribe to thy advice: 

Save thou the child, ſo we may be all ſafe... 

Aar. Then fit we down, pr let us all eanſult. 
My ſon and I will have the wind of you 
Keep there: now talk at N = your ſafety. 

fit. on the grou 

Dem. How many women ſaw this child of his ? 

Aar. Why, fo, brave Lords, wlien we all j N league 
I ama lamb; but if you brave the Moor, 
The chafed boar, "ol mountain Jioneſs, 
The ocean ſwells not ſo as Aaron ſtorms; wt 
But ſay again, how many ſaw the Dugg 1840 


Nur. Cornelia the mi wife, and. my "01 5 mak. 
And no one elſe but the deliyer'd Ei cls, ind +/f 
Aar. The Empreſs, the midwife, and. your ſelf — And cab 
TWO may keep counſel, when the third's away: o be a 
Go to the Empreſs, tell her, this 1 faid— [He kills be 

Week, week! ſo cries a pig prepar'd to th? . 4 feed 


Den 


4 Fie 
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Dem. What mean'ſt thou, Aaron ? wherefore didft thou 
{ar. O Lord, Sir; tis a deedof policy: — 
dall ſhe live to betray this guile of ours? 

Along- tongu'd babling goſſip? no, a no. 
and now be it known to you my full intent: 1 
** one Muliteus lives, my country- man, 
His wife n night as bib to bed, 
His child is like'to her, fair as you are: | 
Go pack with him, and give the mother oY 

And tell them both the circumſtance of all, 

ind how by this their child ſhall be See, 

And be received for the Emperof*s heir, 

And ſubſtituted in the place of mine, 

o calm this tempeſt whirling in the Court; 

And let the Emperor dandle him for his own.” 

Hark ye, my Lords, ye ſee T have given her phyſi ck, 
uud you muſt needs beſtow her funeral; 

he fields are near, and you are | ny grooms: 

his done, fee that you take no longer days, 

But ſend the midwife preſently to me. 
he midwife and the nurſe well made away, 

hen let the ladies rattle what they pleaſe. 

Chi. Aaron, I ſee thou wilt not truſt the air 

th ſecrets. ' 

Dem. For this care of Fa, 

Her ſelf and hers are highly bound to thee. —[Exeunt, 
Aar. Now to'the Goths as ſwift as ſwallow flies, 

here to diſpoſe this treaſure in my arms, 

ud ſecretly to greet the E friends. 

Come on, you thick-lip'd Nave,” I bear you hence, 

or it is you that put vs to our Miſs? 
make you feed on berties, and on roots, . 

ind +/feaſt) on curds and whey, and ſuck the | oat, g 
ind cabin in a cave, and wg, you up _ 
0 bea warrior, and command a camp. hte [Exit 
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8 E N E IV. 
AS treet near the Palace. 


Enter Titus, old Moons, young 
men with bows, and Titus bears the arrows with ht 


on the end of them. 


Tit, Come, Marcus, come; kinſmen, this is the wi 
Sir boy, let me now ſee your arch 


ery. 
Look ye draw home enough, and ris there ſtraight; 


Terras ras religuit be you remember'd, Marcu— 
She's gone, ſhe's fled-—Sirs, take you to your tools; 
You, couſins, ſhall go ſound the ocean, 

And caſt your nets, haply you may find her in the ſe, 
Yet there's as little juſtice as at land 

No, Publius and Sempronius; you muſt do it, 

*Tis you muſt dig with mattock and with ſpade, 

And pierce the inmoſt center of the earth: 

Then when you come to Pluto”s region, 

I pray you to deliver this petitions 

Tell him it is for juſtice, and for aid; 

And that it comes from old Andronicus, 

Shaken with ſorrows in ungrateful Rome. 
Ah Rome! — Well, well, I made thee miſerable, 
What time I threw-the people $ ſulfrages | 
On him, that doth tyrannize o'er me. 
Go get you gone, and pray be careful all, 

And leave you not a man of war unſeatch'd 3 
This wicked Emperor may have ſhi pp'd her hence, 


And, kinſmen, then we may go pipe for 1 5 | 


Mar. Oh Publius, is not this a 
To ſee thy noble uncle chus diſtract? 
BY d Therefore, my Lord, it highly us concerns, 
day and night Vattend: him caretully : 
nd feed his . *kindly as we may, 
il time ſome careful ne 


Id 37 Ma 


Lucius, and other Gentl 


But met 
Yet wrt 
And fit 
We wil 
To ſend 


Come t 
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Mar. Kinſmen, his ſorrows are paſt remedy- 
pin with the Gofbs, and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude, 
And vengeance on the traitor Sa/urnine. 
Tit. Publius, how now? how now, my maſters, what ? 
Have you met with her? 

Pub. No, my good Lord, but Pluto ſends you word, 
If you will have evenge from hell, you ſhall : 
Marry for Juſtice, ſhe is 5 now employ'd, 
He thinks with Jove in heav'n, or ſomewhere elſe ; 
do that perforce you muſt needs ſtay a time. 
Tit. He doth me wrong to feed me with delays. 
JI dive into the burning lake below, 
And pull her out of Acheron by th? heels. 
Marcus, we are but ſhrubs, no cedars we, 
No big-bon'd men, fram'd of the — ſize, 
But metal, Marcus, ſteel to th' very back, 
Yet wrung with wrongs more than our backs can bear. 
And ſith there's no juſtice in earth ( orꝰ hell, 
We will ſollicit heav'n, and move the Gods, 
To ſend down Juſtice for to wreak our wrongs : 


Come to this gear, you! re a *O7H archer, Marcus. 


Ad Jovem, that's for you A 


Ad Martem, that's 4 my 2 ; 
Here, boy, to Pallas—here ito Mer 
To Saturn and to Calus—-not to Saturnine— — 
You were as good to ſhoot againſt the wind. 
To it, boy, Marcus —? 'looke thou when I bid: 
O my word I have written to effect, 
There's not a God left unſollicited. 
Mar. Kinſmen, ſhoot all your ſhafts into the Court, 
We will afflict the Emperor in 45 pride.  '{ They ſooot. 
Tit. Now, maſters, draw oh well ſaid, Lucius: 
Good boy in Virge's lap, give ꝰ it to Pallas... 
Mar. My Lord, I am a mile beyond the moons (6 
Your keine is with Jupiter by this. Noe bo. 
DA HEE, 


5ſo 6 nor 7 looſewhen 8 Of my 9 it Pallas. 
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Tit. Ha, Publius, Publius, ha !\ what haſt thou done 
See, ſee, thow'ſt ſhot off one of Taurus horns. | 
Mar. This was the ſport, my Lord, when Publius ſhot 
The bull being gall'd, gave Aries ſuch a knock, 
That down fell both the ram's horns in the Court, 
And who ſhould find them but the Empreſs? villain ? a 
She laugh'd, and told the Moor he ſhould not chuſe you com 


But give them to his maſter for a preſent. | then kils 
Tit. Why, there it goes. God give your Lordſhip joy Wok for 
Enter a Clown with a basket and two pigeons, pony 
News, news from heav*n; Marcus, the poſt is come. _ 8 


Sirrah, what tidings ? have you any letters? ln 
Shall I have juſtice, what ſays Jupiter? lh ch 
Clow. Who? the gibbet-maker? he ſays that he hat And wh. 
taken them down again, for the man muſt not be hang'di;..c1; a 
till the next week. | | Cw 

Tit. Tut, what ſays Jupiter, I ask thee? Tit. ( 

Clow. Alas, Sir, I know not Jupiter, 2 : 
I never drank. with him in all my life. 

Tit. Way, villain, art not thou the carrier? 
Cow. Ay, of my pigeons, Sir, nothing elſe. 
Tit. Why, didſt thou not come from heav'n? 

Clow. From heav'n? alas, Sir, I never came there. 
God forbid I ſhould be ſo bold to preſs into heav'n in my 
young days. Why, I am going with my pigeons to the 
2 tribunal plebs, to take up a matter of brawl betwixt my 
uncle and one of the Emperial's men, 

Mar. Why, Sir, that is as fit as can be to ſerve for 
your oration, and let him deliver the pigeons to the Em- 
peror from you. o 

Tit. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to the Emperor 
with a grace? „ ei oe O bi 

Cow. Nay truly, Sir, I could never ſuy grace in all my 
life. 4 dh 102000 $5104; 1/299 + 2140954 911 

Tit, Sirrah, come hither, make no more ado,” * 
But give your pigeons to the Emperor. 1 

* | WO ein dale 0 01 IVE y 

(a) He meens to ſay tribunus plebis. | 

1 Ha, ha, Publius, Publius ! | 


”_ * 4 ' . . 
# 4543, FILE F334 42 ine \ 
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py me me thou ſhalt have juſtice at his has, 

Hold, hold —mean while here's Joop: 7 or hy charges, | 
Give me a pen and ix. l | 
rah, can you with a grace deliver a ſupplication? 
Cow. Ay, Sir. 


? 7it, Then here is a ſipplication for' you: and when 
come to him, at the firſt approach you muſt kneel, 
then kiſs his foot, then deliver up your] Se e and then 
p joy WWW ook for your reward. Pl be at hand, Sir, ſee Tu do it 
brave! 
ny I warrant you, Sir, Jet me alone, da 12 
e. Tit, Sirrah, haſt thou a knife? coine, let 1 me ſee it. 
Here, Marcus, fold it in the Ora ion, | 
For thou haſt made it Iike an humble . 
| hath And when thou haſt given it the Emper 3 
ang dock at my door, and tell me what he lays, | 
Cow, God be with you, Sir, 1 will. 
. Come, Marcus, let us 80 Publigs, follow me. 
$23 YL TE GE WO CT |  LExeunt, 
— rr rr — 
8 0 ESE . 
there. * 
* Die Palace. 
0 the 
Euer Em 15 7 mpreſs, and Ber "two ans ; the. 1 
t my peror mY the 2 27 in Vis hand that we fo Titus ſoot... 
re for. H.. * what wrongs are theſe? was ever 
r Em An Emperor of Rome thus — {ſen 
roubled,, confronted thus, and for thꝰ . 611 
perot f equal juſtices us'd-in ſuch c nnn 
"A My Lords, you know, as do the mi _ Gods, 
ll my veverithe-diſturbers:of our peace? : + | 
2 eee 1 
9! bur even with law; againſt the 
s Vf old Audronicus. And hat an if 
Bye forrows have fo over-whelm'd his wits. 


ll we be thus afflicted in his **freaks,) Sc His 
2 wreaks, | " D 
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His fits, his frenſſe, and his bitterneſß? Chu. 
And now he writes to heaven for his redreſs. neck to 
See, here's to Fove, and this to Mercury, Sat. 
This to Apollo, e shall Le 
Sweet ſcrowls to fly about the ſtreets of Rome, know 
Whar's this but ieling againſt the ſenate, May thi 
And blazoning our injuſtice ev'ry where? That dy 
A goodly humour, is it not, my Lords ? Have b 
As who would ſay, in Rome no juſtice were. Go, dra 
But if I live, his feigned ecſtaſies Nor age 
Shall be no ſhelter to theſe outrages: For this 
But he and his ſtall know, that Juſtice lives Sly fran 
In Saturninus' health, whom, if ſhe ſleep, In hope 
He'll ſo awake, as ſhe in fury ſhall 

Cut off the proudꝰſt conſpirator that lives. 

Tam. My gracious Lord, my lovely Saturnine, Sat. 
Lord of my life, Ne, entiniagder of my thought, Emi 
Calm thee, and bear the faults of Tus age, The Go 
Th effects of ſorrow for his valiant ſons, Of high 
Wheſe loſs hath-piere'd him deep, and fearr*d- his heart WM They hi 
And rather comfort his diſtr plight, Of 
Than proſecute the meaneſt or the beſt, Who tt 
For theſe contempts = Why, thus it ſhall become WF As muc 


High-witted Tamora to gloſe kh rn 
But, Titus, I have touch'd thee to the quick, 


Theſe t 


Thy life - blood out: if Aaron now be wiſe, As flow 
Er pds me p I. * 
l II Ti 
How now, good fellow, woul&'ſt thou ſpeak with us? 


Clow. Yea forſooth, an your Miſterſhip be Emperial. 
Tam. Empress I am, but yonder firs the Emperor. 
18 'Tis he: . 
ve bean a letter and a e of pigeons he 
* 22 We 4 

Sat. im away, and hang him preſench. 
Clow, How much mony muſt 1 have? 
Tam, Come, ſirrah, thou muſt be hang d. 


Ci 
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chw. Hang' d! by'r lady, then I have brought 2 
neck to a fair a. — what fo #2 as N | U 
Sat. Deſpightful and intolerable wrongs ! 
shall I endure this monſtrous villainy ? 
know from whence this ſame device 
May this be born? as if his traiterous 
That dy'd. by law for murther of our brother, 
Have by my means been butcher*d wrongfully ? 
Go, drag the villain hither by the hair, 
Nor age nor honour ſhall ? 'ſhare* privilege. 
For this proud mock I'll be thy ter-man 3 
dy frantick wretch, that holp'ſt to make me great, 
In hope thy ſelf ſhould govern Rome and me. 
Enter ZFEmilius. 
Sat. What news with thee, Emilius? more cauſe 3 
mil. Arm, my *'Lords, arm; Rome never had 
The Goths have gather'd head, and with a power 
Of high-reſolved men, bent to the ſpoil, ol 
They hither march amain, under the conduct 
Of Lucius, ſon to old Audronicu : 
Who threats in courſe of his revenge to do 
As much as ever Cortolanus did. | 
Sat. Is warlike Lucius General of the Goths ? 
Theſe tidings'nip.me, and I hang the head - 
As flowers with froſt, or. graſs beat down with ſtorms. 
Ay, now begin our ſorrows to app 3 a 
'Tis he the common people love ſo. much; 
My ſelf have often over · heard them ſay, 
(When T have walked like a private man; 
That Lutius“ haniſhment was wrongfully, 
And they have wiſh'd that Lucius were their Emperor. 
ſtrong? 


Tam. Why ſhould yourfear? is not our city 
Sat. Ay, but the ; *cicizens do favour Lucius, 
= —＋ dg 1 — him. 3 
am. King, be thy thoughts imperious li name. 
ls the fun Jim's, hat guats do ſſy in it? 0 
b gust od Fin on deu ind & The 
3 ſhape 4 Lords; Rome z citizens fayour 
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The eagle ſuffers little birds to fing, | 
And js not careful what they mean thereby, - 
Knowing that with the ſhadow of his wings, | 
He can at pleaſure ſtint their melody; 
Even ſo may'ſt thou the giddy men of Rome. 
Then cheer thy ſpirit, for know, thou Emperor, 
I will enchant the old Andronicus, 
With words more ſweet, and yet more dangerous 
Than baits to fiſh, of honey-ſtalks to 
When as the one is wounded with the bait, 
The other rotted with delicious food. © 
Sat. But he will not intreat his ſon for us. 
Tam. If Tamora intreat him, then he will: 
For I can ſmooth, and fill his aged ear-- 
With golden promiſes, -that were his heart 
Almoſt i mpregnable, his old ears deaf, 
Yet ſhould | both car and heart obey my tongue. 
Go thou before as our embaſſador, [To Zmiliu 
Say, that the Emperor requeſts a parley 
Of warlike Lucius, and appoint the meetin 
Sat. Æmilius, do this meffage honourabl y ; 
And if he ſtand. on for his ſafety, 
Bid him demand what pledge will pleaſe him belt. 
mil. Your bidding ſhall I do effectually. [Ext 
Tam. Now will T to that old Andronicus, 
. temper him with all the art I have, © 
uck proud Lucius from the warlike Goths. 
A now, ſweet „be blith again, EW 
And bury all thy fear'in my devices. 


Sat. Then 89 * and 1 to him.” [Ee 
ow” * 
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AG r. . . 
A Camp, at a ; ſmall diſtance from Rome. 
Enter Dry wp Goths, with Drum and Soldiers. 
* Luc rus. 


\ P roved warriors, and my faithful friends, 
have received letters from great Rome, 
Which ſignifie what hate they bear their Emp'ror, 
Ind how deſirous, of our ſight they are. 
herefore, great Lords, be as roar titles Rnd, 
Imperious and-impatient of your wrongs, 
uud wherein Rome hath — you any ſcath, 
Let him make treble ſatisfaction, 
Goth. Brave lip, ſprung from the great Andronicus, 
Whoſe name was once our terror,” now our _— 
Whoſe high exploits and honourable deeds 
Ingrateful Rome. requites with foul contempt, | 
| Sold | in us, yell follow: where thou lead'ſt ; 
Like ſtinging bees in hotteſt ſummer's Gays.” 
d by their maſter to the flower'd fields 3” 
nd be avengꝰ d on curſed Tamora. 
Onn. And as he ſaith, ſo ſay we all with N 
Luc. I humbly thank him, and I thank you all; 
ut who comes here led by a lane Cd 5 


S e * 


Enter @ Goth , 


Goth, Renowned Lucius, from our troops I rad 

To gaze upon a tuinbus monaſtery, e 

And as I earneſtly did fix mine eye * 

Upon the waltedd building, faddenly- 5 +) | 
Vor. V. Ff + I heard 


miliu 


[ Exit 


exeun!, 
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J heard a child cry underneath a wall ; 

I made unto the noiſe, when ſoon I heard 

The crying babe controul'd with this diſcourſe : 
Peace, tawny flave, half me and half thy dam, 

Did not thy hue bewray whoſe brat thou art, 

Had nature lent thee but thy mother*s look, 

Villain, thou might'ſt have been an Emperor 

But where the bal and cow are both milk-wwhite, 
They never do beget a coal-black calf ; 

Peace, villain, peace, (even thus he rates the babe) 
For I muſt bear thee to a trufty Goth, 
Who when be knows thou art tht babe, 
Will bold thee dearly for thy mother's ſake. 
With this, my weapon drawn, I ruſh'd upon him, 
Surpriz'd him ſuddenly, and brought him hither, 
To uſe as you think needful of the man. 

Luc. O worthy Goth ! this is th? incarnate devil 
That robb'd Audronicus of his good hand; 
This is the pearl that pleas'd your EmpreſY eye, 
And here's the baſe fruit of his burning — 75 | 
Say, wall-ey'd flave, whither would'ſt thou convey ſherefor 


This growing of thy fiend-like face ? in idiot 
Why doſt not ſpeak ? whe) deaf? no! not a word? ud kee 
A halter, ſoldiers z hang him on this tree, Io that 
And by his ſide his fruit of baſtardy. by that 1 
Aar. Touch not the boy, he is of royal blood. [hat thc 
Luc. Too like the fire for ever being good. Io ſave 


Firſt hang the child, that he may ſee it u 


A ſight to vex the father s ſoul wal. 
„Get me a ladder, 


Aar. Lucius, ſave the child, 
And bear it from'me to the Empereſs ; 4 2 
If thou do this, I' ſhew thee wondrous things, 
| That highly may ad thee to hear; 
ö If thou wilt not, befall what may beſall, 
| | I'll ſpeak no more; but FARE. rot you all}. 


6 Aar. Get me a ldder, lens, fave the child, ., F- 40 
'Theob. mend. 1 15 
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Luc. Say on, and if it pleaſe me which thou ſpeak'ſt, 
by child Tall live, and 1 will fee it nouriſh'd. 
Air, And if it pleaſe thee ? why; affure thee, Lucius, 
will vex thy ſoul to hear what I ſhall ſpeak : 
or I muſt talk of murchers, rapes, and maſſacres, 
\&s of black night, abominable deeds, 
mplots of miſchief, treaſon, villainies, 
zuthful to hear, yet pitcouſly perform'd : 
ind this ſhall-all be buried by my death, 
nlefs thou ſweat to me my child ſhall lands +4 1, 

Luc. Tell on thy mind, If thy child ſhall live. 
Aar. Swear that he ſhall; and bl then I will begin. 
Tar, Who ſhould I ſweat by? thou believꝰſt no God. 
[hat granted, how canꝰſt thou believe an oath ? 
Aar. What if I do not? as indeed ] do not 
Yet for I know thou art religious, 
nd haſt a thing within thee called conſcience, 

ith twenty popith tricks and ceremonies 
Vhich I have ſeen thee careful to obſerve : 
Therefore I urge thy oath, (for that I know Nr! 
\n idiot holds his bauble for a God, Aide. 
uud keeps the oath, which by that God he ſycats, 1 
To that I'll urge kim) —— therefore thou ſhale vow 

y that ame God, what God ſoe er it be 
t hat thou ador'ſt/and haſt in reverence, 
To ſave my boy, nouriſh and bring him ups 
Ir elſe I will diſcover nought to thee. 

Luc. Even by my God I ſwear to thee, I will. 
Aar, Firſt know thou, I begot him on the Empreß. 
Luc. O moſt inſatiate luxurious woman] 
Aar. Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed of charity, 
o that which thou ſhalt hear of me anon. 

was her two ſons that murder'd:Baſfianus, 
hey cut thy ſiſter's tongue, and raviſh'd ber, 
Ind cut her hands, and trimm'd her as thou ſaw ſt. 
Luc. Oh — en callfſt my 1. 


imming? 1122 4 
Ff I Ar; 


* 


7 Oh, deteſtable 
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Aar. Why, ſhe was waſh'd, and cut, and trimm'q, Mroo frie 
And 'twas trim ſport for them that had the doing ot. i fire o 
Luc, Oh barb'rous beaſtly villains like thy ſelf! And bid 
Har. Indeed, I was their tutor to inſtruct them: ft have 
That codding ſpirit had they from their mother, And ſet 1 
As ſure a card, as ever won the ſet; Eyn wh 
That bloody mind I think they learn'd of me, And on 
As true a dog as ever fought at head ; Have wit 
Well, let my deeds be witneſs of my worth, Lt not y 
J train'd thy brethren to that guileful hole, Tut, I & 
Where the dead corps of Baſianus lay: As willir 
1 wrote the letter that thy father found, And not 
And hid the gold within the letter mention'd, But that 
Confed'rate with the Queen and her two ſons. Luc. 
And */what's elſe* done that thou haſt cauſe to rue, $0 ſweet 
Wherein I had no ſtroke of miſchief in't? Aar. 
I plaid the cheater for thy father's hand, To live 
And when I had it, drew my ſelf apart, $0 I mig 
And almoſt broke my heart with extream laughter. hut to to 
I pry'd me through the crevice of a wall, Luc. 
When for his hand he had his two ſons heads, 
Beheld his tears, and laugh'd ſo heartily 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his : Goth. 
And when I told the Empreſs of this ſport, Deſires 
She ſwooned almoſt at my pleaſing tale, Luc. 
And for my tidings gave me twenty kiſſes. Welcom 
Goth. What, can'ſt thou ſay all this, and never bluſiii . mi. 
Aar. Ay, like a black dog, as the faying is. The Rox 
Luc. Art thou not ſorry for theſe heinous deeds? And, fc 
Aar. ay, that I had not done a thouſand more. te Cray 
Ev'n now I curſe the:day/(and yet I think Willing 
Few come within the compaſs of my curſe) . and the 
Wherein I did not ſome notbrious ill, Goth, 
As kill a man, or elſe deviſe his death, :: - Luc. 
Raviſh a maid, or plot the way to do it, Unto m 
Accuſe ſome innocent, / and then forſwear*, and we 
My ſelf, ſet deadly enmity between Bun 1 "a 


e 


$ what not 9 and forſwear 
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md: reo friends, make poor mens cattle break their necks, 
t. fre on barns and hay- ſtacks in the night, 


and bid the owners quench them with their tears: 
ſt have I digg*d up dead men from their graves, 
And ſet them upright at their dear friends doors, 
vn when their ſorrow almoſt was forgot, 

and on their skins, as on the bark of trees, 

Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 

Lit not your ſorrow die, though I am dead. 

Tut, I have done a thouſand dreadful things, 

As willingly as one would kill a fly; 

And nothing grieves me heartily indeed, 

But that I cannot do ten thouſand more. 

Luc. Bring down the devil, for he muſt not die 
do ſweet a death, as hanging preſently. 

Aar. If there be devils, would I were a devil, 
To live and burn in everlaſting fire, 
$I might have your company in hell, 

But to torment you with my bitter tongue, | 
Luc. Sirs, ſtop his mouth, and let him ſpeak no more. 


Enter Emilius. 


Goth. My Lord, there is a meſſenger from Rome 
Deſires to be admitted to your preſence. 
Luc. Let him come near.— _ 
Welcome, Æmilius; what's the news from Rome ? 
Ami. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the G, 
The Roman Emperor greets you all by me; 
And, for he underſtands you are in arms, 
He crayes a parley at your father's houſe, 
Willing you to demand your hoſtages, 
And they ſhall be immediately deliver'd. 
Goth, What ſays our General; | 
Luc. Æmilius, let the Emp'ror give his plec ges 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, n 21 
And we will come: away! march!) LExeunt. 


bluſh 


1 march away. 
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4 — — 2888 3 — 
Ei EX 20] D _ 

Titus's Palace in Rome. | wand} 

Enter Tamora, Chiron and Demetrius, diſguisd, * 

Tam. TH in theſe ſtrange and ſad habiliments in cou 

1 I will encounter with Andronicus, And in 1 

And ſay, I am Revenge fent from below, Revenge 

To join with him, and right his heinous wrongs : Tit. . 


Knock at the ſtudy, where they ſay he keeps, 


To be a 
To ruminate ſtrange plots of dire revenge; 


N d Ir Tam. 
Tell him Revenge is come to join with him, Tit. 1 
And work confuſion on his enemies. o by tl 
, { They knock, and Titus appears 20 o gie 
Tit. Who doth moleſt my contemplation? Stab the 
ls it your trick to make me ope the door, \nd the 
That ſo my ſad decrees may fly away, And wh 
And all my ſtudy be to no effect? _ provide 
'You are deceiv'd, for what I mean to do, o hale 
See here in bloody lines I have ſet down; ied fn 
And what is written, ſhall be executed, wh YR ind wh 
Tam. Titus, I am come to talk with thee. will d 
Tit, No, not a word: how can I grace my talk, rot lil 
Wanting a hand to give it that accord? _ ven fr 
Thou haſt che odds of me, therefore no more. oc h 
Tam. If thou didſt know me, thou wouldꝰſt talk with And da 
Tit. I am not mad, I know thee well enough; 50 thou 
Witneſs this wretched ſtump, theſe crimſon lines, Tam, 
Witneſs theſe trenches, made by grief and care, Tit. 
Witneſs the tiring day and heavy night; Tam, 
Witneſs all forrow, that I know thee well Cauſe 1 
For ohr proud Empreſs, mighty Tamora- Tit. 
Is not thy coming for my other hand ? Ind ye 
Tam. Know thou, fad man, I am not Tamora; Have n 
She is thy enemy, and I thy friend; | ) ſweet 
Jam Revenge, ſent from th' infernal kingdom, And if 
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ro eaſe the gnawing vulture of thy mind, 
working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 
ome down, and welcome me to this world's light; 
.nfer with me of murder and of death 
There's not a hollow cave, or lurking place, 
o vaſt obſcurity or miſty vale, | 
here bloody Murther or deteſted Rape 
an couch for fear, but I will find them out, 
\nd in their ears tell them my dreadful name, 
Revenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 
Tit. Art thou Revenge? and art thou ſent to me, 
lo be a torment to mine enemies? 1 
Tam. I am; therefore come down. and welcome me, 
Tit, Do me ſome ſervice, ere I come to thee : 
o by thy ſide where Rape and Murder ſtand ; 
low give ſome *ſurance that thou art Revenge, 
Stab ther, or tear them on thy chariot whee 0 
\nd then I'll come and be thy waggoner, 
and whirl along with thee about the globes: 
provide two proper palfries black as jet, 
o hale thy vengeful waggon ſwift away, 
ind find out murders in their guilty caves. 
\nd when thy car is loaden with their heads, 
will diſmount, and by thy waggon wheel 
rot like a ſervile foot man all day long: 
ven from 'Fyperion's _—_ in the caſt, 
ntil his very downfal in the ſea, 
\nd day by day I'll do this heavy task, 
do thou deſtroy Rapine and Murder there. 
Tam, Theſe are my miniſters, and come with me. 
Tit, Are they thy miniſters? what are they call'd ? 
Tam, Rapine and Murder; therefore called ſo, 
Cauſe they take vengeance on ſuch kind of men. 3 
Tit, Good Lord, how like the Empreſs' ſons they are, 
ind you the Empreſs! but we worldly men 1 
Have miſerable mad miſtaking eyes: 
0 ſweet Revenge, now do I come to thee, | 
ind if one arm's embracement will content thee, 
Ff 4 I will 


id, 


4 hit 


withn 
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I will embrace thee in it by and by. ¶ Exit Titus from ab 


Tam. This cloſing with him fits his lunacy. 
Whate'er I forge to feed his brain - ſick fits, 
Do you uphold, and maintain in your ſpeech, 
For now he firmly takes me for Revenge; 
And being credulous in this mad thought, 
P11 make him ſend for Lucius his ſon: 

And whilſt I at a banquet hold him ſure, 

I'll find ſome cunning practice out of hand, 

To ſcatter and diſperſe the giddy Goths, 

Or at the leaſt make them his enemies: 

See here he comes, and I mult ply my theme. 
Enter Titus. 

Tit, Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee: 
Welcome, Jeon Fury, to my woful houſe; 
Rapine and Murder, you are welcome too: 

How like the Empreſs and her ſons you are! 

Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor; 

Could not all hell afford you ſuch a devil? 

For well I wot, the Empreſs never wags, 

But in her company there is a Moor; 

And would you repreſent our Queen aright, 

It were convenient you had ſuch a devil: 

But welcome, as you are: what ſhall we do? 
Zam. What wouldſt thou have us do, Andronicus ? 
Dem. Shew me a murderer, I'll deal with him. 


Chi. Shew me a villain that hath done a rape, 
And I am ſent to be reveng'd on him, #© "jg 


Tam. Shew me a thouſand that have done thee wrong, 


And I will be revenged on them all. 


Nit. Look round about the wicked ſtreets of Rome, 


And when thou find'ſt a man that's like thy ſelf, 
Good Murder, ſtab him; he's a murderer. © 
Go thou wich him, and gen It IF thy hap; | 


To 
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To find another that is like to thee, 

Good Rapine, ſtab him; he's a raviſher. 

Go thou with them, and in the Emperor's Court 

There is a Queen attended by a Moor; 

Well may'ft thou know her by thy own proportion, 

For up and down ſhe doth reſemble thee ; 

[ pray thee do on them ſome violent death; 

They have been violent to me and mine. | 
Tam, Well haſt thou leſſon'd us; this ſhall we do. 

But would it pleaſe thee, good Andronicus, 1) 

To ſend for Lucius thy thrice-valiant ſon, | 

Who leads tow*rds Rome a band of warlike Goths, 

And bid him come and banquet at thy houſe. 

When he is here, even at thy ſolemn feaſt, 

will bring in the Empreſs and her ſons, 

The Emperor himſelf, and all thy foes; 

And at thy mercy ſhall they ſtoop and kneel, 

And on them ſhalt thou eaſe thy angry heart : 

What ſays Andronicus to this device ? | | 

Tit, Marcus, my brother! tis fad Titus calls? 

Enter Marcus. | 

Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius; 

Thou ſhalt enquire him out among the Gozhs : 

Bid him repair to me; and bring with him 

Some of the chiefeſt princes of the Goths ; 

Bid him encamp his ſoldiers where they are; 

Tell him the Emperor and the Empreſs too 

reaſt at my houſe, and he ſhall feaſt with them; 

This do thou for my love, and ſo let him, 

as he regards his aged father's life. 
Mar. This will I do, and ſoon return again. [ Exit. 
Tam, Now will I hence about thy buſineſs, 

And take my miniſters along with me... 
Tit, Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder ſtay with me, 

Or elſe 1'11 call my brother back again, ! 

And cleave to no Revenge but Lucius, ee 
Tam. What ſay you, boys, will you abide with him, 

W hiles 


4 | 
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W hiles I go tell my Lord, the Emperor, 
How I have govern'd our determin'd jeft ? - 
Yield to his humour, ſmooth and ſpeak him fair, [41 
And tarry with him *till I come again. | 
Tit. I know them all, tho? they ſuppoſe me mad; 
And will o'er-reach them in their own devices : 
A pair of curſed hell-hounds and their dam. 22 
em. Madam, depart at pleaſure, leave us here. 
Tam. Farewel, Andronicus, Revenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy foes. [ Exit Tamor, 
Tit. I know thou doſt; and, ſweet Revenge, farene|! 
Chi. Tell us, old man, how ſhall we be employ'd? 
Tit. Tut, I have work enough for you to do. 
Publius, come hither, Carus 220 Valentine ! 


Enter Publius and Servants. 


Pub. What is your will? 
Tit. Know ye theſe two? 
Pub. The Emprefs? fons 
I take them, Chiron, and Demetrius. FT 
Tit. Fie, Publius, fie, thou art too much deceiv'd 
The one is Murder, Rape is the other's name; 
And therefore bind them, gentle Publius, 
Caius and Valentine, lay hands on them 
Oft have you heard me wiſh'for ſuch an hour, | 
And now I find it, therefore bind them ſure. [ Exit Titus 
Chi. Villains, forbear, we are the Empreſs? ſons. 
Pub. And therefore do we what we are commanded. 
Stop cloſe their mouths; let them not ſpeak a word. 
Is he ſure bound? look that ye bind them faſt. 


Enter Titus Andronicus with @ Knife, and Lavinia wil 

633 2 Ban. 1 
Tit. Come, come, Lavinia, look, thy foes are bound 
Sirs, ſtop their mouths, let them not ſpeak to me, 
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zut let them hear what fearful words I utter, 

On villains, Chiron and Demetrius! 

Here ſtands the ſpring whom you have ſtain'd with mud, 
This goodly ſummer with your winter mixt: 

You kill'd her husband, and for that vile faulc 

Two of her brothers were condemn'd to death, 

My hand cut off, and made a merry jeſt 

Both her ſweet hands, her tongue, and that more dear 
Than hands or tongue, her ſpotleſs chaſtity, _ | 
lahuman traitors, you conſtrain'd and for d. 
What would you ſay if I ſhould let you ſpeak ? 
Villains! — for ſhame you could not beg for grace. 
Hark, wretches, how I mean to martyr you. 

This one hand yet is left to cut your throats, 

Whilſt that Lavinia twixt her — doth hold 

The baſon that receives your guilty blood. 

You know your mother means to feaſt with me, 

And calls her ſelf Revenge, and thinks me mad 
Hark, villains, I will grind your bones to duſt, 
And with your blood and it I'll make a paſte, 

And of the paſte. a coffin will I rear, 

And make two paſties of your ſhameful heads, 

And bid that ſtrumpet, your unhallow'd dam, 

Like to the earth, ſwallow her own increaſe. 

This is the feaſt that I have bid her to, 

And this the banquet ſhe ſhall ſurfeit on; 

For worſe than Ph:lpmel you us'd my daughter, 

And worſe than Progne I will be reveng'd. 

And now your throats: Lavinia, come, 
Receive the blood; and when that they are dead, 

Let me go grind their bones to powder ſmall, 

Ard with this hateful liquor temper it; 

And in that paſte let their vile heads be bak'd. 


Titus 


with Come, come, be every one officious- 
To make'this banquet, which I wiſh might prove 
More ftern and bloody than the Centaurs feaſt. 
ound [He cuts their throats. 
Bu | Tt: So, 
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So, now bring them in, for I'll play the cook, 
And ſee them ready *gainſt 3 /their* mother comes. Exeyy 


Enter Lucius, Marcus, and Goths with Aaron Priſoner, 


Luc. Good uncle* Marcus, ſince *tis my father's mind 
That I repair to Rome, I am content. 

Goth. And ours with thine, befal what fortune will, 

Luc. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous Moor, 
This ravenous tiger, this accurſed devil, 
Let him receive no ſuſtenance, fetter him, 
*Till he be brought unto the Emp'ror's face, 
For teſtimony of theſe foul proceedings; 
And ſee the ambuſh of our friends be ſtrong, 
I fear the Emperor means no good to us. 

Aar. Some devil whiſper curſes in my ear, 
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter forth 
The venomous malice of my ſwelling heart! 

Luc. Away, inhuman dog, unhallow'd ſlave! 

| IEreunt Goths with Aaron, 

Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in. {| Flowrih, 
The trumpets ſhew the Emperor is at hand. 


8. CEN U N 


Sound Trumpets; Enter Emperor and Empreſs, with 
Tribunes and others, © N 


Sat. What, hath the firmament more ſuns than one? 
Luc. What boots it thee to call thy ſelf a ſun? [parley; 
Mar. Rome's Emperor, and, nephew, break /your 
Theſe quarrels muſt be quietly debated':: _ | 
The feaſt is ready, which the careful Titus 
Hath ordain'd to an honourable end. 
For e, for love, for league, and good to Rome: 
gh and take your places. 
(lors RO 


5 the 5 i 
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Pleaſe you therefore draw, ni 
Sat. Marcus, we will. 
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4 Table brought in. Enter Titus like @ Cook, placing the meat 
on the Table, and Lavinia with a veil over ber face. 


Tit. Welcome, my gracious Lord, welcome, dread Queen, 
Welcome, ye warlike Gothe, „thou Lucius, welcome, 
And welcome all; although the cheer be poor, 

Twill fill your ſtomachs, pleaſe you eat of it. 
Sat. Why art thou thus attir'd, Andronicus ? 
7it. Becauſe I would be ſure to have all well, 

To entertain your Highneſs, and your Empreſs. 

Tam. We are beholden to you, good Andronicus. 
Fit. An if your Highneſs knew my heart, you were. 

My Lord the Emperor, reſolve me this; 

Was it well done of raſh Yirginius, 

To ſlay his daughter with his own right-hand, 

Becauſe ſhe was enforc'd, ſtain'd, and deflour'd ? 

Sat. It was, Andronicus. 

Tit. Your reaſon, mighty Lord? 

Sat. Becauſe the girl ſhould not ſurvive her ſhame, 

And by her preſence ſtill renew his ſorrows. 

Tit, A reaſon mighty, ? ſtrong, effectual, 

A pattern, . precedent, and lively warrant, 

For me, molt wretched, to perform the like: 

Die, die, Lavinia, and thy ſhame with thee, 

And with thy ſhame thy father's ſorrow die! [ He kills her, 

Sat, What haſt thou done, unnatural and unkind ? 

Tit. KilPd her for whom my tears have made me blind. 
| am as woful as Virginius was 
And have a thouſand times more cauſe than he 
To do this outrage... And it is now done. 

Sat. What, was ſhe raviſh'd? tell, who did the deed ? 

Tit, WORE pleaſe you eat, wilbt pleaſe your Highnels 

E | | P | 

Zam. Why haſt thou ſlain thine only daughter thus? 

Tit, Not . *twas Chiron and Demetrius. | 
They raviſh'd her, and cut away her tongue, 

And they, *twas they, that did her all this wrong. 


" 
ww vw 


Sat. 


6 welcome Lucius, 7 ſtrong, and effeQual, 
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Sat. Go fetch them hither to us preſent 
Tit. Why, there they are both, baked 
Whereof their mother daintily hath fed, 
Eating the fleſh that ſhe her ſelf hath bred. 
"Tis true, *tis true, witneſs my knife's 


Luc. Can the ſon's eye behold his father 


mp po 
. He Babs the Empreſ, 
Sat. Die, frantick wretch, for this accurſed deed | 


[He abs Titus. 


int. 


bleed? 


There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 


Aar. You fad-fac'd men, 
By uprore ſeyer'd, like a flight of fowl 


Scatter*d by winds and high tempeſtuous guſts, 


Oh let me teach you how to knit again 
This ſcatter*d corn into one mutual ſheaf, 
Theſe broken limbs again into one body; 


Goth, Let Rome her ſelf be bane unto her ſelf; 


And ſhe whom mighty kingdoms curtſie to, 


Like a forlorn and deſperate caſt-away, 
Do ſhameful execution on her ſelf. 


Mar. But if my froſty ſigns and chaps of age, 


Grave witnefles of true experience, 
Cannot induce you to attend my words, 
S , Rome's dear friend; as 


To love-ſick Dido's fad attending ear, 
The ſtory of that baleful burning night, 
When ſubtle Greeks ſu 
Tell us what Sinon bath bewitch' 
Or who hath brou 
That gives our Troy,. our Rome, the civil w 
My heart is not compact I 

Nor can I utter all our bitter grief, 


But floods of tears will drown my oratory, / 


. 
* 


„ 


riz'd ans, Priam's Trey: 
our cars, 
ght the fatal engine in, 


of flint nor ſteel; _ 


* 
4 
LY 


And break my very utt' rance; even in the time 
When it ſhould move you to attend me moſt, 


Lending your kind commiſeration. 1885 
Here is a captain, let him tell the tale, 


ly. 
in that pye, 


Lucius fabs the Emperor 
people and ſons of Rene, 


our anceſtor, To Luci, 
hen with his ſolemn tongue he did diſcourſe 
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Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him ſpeak. 

Luc. Then, noble auditory, be it known to y_ 

hat curſed Chiron and Demetrius 

ere they that murdered our Emperor's brother 

\nd / they they were“ that raviſhed our ſiſter : 

or their fell faults our brothers were beheaded, 

Our father's tears deſpis'd, and baſely cozen'd 

f that true hand, that fought nl quarrel out, 
and ſent her enemies into the gra 

Laſtly, my ſelf unkindly baniſhed,” 

The gates ſhut on me) and turn'd weeping out, 

o beg relief among Rome's enemies, 

ho drown'd their enrnity in my true tears, 

And op'd their arms t' embrace me as a friend: 

And Lam turn'd forth, be it known to you, 

That have preſerv'd her welfare in my blood, 

And from her boſom took the enemy's point, 

Sheathing the ſteel in my advent'rous body. 

Alas, you know I am no vaunter, I; 

My ſcars can witneſs, dumb although they are, 

That my report is juſt, and full of truth. 

But fot, 4 1 do digreſs too much, 

Citing my worthleſs praiſe: oh pardon me, 

For 2 friends are by, _ praiſe — 12 

Mar. Now is ue to behold this chi 

Of this was Zane dere, 2 

The iſſue of an irreligious Moor, | 

Chief architect and plotter of theſe woes; 

The villain is alive in Titus“ houſe, 

' Damn'd\ as he is, to witneſs this i is true. 

Now judge what cauſe had T7/us to revenge 

Theſe wrongs, unſpeakable, paſt patience, 

Or more than any living-man could bear. 

Now you have heard the truth, what ſay you, Romans? 

Have we done aught amiſs? ſhew us wherein, 

And from the place where yo behold us now, | 

The poor remainder of Hudrunicus, 

We'll hand in hand all W * ueidown; - 
s they it were 9 And... old edit. Theob, emend. © "And 


eius, 


Your 


—ä— — K 8 


The common voice. */doth) 
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And on the ragged ſtones beat out our brains, 
And make a mutual cloſure of our houſe 
Speak, Romans, ſpeak, and if you ſay we * 
Lo hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. 

Em. Come, come, thou reverend man of Rone, 
And bring our Emperor gently in thy hand, 
Lucius our Emperor: for well I know, © © 
cry it ſhall be fo. 
Mar. Lucius, all hail, Rome's royal Emperor ! 
Go, go into old Titus* ſorrowful . 
And hither hale that misbelieving Moor, 


Jo be adjudg'd ſome direful ſlaughtering death, 


As puniſhment for his moſt wicked life. 
Lucius, all hail, Rome's gracious Governor! 
Luc. Thanks, gentle Romans: may 1 govern ſo, 
To heal Rome's harm, and drive away her woe! 
But, gentle people, give me aim a while, | 


For nature puts me to a heavy task: 


Stand all aloof: but, uncle, draw you near, 

To ſhed obſequious tears upon this trunle: 

Oh take this warm kiſs on thy pale cold lips, 
Theſe ſorrowful drops upon thy blood-ſtain'd face; 


The laſt true duties of thy noble ſon. 


Mar. Ay, tear for tear, and loving kiſs for kiſs, 
Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy hps: 
O were the ſum of theſe that I ſhould pay 


Countleſs and infinite, yet would I pay them. 
Tuc. Come hither, boy, come, come; and Waun of u 


To melt in ſhowers; thy grandſire lov'd thee well; 3 
Many a time he danc'd thee on his Kue: 
Sung thee aſleep, his loving breaſt thy 1 5 
Many a matter hath he told to thee, 

Meet and agreeing with thy infancy : 3 

In that reſpect then, like a loving AT 

Shed yet ſame ſmall drops from thy dender es, 
Becauſe kind nature doth require it ſo /; 
Friends ſhould affociate friends, in grief anal woe: 


Bid him farewel, commit ir ic en he we en 9% 
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» him that kindneſs, and take leave of him. 

Boy. O grandſire, grandſire! ev'n with all my heart, 
ould I were dead, fo you did live again 

Lord, I cannot ſpeak to him for weeping— 

ſy tears will choak me, if I ope my mouth. 


$S CE NI N. 


Enter Romans with Aaron, 


Rom. You ſad, Andronici, have done with woes, 

ve ſentence on this execrable wretch, 

hat hath been breeder of theſe dire events, 

Luc. Set him breaſt-deep in earth, and famiſh him; 
here let him ſtand, and rave and cry for food: 

f any one relieves or pities him, 

or the offence he dies: this is our doom, 

ome ſtay to ſee him faſtned in the earth. 

Aar. O why ſhould wrath be mute, and fury dumb ? 
am no baby, I, that with baſe prayers 

ſhould repent the evil I have done: 

en thouſand worſe than ever yet I did, 

Would I perform, if I might have my will: 

f one good deed in all my life I did, 

do repent it from my very ſoul, | 
Luc. Some loving friends convey the Emp'ror hence, 
Ind give him burial in his father's grave. 

y father and Lavinia ſhall forthwith 

& cloſed in our houſhold's monument: 

\s for that heinous tygreſs Tamora, 

o funeral rites, nor man in mournful weeds, 

0 mournful bell ſhall ring her burial ; 

but throw her forth to beaſts and birds of prey: 

er life was beaſt-like, and devoid of pity, 

ind being ſo, */ſhe ſhall have like want of it. 

dee juſtice done on Aaron that damn'd Moor, | 

rom whom our heavy haps had their beginning; 

L hen afterwards, we'll order well the ſtate, 
[hat like events may ne*cr it ruinate. [Exeunt omnes. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


DUNCAN, Xing of Scotland,  — ; 
Malcolm, ; Sous 10 the King | 3 = 
Donalbain, a EP” 

acbeth 
— 8 , : Generals of the Kings ray. 
Lenox, | 
Macduff, 
Roſſe, 
Mienteth, 
Angus, 
Cathneſs, 
Fleance, Sen to Banquo. 
Siward, General of the Engliſh Forces. 
Young Siward his Son. 
Seyton, an officer attending on Macbeth. 
Son to Macduft. 
Doctor. 


Noblemen of Scotland. 


Lady Macbeth. 
Lady Macduff. 
Gentlewomen attending on Lady Macbeth, 


Hecate, and three other Witches. a 


Lords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers and Attendant. 
The Ghoſt of Banquo, and ſeveral other Apparition, 


rimal li 
2 Wi 
All. 
over | 


SCENE #n the end of the fourth An hes in England 
through the reſt of the Play in Scotland, and chief) 
24 Macbeth's Cafe, 


Suppos'd to be true hiſtory; taken from Hector Boetius, 
a nd other Scotiſn Cbroniclers. 


10 


1 4 


Ur H. 


Ann 
An open Heatb. 


Thunder and Lightning. Enter Three Witches. 


r Wire. 


EN ſhall we three meet again 
85 15 In N lden che. /andꝰ in rain? 


8 3 Fitch. That will be ere ſet of ſun. 
1 Witch. Where the place? 

2 Witch, Upon the heath. 

3 Witch, There I go to meet Macbeth, 

Mitch. I come, I come, k 

rimalltin nn 

2 Witch, Padocke . 

Al. Fair is foul, and foul is fair, 


over "I and filthy air. 15 
* by by i . the I and 5 away. 
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7 IL * 7 


/ 


I 
The Palace at Foris. 


Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain, Lenox, with Att 
| ©," dants, meeting a bleeding Captain. 


Xing. W Hat bloody man is that? he can report, 
7 As ſeemeth by his plight, of the revolt 
The neweſt ſtate. 
Mal. This is the ſerjeant, who 
Like * /a right good* and hardy ſoldier fought 
*Gainſt my captivity. Hail, hail, brave friend! 
Say to the King the Knowledge of the broil, 
As thou didſt leave it. | 
Cap. Doubtful long it ſtood ; © 
As two ſpent ſwimmers that do cling together, 
And choak their art: the mercileſs Macdonei 
(Worthy to be a rebel, for to that 
The multiplying villainies of nature 
Do ſwarm upon him) from the weſtern iſles 
With“ Kerns and Gallow-glaſſes was ſupply'd, 
And fortune on his damned ? quarrelꝰ ſmiling, 
Shew'd like 5 the rebel's whore. But all too weak: 
For brave Macbeth (well he deſerves that nam 
Diſdaining fortune, with his brandiſht ſteel 
Which ſmoak'd with bloody execution, 
Like Valour's minion carved out his paſſage, 
Till he had fac'd the ſlave, e e 
Who ne'er ſhook hands nor bid farewel to him, 
Till he unſeam'd him from the *n 


*"nape\ to th? chops, 
And fix d his head upon our battlements. 


King. O valiant couſin! worthy gentleman ! 


2 a good 3 Of 4 quarry.., old adit. Wark. emend. 
fen 6 nave... o/d edit. Wark. emeng. 
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Cap. As whence the ſun gives his reflection, a 
ipwrecking ſtorms and direful thunders break 3 
o from that ſpring whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 
Yiſcomfort ſwelbd. Mark, King of Scotland, mark; 
o ſooner Juſtice had, with valour arm'd, 
,mpel'd theſe skipping Kerns to truſt their heels, 
zut the Norweyan Lord ſurveying vantage, 
ith furbiſht arms and new ſupplies of men 
gan a freſh aſſault, | 

King, Diſmay*d not this g 
Dur captains,. 7 brave Macbetb and Bangquo? 

Cap. Yes, - ; 
V ſparrows eagles, or the hare the lion. 
If 1 fay ſooth, I muſt report they were 

u cannons overcharg*dz with double cracks, 
do they redoubled ſtroaks upon the foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds, 
Or memorize another Golgotha, 
cannot tell * . 
zut I am faint, my gaſhes cry for help 

King. So well thy words become thee, as thy wounds: 
They ſmack of honour-both. Go, get him ſurgeons. 


Euter Roſſe and Angus. 
But who comes here? 1 
Mal. The worthy Thane of Roſſe. _ [look, 
Len. What haſte looks through his eyes? ſo ſhould he 
That ſeems to ſpeak things ſtrange. 
Koſſe. God fave the King! a 

King, Whence cam'ſt thou, worthy Taue? 


Roſſe. From Fife Kin oF 
Where the nd — four the sky, 
And fan our le cold. wore 4 
Norway, himfelf with numbers terrible, 
Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyal traitor | 
4 884 e 
a) By this is meant the Rain - | 

ect ion of any the ſun gives. „ * ann — 
7 Macbeth | th 
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473. The: Tragedy «df M ae net un.” 


The Thane of Gitodor, nn a diſmal conflicts 


2 Wit 


»Till that Bellona's bri lapt in pr_ i Wit 
Confronted him with ſelf-comparifons, 3 Wu 
Point againſt point tebelhou$j- art *ainſt nd, 1 Wit 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit. To conerate, And the 
'The victory fell on us. n All the « 

King. 9 5 happineſs ! | P th! ſn 

Roſe Now S$weno, Norway's King, craves compoſition [ will di 
Nor would we deign him burial-of 2 men, - Sleep ſh 


Till he disburſed, at Saint a */ Colntil ie, 

Ten thouſand dollars, to our gen'fral uſe.” 

King. No more that Thaxe of Cawdor ſhall deceive 
Our boſom int'reſt. Go; pronouhce his death, 


And with his former zitle greet Macbeth, 
£Keſſe. 111 ſee it done. 
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King. What he hath lot, noble Maher hath won, Look v 
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| 8 1 STA. ” on Macbet 

The Heath. 4139 9 . All. 

| I Poſters 

Wunder. Ener the three Witehes, bs 

t Witch. W Here haſt _ been, ſiftet ? N 
2 Witch. Knning Wire. de 

3 Web Siſter, whete this © , 


1 Witch. A failor's wife had cheſtnuts in her !. 


And mouncht, and mouncht, ard founcht. (Give me, 
Aroint thee, Leb ronytn quoth l. 
Her husband's to Al Ladies 
But in a ſieve I'll thither 4 | 
And like arrat without a til, * 
TI = d- PI l 
ie nen lr 2 Wit 
ts) Colmkil 4 = of 1 weflern 15 7 _ etherwiſ call 
J Wit Tit) 
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2 Witch, I'll give thee a wind. 
i Witch, Thou art kind. 
3 Witch. And I another. 4 
1 Witch, I my ſelf have all:the aid, 
And the very points they blow, 
All the quarters that they know, 
th ſhip-man's card 
| will drain him dry as hay; 
Sleep ſhall neither night nor 
Hang upon his pent-houſe lid 
He Fat live a man forbid. 3 
Weary ſev' nights, nine times nine, 
Shall he dwindle, peak and pine: 
Two his bark cannot be loſt, 


tion: 


Yet it ſhall be tempelt-toſt, 
n. Look what I have. | 
2 Witch. Shew me, * me. 2 


1 Witch, Here I have a pilot's thumb, 
Wreck'd as homeward he did come. [ Drum within, 
3 Witch. A drum, a drum! 
Macbeth doth come! 
All. The 9/weird) ſiſters, hand in hand, 
Poſters of the ſea and Jand, 
Thus do go about, about, 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 
And thrice again to make up nine, 
Peace, the Charm's wound up. 


eee oy Wh IN. 
Rukh Macherh and wigs with 144 and other 


J. 


Mold. ee 5 
Ban, How far is't call'd' to Fur What are cheſs, 


So wither'd, and ſo wild in their attire? 
That look not like inhabitants of earth, .. 
And yet are on't? Live you, or are you woke 
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That man may queſtion ? you ſeem to underſtand me, 
By each at once 1 choppy finger laying 
Upo n her skinny 5 100 ſhould be women, 
And yet your bea e me to interpret 
hat you are ſo. 
Macb. Speak if you can; tac are you? 
1 Witch. All-hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, Thane of Glami;! 
2 Witch, All-hail, acbeth! hail to thee, Thane of Cawdy! 
3 Witch, All- hail, Macbeth! that ſhalt be King hereafter, 
Ban. Good Sir, why do you ftart, and ſeem to fear 
Things that do ſound fo fair? I' th* name of truth, 
Are ye fantaſtical, or that indeed {To the Witches, 
Which outwardly ye ſhew 7 my noble. partner 
You greet with preſent grace, and great prediction 
Of noble having, and of royal hope, , 
That he ſeems rapt withal; to me you ſpeak not. 
It you can look into the ſeeds of time, 
And ſay which grain will grow and which will not, 
Speak then to me, who neither beg nor fear 
Your favours nor your hate. ” 
1 Witch. Hail! 5 
2 Witch. Hail! ao ar as oh | 
3 Witch, Hail! co | 
1 Witch. Leſſer than Macheth, * greater. 
2 Witch. Not fo hap ppy, yet much happier. 
3 Wiicb. Thou ſhalt get ings, chough chou be none; 
 All-hail, Macbeth and Bangquo 
1 Witch. Banquo and Macke, all-hail! _ 
Mach Stay, you imperfe& ſpeakers,” tell me more; 
By * Sinel's death | know I'm Thane of Glamis ; 
Bat how of Cawdor ? the Thane of Cawdar lives, 
A proſp'rous gentleman; and to be King _ 
Stands not within the proſpe& of belief, 
No more than to be Cawdor. © Say from whence 
You owe this ſtrange” A or . 
Upon this blaſted heath you ſtop our way , 
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With ſuch prophetick greeting ?—ſpeak, I charge you. 
[Witches vaniſh. 
Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water has, 
And theſe are of them: whither are they vaniſh*d ? 
Mach. Into the air: and what ſeem'd. corporal, 
Melted, as breath into the wind 
Would they had ſtaid ! 
Ban. Were ſuch things here, as we do ſoak about ? 
Or have we eaten of the inſane” root | 
That takes the reaſon priſoner? | 
Macb. Your children ſhall be Kings. 
Ban. You ſhall be King. A 
Mach. And Thane of Cawdor too; went it not of 
Ban. To th' ſelf- ſame tune, and words; but who isꝰ 


here? 
"i. A . 


Enter Roſſe and Angus. 


Roſſe. The King hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 
The news of thy ſu ucceſs; and when he reads | 


Thy perſonal venture in the rebels fight, 

His wonders and his praiſes do contend, 

W hich ſhould be thine or his. Silenc'd with that, 

In viewing o'er the reſt o th' ſelt-ſame day, 

He finds thee in the ſtout Vorweyan ranks, 

Nothing afraid of, what thy felt didſt make, 

Strange images of death. As thick as hail, 

Came poſt on poſt, and every one did bear 

Thy praiſes in his kingdom's great defence, 

And pour*d them down before; him. 
Ang. We are ſent, bog 

To give thee, from our royal maſter, thanks 

Only to herald thee into his os nr, 

Not pay thee. PO, D 
Roſſe. And for an earneſt of 3 greater. honour, © 

He bad me, from him, call thee, Thane' of Cawdor: pept 

In which addition, hail,” moſt ad — | 

For it is thine. 
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That man 927 geſtion ? ar ſeem to underſtand me, 


1 Wt ich. All-hail, acketh! halls thee, Thane of Glami;! 
2 Witch, All-hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, Thane of Cawdy! 
3 Witch, All- hail, Macbeth] that ſhalt be King hereafter, 


* Good Sir, why do you ſtart, and ſeem to fear Mac 
Tnings that do ſound 4 Fair? PF th' name of truth, Ban. 
Are ye fantaſtical, or that indeed {To the Witches, Mac, 
W hich outwardly ye ſhew * my noble partner Ban. 
You greet with preſenc grace, and great prediction he 
Of noble having, and of royal hope, 

That he ſcems rapt withal; to me you ſpeak not. 

If you can look into the ſeeds of time, 

And ſay which grain will grow and which will not, Roſſ, 
Speak then.to me, who neither beg nor fear The n 
Your favours nor your hate. Thy p 

1 Witch. Hail! Os RY I His wi 

2 Witch. Hail!“ hs — e W hicl 

3 Witch, Hail! | | In vie 

I Witch. Leſſer than Macbeth, wa greater. | He fin 

2 Witch. Not fo happy, yet much happier. Nothi 


3 Wiich. Thou ſhalt get ings, chough thou be none; 
All-hail, Macbeth and Banus! 


1 Witch. Banquo and Macbeth, all-hail! _ 

Mach Stay, you imperfect ſpeakers, tell me more; 
By * $SinePs death | know I'm Thane of Glamis z 
Bat how of Cawdor ? the Thane of Cawdar lives, 
A proſp'rous gentleman; and to be Ng 
Stands not within the proſpect of belief, 
No more than to be Cawdor. Say from whence 
You owe this ſtrange intelligence? or . 
Upon chis blaſted heath you ſtop c our way 

NI. N. * 0 N With 
4 The father of Macbeth, Pope. 
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With ſuch prophetick greeting ?— ſpeak, I charge you. 
[Witches vaniſh. 

Ban. Theearth hath bubbles, as the water has, 
And theſe are of them: whither are they vaniſh'd ? 
Mach. Into the air: and what ſem'd e 
Melted, as breath into the wind 
Would they had ſtaid! 

Bay. Were ſuch things here, as we do bel about? 
Or have we eaten of the inſane root 
That takes the reaſon priſoner? 
Macb. Your children ſhall be Kings. 
Ban. You ſhall be King. 


Mach. And Thane of Suhr tho ; z went it not ſw? 
Ban. To th' ſelt-ſame tune, and words; but who is* 
here? 


8 G RN E F. 


Enter Roſſe and Angus. 


Roſe. The King hath happily recei vd, Macbeth, 
The news of thy ſucceſs ; and when he reads 
Thy perſonal venture in the rebels fight, 
His wonders and his praiſes do contend, 
W hich ſhould be thine or his. Silenc'd with chat, 
In viewing oer the reſt o' th' ſelt-ſame day, 
He finds thee in the ſtout Vorweyan ranks, 
Nothing afraid of, what thy ſelf didſt make, 
Strange images of death. As thick as hail, 
Came poſt on poſt, and every one did bear 
Thy praiſes in his kingdom's great defence, 
And plan them down befgre; him. 
. We are ſent, | 
wy = thee, from our rogal maſter, thanks 
Only to herald thee into his ts 
Not pay the. 
Roſſe. And for an cn of a greater honpdr, vo OT 
He bad me, from him, call thee baue of Catodbr- 


In which addition, hail,, moſt AE * bane! 
For it is thine. 
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476 the be, of learn. 
Mach, Tune Thane of — lives: | 150 = 
Why do you dreſs me in his borro d robes?: 

Ang. Who was the Thane, lives yet, 

But under heavy judgment bears that lifes 
Which he deſerves to ſoſe: Whether he was 
Combin'd with Norway, or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage; or with both 
He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know net: 
But treaſons capital, conteſs\d, and ves, 85 
Have overthrown him. 

Mach. Glamis, and Thane of db / by fo 
The greateſt is behind. \ Thanks for your pains, {To Angus 
Do you | nd na children ſhatl be 1 A 

uo, 
| When thoſe chat gave the Thane of Cawdor to me, ” 

Promis'd no leſs to them? 
Ban. That truſted home, 

Might yet enkindle you 388 
Belides the Thane of Cawior, But *tis Nrange: 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 
The inſtruments of dark ness 1 — 
Win us with honeſt trifles, to is. Sh bh, 


In deepeſt conſequence,  _- 
Couſins, a word I pray you. [To Roſſe et Angus 
Mach, Two truths are told, 22 


As happy prdlogues to the ſwelling act 
Of ry bk 1 8 1 chank you, gentlemen 
This ſupernatural ſoliciting _ 
Cannot be ill; cannot be good 2 ill, 

Why hath it giv'n me eargeſt of ſucceſs, . my 
Commencing in a truth? * "Thane of Cawdor. 

If good, why do I yield to t ſuggeſtion, _ 
Whoſe horrid image Goch Unfte e 
And make my ſeated heart knock at 3 7 
Againſt the ule of nature? preſent * cats 
Are Tels than horrible imagiaings. 


* ® - o - 
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My Thought, whoſe *'murther's yet but fancaſy,). 
Shakes ſo my ſingle ſtate of man, 1 — Function 
Is ſmother'd in ſurrniſe; and nothing in, Un 
But what is not. al Ve. .va3 
Ban. Look how our partner's rapt! $91 
Mach, If chance will have me King, why chance 10 
crown me [ Aids: 
Without my ſtir. 5 
Ban. New honours come opon him | 
Like our ſtrange garments cleave not to their mould, 
But with the aid of uſe, N 
Mach. Come what come may, Fd [44@, 
Time and the hour runs thro? the rou aheſt FOR! 
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we ſtay upon your leiſure, 
Macb. Give me your favour : my dull brain was wrou 
With things forgot. Kind gentlemen, your pains” 
Are regiſtred where every day I turn 0 
The leaf to read them let us tow'rd the King 
Think upon what hath chanc'd, and at more time, 


{To Banqus. 
(The i interim having weigh'd ity) let us * 116 
Our free hearts each to other. 
Ban, Very gladly. | 
Mach. Till then enough: come, my [ Exeunt. 


— 


1 N E VI. 
The Palace. 
— Ruta King, Malcolm, Donalbain, Loos, and 


tendants. 
King JS a os on Cawdor © yet? n f 
Are not thoſe in commilſion yet retura'd 2 Bak 
Mal. My Liege, A gd Ag 0 
They are not yet come back. But 1 have ſpoke . 
ich 


3 murther yet ig but fantaſtical, + erde 6 
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With one that ſaw him die, who did feport 
That very frankly he confeſs'd his treaſons, 
Implor'd your Highneſs” pardon, and ſet forth 
A deep repe F 


ntance z nothing in his life 
Became him like the leaving it. He dy'd, 
As one that had been ſtudied in his death, 
To throw away the deareſt thing he ow'd, 
As *twere a careleſs trifle, | 
„ N. Theres nor,” 

To find the mind's conſtruction in the face: 
He was a gentleman on whom ] built 

An */abv lute" truſt. 2 5 


Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Roſſe, and Angus. 

O my moſt worthy couſin! a 
The fin of my ingratitude ev'n now 
Was heavy on me. Thou'rt fo far before, 
That ſwifteſt wing of recompence is ſlow, | 
To overtake thee. Would thou'dſt leſs deſerv'd, 
That the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine: only I've left to fay, 
More is thy due, */ev*n\ more than all can pay, 

Mach. The ſervice and the loyalty I owe, 
In doing it, pays it ſelf. Your HighneſY' part 
Is to receive our duties; and our duties 


Are to your throne and ſtate, children and ſervants; 
W hich do but what they ſhould, by doing every thing 


7 /Shap'd\ tow'rd your love and honour. 

King, Welcome hither: . 
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. Noble Banguo, 
Thou haſt no leſs deſery'd, and muſt be known 
No leſs to have done ſo: let me enfold thee, 
And hold thee to my heart. 
Ban. There if I grow, 
The harveſt is your own, 

King. My plenteous joys 


4 abſolute 53 worthieſt 6 chan 7 Safe or Fiefs | 


Wanton 


Wanton 
In drops 
And you 
We will 
Our elde 
The Pru 
Not, un 


On whit 
For in 
Let 97/7 
The ey 
Which 

King 
And in 
It is a | 
Whoſe 
Itisa a 


An 


in then 
queſtion 
tbey * 


8 ki 


ng 


Wanton in fulneſs, ſeek to hide themſelves PR 9. 
In drops of ſorrow. Sons, kinſmen, and Thaxes,\ 
And you whoſe places are the e know, 
We will eſtabliſh our eſtate upon 8 
Our eldeſt Malcolm, whom we name liereafter 
The Prince of Cumberland; which honour muſt . 
Not, unaccompanied, inveſt him only, | 
But ſigns of nobleneſs like ſtars ſhall. ſhine 
On all deſervers. — Hence to Inverneſs, [To Macbeth. 
And bind us further to you. Sis bd 
Mach. The reſt is labour, which is not ugd for you; 
be my ſelf the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hearing of my wife with your approach, 
So humbly take my leave, * : 
King. My worthy Cawdor!  . n ( 
Mach. The Prince of Cumberland! that is a ſtep, 
On which I muſt fall down, or elle o'er-leap, [ Aſide. 
For in my way it lyes. Stars, hide your fires.” | 
Let 9/no\ light ſee my black and deep deſires 3 
The eye wink at the hand; yet. let that be | 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to fee! Exit. 
King. True, worthy Banguo; he is full * /of yalour, 
And in his commendations I am fed; 
It is a banquet to me. Let us after him 
Whoſe care is gone before to bid us welcome : 
It is a peerleſs Kinſman. [ Exeunt, 


8:C EN Evo, 
An Apartment in Macbeth's Caſtle at Inverneſs. 
Enter Lady Macbeth alone, with a letter. 


Tai 1 


| learmd by" the perfetteſt report, they have more 
in them than mortal Knowledge. When. I burnt.in\ defere" to 
ſuetion them farther, they made themſelves air, into which 
bey vaniſt?d. HW hile I ſtood rapt in the wonder it, came 
| es 
s kinſmen, Mane, 9 not 1 fo wuliantt. 
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Lady, Hey tt me ii the day of liche; ant L have 


480 The Tragedy g MA Rn ETA. 
miſſives from the King, auba all. hail d me Thane of Caude 
by which tle before theſs weird fibers fe he, ane 
ferr'd me to the coming on e time, with hail, King that ſhah 
| be! This baue 1 thought gaad to deliver. thee (my dear 
partner of greatneſs). that thou might'/t not loſe the dues if 
rejoicing by-being ignorant of what greatneſs is promis'd the, 
Lay it 10 thy heart, and farewel, . Lp 


Glamis thou art, and Cawgder — and ſhalt be 
What thou art promis d. Yet I fear thy nature; 
It is too full o* th' milk of human kindneſs, 
To catch the nearelt way, Thou would(t be great, 
Art not without ambition, but without 
The illneſs ſhould attend it. What thou wouldſt highly, 
That wouldſt thou holily ; wouldſt not play falſe, 
And * 00 wrongly win. Thou'dſt have, gret 
fo yeh 
That which cries, * This thou muſt do if thou have it; 
And / that's what" rather thou doſt fear to da, 
Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone. Hie thee hither, 
That I may pour my ſpirits in thine car, 
And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round, 
Which fate and metaphyſic aid doth ſeem 
To have thee crown'd witha]. 
Enter Meſſenger. 

What is your tidings? 

Me. The King comes here to-nighg, | 

Lady. Thou'rt mad to ſay it. | 
Is not thy maſter with him? who, were't fo, 
Would have inform'd for preparation, ' 

My/. 80 ple you it ia true: our Thane is coming. 
One of my fellows had the ſpeed of him; - 
Who almoſt dead for heath, had ſcartely more 
Than would make vp his meſſage. 
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He brings grear news: W e 
M foyer. 

That croakethe fatal entrance of Duncan 2 
Under my battlements. Come, all you ſpirits” 
That tend on mortal thoughts, unſex me 
And fill me, from the crown to th* toe, bin 
Of direſt cruelty; make thick my blood, 
Stop up th' acceſs and to remorſe, 
That no compunctious viſitings of nature | 
Shake my fel 4 . nor keep peace between 
Tweffed, an ome u an breaſts, | 
And take my 115 for gall, you murth' ring miniſters! 
Where-ever in your ſightleſs ſubſtances 
You wait on nature's miſchief. Come, thick night! 
And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoak of hell, 
That my — ſee not the wound it makes, 
Nor heav'n A -_ the blanket of the aa 

0 | 


Tocry, Ho 
Enter Macbeth. 


Great Glamis! worthy Cawdor! ?: [Embracing bom 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter ! Bf 
Thy letters have tranſported me beyond 
This ign'rant preſent time, and I feel now 
The future in the inftant. 
Mach, Deareſt love, 
Duncan comes here to-night. 
Lady. And when goes hence ? 
Mach. To-morrow, as he a 
Lady. Oh! never bes - ome? 
Shall fun that motrow fee. lache 
Your face, my 18 as 6h hits 3 
May read ſtrange matters: to lile che time CO 
Look like the time, bear welcome in oe, 12 teh” 
Your hand, your tongue; look like th geber lower 
But be the ſerpent under*ts He that's coming 2 
Malt b be provided for; and apy ant e ed 

is night's great buſineſs into m 5 
Vet s. | e ws" Which 


oy 
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Which ſhall to all our nights and days to come 
Give ſolely ſovereign ſway and maſterdom, 
Mach. We will ſpeak further, 
Lady. Only look up clear: 
To alter favour, ever, end n. t In W 5 
Leave all as reſt . | [ Exeux, 


4% a 
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5 0 E N E VII. 
The Coftle Gate. 


Haurbeyr and 7 . Enter Kin „Malcolm, Don. 
* r Lenox, Macd Roſe, Angus, an 


King. 2 Tage hath a pleaſane ſeat; the air 
Nimbly and ſweetly recommends it ſelf 

Unto our gentle ſenſes, 

Ban. This gueſt of PRI, 
The temple-haunting martlet, does approve 
By his lov*d maſonry, that heaven's breath 
+/Smells ſweet and wooingly* here. No jutting frieze, 
Buttrice, nor coigne of vantage, but this bird 
Hath made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle : Haut 
Where they moſt breed and haunt, I have obſery'd 
The air 1s delicate. 


Enter Lady Macbeth, 


Ring. See N our honour'd hoſteſs! _ 
The love that follows us, ſometimes is our trouble, 
Which ſtill we thank as love, Herein I teach you, 
How you */ſhall bid Godildꝰ us ag * Pains, 
And thank us far your trouble. 

Lay All our ſervice 


In every point twice done, 6 double, 
. poor ar 2 ſingle buſineſs to contend 
Againſt tho honours deep and broad, wherewith 


Your 
4 Smells wooingly ; 5 Sea, fee! 6 ſhould bid god eld 


Donal. 
3, and 


Your 
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Your Majeſty loads our houſe. For thoſe of old, 
And the late dignities heap*d up to them, 
We reſt your hermits. 
King. Where's the Thane of Cawdor ? 
We coursꝰd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well, 
And his great love, ſharp as his ſpur, hath holp him 
To's home before us : fair and noble — 
We are your gueſt to-night. | 
. Your ſervants ever 
Have theirs, themſelves, and what is theirs, in compt, 
To make their audit at your . Pleaſure, 
Still to return your own. 
King. Give me your hand; 7 
Conduct me to mine hoſt, we love him highly, 
And ſhall continue our graces 7 


By your _ hoſtels. [Excunt; 


— 


——_— 


SSC N N IX. 
An Apartment in the Caſtle. 


Hauthoys, Torches. Enter divers Servants with 
ſervice over the Stage. Then Macbeth. 


Mach, IF it were Anne, when 'tis done; then 'twere well 
It were Irs 5 if th* aſſaſſination 

Could tramell uence, and catch 

With its ſu Waal, een at but this blow 

Might be the Be· all and the End- all here, 

Here only, on this bank and 7 ſhoal of ti me ; 

We'd j jump the life to come. But in theſe caſes 

We fl A. judgment here; that we but teach 

Bloody inſtructions, which being taught return 

To —— th* inventor : even- handed Juſtice 

Returns th* ingredients of our polſonꝰd chalige * 

To.our own lips. He's here in double truſt; 

Hh: Firſt, 
7 Cchodt .. . old edit. Warb. emend. $7 GA A, 


dies and 
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Firſt, as I am his kinſman and his ſubject, 
Strong both againſt the deed: then, as his hoſt, 
Who ſhould againſt his murth' rer ſhut the door, 
Not bear the knife my ſelf. Beſides, this Duncan 
Hath born his faculties ſo meek, hath been 
So clear in great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels trumpet- tonguꝰd againſt 
The | wo damnation of n off : — 
And Pity, like a naked new- born babe 
Striding the blaſt, or heav*n's cherubin hors'd 
Upon the ſightleſs / courſersꝰ of the air, 

Shall blow the horrid deed in ev'ry eye, | 
That tears ſhall drown the wind. I have no ſpur 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but only 

| Vaulting Ambition, which o'er-leaps it ſelf, 


And falls on ? /th* other ſide, | 
* 1 . 
ON 8.08 NB 
| Enter Lady Macbeth. 
How now? what news? [chamber ? 


Lady. He hath\almoſt ſupp'd z why have you left the 
Mach. Hath he ask'd for me? | 
Lady. Know you not he has? 

Mach. We will proceed no further in this buſineſs, 

He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought 

Golden opinions from all ſorts of people, 

Which ſhould be worn now in their neweſt gloſs, 

Not caſt aſide fo ſoon, . ot inn 
Lady. Was the hope drunk | 

Wherein you dreſt your ſelf? hath it ſlept ſince? 

And wakes it now, to look ſo green and; ale 

At what it did ſo freely? from this time, 

Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid 

To be the ſame in thine own act and valour, 

As thou art in deſire? wouldſt thou have that Wit 

TEST) re K ic 
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Which thou eſteem*ſt-the ornament of life, 
And live a coward in thine own eſteem? 
Letting I dare not wait upon 7 i tre- | 
Like the poor cat i th adage. * 
Mach. Pr'ythee, peace nent 10 
dre do all chat may become a man; jure! 15-1954 
Who dares do more, is none 
Lady. What beaſt was't then, 4 
That made you break this — me? 
When you durſt do it, then you were a man; 
And to be more than what you were you wueg 
Be ſo much more * /than\ man. Nor time, nor place 
Did then co-here, and yet you would make both: 
They*ve made themſelves, and that their fitneſs now 
Do's unmake vou. I have giv'n ſuck, and know 
How tender *tis to love the babe that milks me, 
I would, while it was ſmiling in my face, 
Have. luckt my nipple from his boneleſs 
And daſht the — out, had I but ſo ſworn 
As you have done to this. 
Mach. If we ſhould fail ? —— 
Lady. We fail! 6 
But ſcrew your courage to the ſticking place, 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is aſleep, 
(Whereto the rather ſhall this day's hard journey 
Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 4 
Will I wich wine and waſſel fo convince, . 
That memory (the warder of the brain) z,, 
Shall be a fume, and the receipt of reſo ane 3 
A limbeck only: when in ſwiniſh ſfee rd 
Their drenched natures lye as in a death, — 
What cannot you and I perform upon ET 
Th' unguarded Duncan What not put. "oy OY 
His ſpungy officers,” who ſhall bear the guilt 0 e = 
0! our gon one N | #% + £194 
Ly Hh 3 ene Mach. 
a) * MEALS! R's this, The cat fores 1h bit dare wet 
wet her feet. 
2 the 


t 


486 The Tragedy ef Maesi ru. 

Mach. Bring forth men- children vnly⸗ / 

For thy undaunted metal ſnould compoſe 

Nothing but males. Will it not be receiv'd, 

When we have mark'd with blood thoſe ſleepy two 

Of his own chamber, and d n daggers, 

That they have done*t? 

Who dares receive + it other, - 2 

As we ſhall make our 1 and — roar,” 

Upon his death? 9 nh +5 | 

Macb. m ſettled; and bend up 12114 

Each corpꝰ ral agent to this terriblb ent 50 

Away, and mock the time with faireſt ſhow : 

Falſe face mult hide what the falſe heart dorh know. 
———— a coup 
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A Hall in Macbeth's Cale. 
Enter Banquo, and Fleance with a torch wa Bim. 


BAN . 


OW goes ihe night, boy? Icbock. 
He. Tie moon 1s down: 1 FOE not heard the 
Ban. Ani The goes down at twelve. 
Fle. I take't, tis later, Sir. 7 x [heav'n, 
Ban. Hold, take my ford, e wash in 
Their candles are all out, — ake thee that too. Ma 
A heavy ſummons Tyes Ike lead upon me, 
And yet I would not ſleep : Metciful pow! 
Reſtrain i in me the curſed thoughts f * Nature 
Gives way to in repoſe. | 


Enter Macbeth, 1 v geen, with a torch. 


Give me my ſword; S 
Who's there? 2 
2:29 Mach. 3 an 


Mach. 
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Macb. A friend. | 
Ban. W hat, Sir, not yet at at reſt? the ns 
He hath to-night been in — — 
And ſent great largeſs to your 
This diamond he greets your wife withal, 
By th name of moſt kind hoſteſs, ; i and's mar up 
jn meaſureleſs content. | 
Mach. Being 4, 
Our will became the ſervant to defeat, 
Which elſe ſhould free have wrought. 
Ban. *'All's very well. 
[ dreamt laſt night of the three weird ſiſters: : 
To you they've ſhew?*d ſome truth. 
Mach. I think not of them; 
Yet when we can intreat an hour to ſerve, 
Would ſpend it in ſome words upon that buſineſs, 
If you would grant the time. 
Ban. At your kind leifure. | 
Math. If you ſhall cleave to my conſent, when *tis, 
It ſhall make honour for you. 
Ban. So I loſe none 
In ſeeking to augment it, but il! keep 
My boſom franchis'd and allegiance clear, 
| ſhall be counſelPd, | 
Mach, Good repoſe the while ! 
Bay. Thanks, Sir; the like to you, * 
* Banquo and Fleance. 


P II. 


Mach. Go, bid thy miſtreſs, when my drink is ready, : 
She ſtrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. ¶ Exit Servant. 
Is this a da which I ſee before me, | 
The handle tow'rd my hand? come let me clutch tes 
1 have thee not, "IT yer I fee thee ſtill, © | 
Art thou not, fatal x. by ſenſible 
To feeling, as to fight ? or art thou _— | 
A dagger of the mind, a falſe ereatia n 

© 7 La Pro- 

3 and ſhut 4 All's well. a 
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1Procecding from the heat-oppreſſed brand, 
ſee thee yet, in A* un Den gu 
As this w ich now l d Ira W l 
Thou marſhal'ſt me the way that I was going, 
And ſuch an inſtrument I was to uſme. 
Mine eyes are made the fools o' th' other ſenſes, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt,—— l ſee thee till, 
And on thy blade and dudgeon, gouts of blood, 
Which was not ſo before. There's no ſuch thing 
It is the bloody buſineſs which inform 


_ LE 


This to mine eyes —— Now o'er one half the world And *cis 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe Confour 
The curtain'd ſleep z now Witchcraft: celebrates He coul 
Pale Hecate's. offerings : and wither'd: vines, My fath 
(Alarum'd by his ſentinel, the wolf, Mack 
W hoſe howPs his watch) thus with his ſtealthy ce, Lady. 
With Targuir's raviſhing ſtrides, tow'rds his defien Did no 
Moves like a ghoſt —— Thou Gund and firm-ſer earth, Mact 
Hear not my ſteps, which way they walk, for fear Lady 
Thy very ſtones prate of 5 that we're about,“ | Mact 
And take the preſent horror from the time, Lady. 
Which now ſuits with 1 it— Whilſt I threat, he lives —: Mace 
5 14 bell rings, Lady 
I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. Mace 
Hear it not, Duncan, for it is a knell - Lady 
That ſummons thee to heaven, or to hel. [Exit Mac, 
8 C E N E | III. 
| Enter Lady Macbeth. 
Lach. That which hath made them drunk, hath 201 
me bold: 
W hat hath quencht them, hath giv'n me fire. Harkf peace 
It was the owl that ſhriek d, 1 fatal nen | 
4 — Which 
(a) — he lives, | 
Words to the beat of deeds 00 breath þ gives. | 
I go, He. 


5 my where about; 
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Which gives the ſtern*ſt good-ni 1 is about i it — 
The doors are open; and the ſurfeĩted 
Do mock their charge with ſnores. Ive dru 
That death and nature do contend about 
Whether they webs det 1 e 


Eu Macheth 


Macb. Who? 8 there? what ho! — 

Lady. Alack ! I am afraid they have awak*d, 
And 'tis not done; th* attempt, and not the deed 
Confounds us — hark! I laid their dag 
He could not miſs em. Had he not reſembled 
My father as he had done't — My husband! 

Mach. l've done the deed - didſt not thou hear a noiſe ? 
; Lady. rn n 
Did not you ſpeak? ? 
th, Mach. When? 

Lady, Now. 
Mach, As 1 deſcended ? 
Lady. Ay. 
— Mach. Hark! — who lyes Pak ſecond chamber? 
ring. Lady. Donalbain. ; 
Mach, This is a ſorry ſight. [ Looks on his bands. 
Lady. A fooliſh thought, to lay a ſorry ſight. 
Exit Macb. There's one did laugh in's fleep, and one cry'd, 
Murther ! 
They wak'd each other; and I ſtood and heard them; 
But they did ſay their prayers, and addreſt them 
Again to ſleep. 
| Lady. There are two lodg'd together. 
made BY © Mach.” One cry'd, God bleſs us! and Amen the other, 
As they had ſeen me with theſe hangman's hands. 
Liſtning their fear, I could not lay Amen, 
When they did fay, God Bleſs us! © 
Lady. Conſider it not ſo deeply. 
Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce e 


— 


ſhich 


gers ready, 
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I had moſt need of bleſling, and Amen | 

Stuck in my throat, | un in em ry 

N Lady. Theſe deeds muſt not be thought ond 

After a _ Z = — —— us mad. 

Mach. Methought 1 a voice cry, 10 more 
Macbeth doth murther ſleepy, the — ep 8 
The death of each days life, ſore labomr s bath, 

Balm of hurt minds, great nature's ſecond courſe, 

Chief nouriſber in lifè s feaſt. "ta 
Lady. What do you mean? + 
Mach. Still it cry'd, Sleep no more, to all the houſe; 

Glamis hath murther'd fleep, and therefore Cawdor 

Shall ſleep no more; Macbeth all fleep no more! 

Lady. Who was it that thus cry'd? why, worthy Wax, 
You do unbend your noble ſtrength, to think 
So brain-ſickly of things; go, get ſome water, 

And waſh this filthy witneſs from your hand. 

Why did you bring theſe daggers from the place? 

They muſt lye there. Go, carry them, and ſmear 

The ſleepy grooms with blood. | 
Macb. Ill go no more; 

I am afraid to think what I have done; 

Look on't again I dare not. 

Lady. Infirm of purpoſe! _ - = 
Give me the daggers 3 the ſleeping and the dead 
Are but as pictures ; *tis the eye of child-hood, \ 

That fears a painted devil. If he bleed. 

Pl gild the faces of the grooms withal, - 

For it muſt ſeem their gvilt, 

_, Knock within. Sel 
Mach.” Whence is that knocking? _.. 

How is' t with me, when every noiſe 

Will all great Neptune s octan | 
bs | *% 4 le a 
Sleep that knits up the ravell;d flceve of care 
The dexth of f® f 


6 thought, 


Clean fi 
Make t 


Lady 


To wea 
At the 
A little 
How e: 
Hath le 
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Clean from my hand? no, this my hand will rather * 
Make the green ocean red 1 | 


Lady. My hands are of your colour; but I ſhame 
To wear a heart ſo white. I hear a knocking [Moor. 
At the ſouth entry. Retire we to our chamber z 
A little water clears us of this deed. 
How eaſie is it then? your conſtancy 
Hath left you unattended hark, more knocking ! [ Mock. 
Get on your night-gown, left occalibn call us 
And ſhew us to be watchers ; be not loſt 


So poorly in your thoughts. : [felf. 
Than WR Mach. 7 I' unknow my deed, twere beſt not know my 
Wake Duncan with this knocking: would thou couldfſt 1 
5 - SCENE 
(a) —— will rather Ks | p 
Thy ———— ſea Gs | 
Making the one red. , 
Tater Lad Macbeth. Ee. L 
(b) —— wguld thou couldt 7 | (Exeury. 
SCENE IV. 
Enter à Porter. 
22 |  [Anocking within. 
Port, Here's, a indeed: if a man were porter of hell- 
gate he ſhould have old turning the key. [ Knock. ] ock, knock, 


_ Mo there, i' th? _—_ Belzebub ? —_ a farmer, that 
ang d himſelf in th* expectation of plenty: come in time, have na 

kins enough about you, here you'll ſweat for't. [| Knock. ] Knock, 
knock. Who's there in th' other devil's name? *faith, here's an equi- 
vocator, that could ſwear in both the ſcales againſt either ſcale, who 
committed treaſon enough for God's ſake, yet could not equivocate to 
heav'n :-oh come in, equivocator. | Knock.) Knock, knock, knock. 
Who's there? *faith, here's an Engl tailor come hither for 
cut of a French hoſe : come in, tailor, here you may roaſt your gooſe. 
(Knock.} Knock, knock. Never at quiet what are you? but this 
place is too cold for hell. I'll devil-porter it n | t 


of all 
cxerlaſting bonfire. [Keck] ae, 


[Exit 
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Enter M acduff, Lenox and Porter. 

Macd. Is thy maſter. ſtirring ? - --., N 

— Our knocking has awak' d him here he comes. 
Len. Good morrow, noble Sir, 

Euter Macbeth. 


* Good morrow both, 
—_— the King ſtirring, worthy Thane ? 
Ot yer. 


2 He did command me to call umely on him; 
I've almoſt ſlipt he hour. 
Macb. I'll you to him 


Macd. 1 That, this is a Ji trouble to you: : Macb. 
But yet *cis one. Macd. 
Mach, The labour we delight in a * phyſicks pan: Z Moſt fac 
This is the door. 17 The Lor 
Macd. I'll make fo bold to call, | The life 
For *tis my limited ſervice. A [ Exit Macduff Mach, 


Len. Goes the King hence Ret 
Macb. He did appoint ſo. 


Enter Macduff, DT 


Macd. Was it ſo late, friend, ere you went to bed, 
That you do lye fo late? 

Port. Faith, Sir, we were carooling till the ſecond cock: 
And drink, Sir, is a great provoker oſ three things. 

Macd. What three things doth drink eſpecially provoke? 

Port. Marry, Sir, noſe-painting, ſſeep, and urine, | Letchery, Si, 
it provokes, and anprovokes ; z it provokes the defire, but it takes away 
the performance. "Therefore mach drink may be ſaid to be an equivo- 
cator with letchery ; it makes him, and opera it ſets bim on, 

and it takes him off; it perſwades him, and diſheartens him; makes 
him ſtand to; and not ſtand to ; in concluſion, * 
a fleep, and giving him the lie, leaves him. A 

ad. I belieye drink gave thee the lie laſt night. 

Pert. That it did, Sir i th* very throat on me ; but I requited hin 
for his lie, and I think, being too ſtrong for him, 2 he took up 
my 1 ſometime, py Pe ty to caft him. 

SekEN E, &c. 
(a) Heals er cures pain. 


Ln, 


Ring thi 
banguo, 

Shake o 
And lot 
The gre 
As fron 
To cow 


r 
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Len. The night has been unruly; where we lay 
Our chimneys were blown down: and, as they ſay, 
Lamentings heard ?? th* air, ſtrange ſcreams of eh, 

And * /propheſyings* with accents terrible 
Of dire 3 and confus'd events 
New hatch'd: to th' woful time: the obſcure bird 
Clamour'd the live-long night. Some ſay the earth 
Was fev'rous, and did ſhacke. 

Mach. *T was a rough night. 

Len. My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. 


13 Euter Macduff. 


Macd. O horror! horror! horror! 
Or tongue or heart cannot conceive, nor name thee —» 
Mach. and Len. What's the matter? 
Macd. Confuſion now hath made his maſter- piece, 
Moſt ſacrilegious murther hath broke ope 
The Lord's anointed temple, and ſtole thence 
The life o* th* building, 
duff, WM Mach. What is't you ſay? the life? 
Len. Mean you his Majeſty ? — 
Macd. Approach the 88 and deſtroy your ſight 
Len. Wich a new Gorgon. Do not bid me ſpeak ; 
dee, and then ſpeak your ſelves: awake! awake! 
[Exeunt Macbeth and Lenox. 
King the alarum-bell — murther! and treaſon ! 
Banquo, and Donalhaine! Malcolm! awake! | 
Shake off this downy ſleep, death's counterfeit, 
7, Sir. And look on death it ſelf —— up, up, and ſee 
292) Wl The great doom's image! Malcolm / Donalbain! 
im oo, As from your graves riſe up, and walk like ſprights, 
makes re — 1 
n into 1 


— Babes „ | 
g orror. Wetter Pa Hit. Theob. nd. 


a V 


190 0 E 
” , f a 
— ths "1 „ of 4% 's c EN E 


} nt 


— —— — — 0 — 


Would murther as it fell. 


Is ſtopt; the very ſource of i it is ſt 
father's murther, 
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Bell . Ene, Lad Macbeth, 
Lady. What's the buſineſs, 
That fach an hideous trumpet calls to parley | 


The fleepers of the houſe? f 

Macd. Gentle Lady, _— 
"Tis not for you to hear what I can ſpeak, 
The repetition in a woman's ear 


Gas. 3 is filv 
dee And his 
2 | Bangs, Ma, | For ruir 
Our royal maſter's murthertd. F 

, Woe, alas} ' | 


What, in our houſe? —— 

Ban. 200 cruel, any where. 
Macduff, I pr 'ythee contradict thy ſelf, 
And ſay, it is not fo, 


Enter Macbeth, Lenox, and Roſie 


' Mach. Had I but dy*d an hour before this chance, 
I had liy'd a bleſſed time: for from this inſtant, 
There's nothing ſerious in 1 4 

areꝰ dead; 


All is but toys; renown and 
The wine of life is drawn, an the mere lecs 
3 / Are\ left this vault to brag of. 


Enter Malcolm, end Donal, 


Don. What is amiſs? | n 
Mach. You are, and do not "AO | pp 
The ſpring, the head, the fountain of your blood 


Macd. Your royal 
Mal. Oh, by whom? 


Leun. Thoſe of his chamber, as it ſeem'd, , had dox 
2 is 3 Is | 
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Their hands and faces were all badg'd with blood, 
go were their daggers, which unwip'd we found 
Upon their pillows ;, they ftar'd, and were diſtracted ; 
+/As no* man's life was to be truſted with them. 
Mach, O, yet I do repent me of my fury, 
hat I did kill them —— 
Macd. Wherefore did you fo? _ - 
Mach. Who can be wiſe amaz'd, temp'rate and furious, 
yal and neutral in a moment? no man, 
he expedition of my violent love 
Dut-run the pauſer, Reaſon. Here lay Duncan, 
is ſilver skin lac'd with his goary blood, 
and his gaſh'd ſtabs look'd like a breach in nature, 
For ruin's waſteful entrance; there the murtherers, 
Steep*d in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
nmannerly breech*d with gore : who could refrain, 
hat had a heart to love, and in that heart 
ourage, to make's love known? | 
. Help me hence, ho!  [Seeming to faint. 
Macd. Look to the Lady. | 
Mal. Why do we hold our tongues, 
hat moſt may claim this argument for ours ? 
Don. What ſhould be ſpoken here, 
here our fate hid within an augre-hole, 
ay ruſh, and ſeize us? Let's away, our tears 
Are not yet brew de. 
Mal. Nor our ſtrong ſorrow on 
he foot of motion. 
Ban. Look there to the Lady: 
[Lach Macbeth ig carried out. 
\nd when we have our naked frailties hid, | 
hat ſuffer in expoſure, let us meet, 
\nd queſtion this-moſt bloody piece of work, 
Lo know it further, Fears and ſcruples ſhake us: 
n the great hand of I ſtand, and thence, 
\gainft the undivulg d pretence I fight 


Of treag?nous malice, 


4 Na 35 Look to 
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Mach. So do .. NK Mr bat, aft 
All. So all. fic be 


Macb. Les briefly put on manly reaines, T; 
&.9 Roſſe 


And meet i' th* hall together. 
All. Well contented- kau all but Mal. and Don Ml geauteot 
Mal. What will you do? let's not-conſort - 4x ay Turn'd 


To ſhew an unfelt forrow, is an office contend 

Which the falſe man does eaſie. I'll 10 Epland. Make v 
Don. To Ireland, I; our: ſeparated fortune Old N 

Shall keep us both the ſafer ; here we are, Roſſe. 

There's daggers in mens ſmiles z the near in blood, That lo 

The nearer bloody. | 
Mal. This ade mat unn ſhot, 

Hath not yet. ighted our F 

Is to avoid the aim. Therefore to — 2 — 


And let us not be dainty of leave- taking, 


But ſhift away ; there's warrant in that theft, Rolle 
Which ſteals it ſelf when there's no AP. left. = Mace 
Tun Roſſe 

| * 0 What 

* 1 . | 8 2 J N | Malcoly 
Without the Coftle.\ {WY Are ſto 

| * 

Enter Roſſe, with an old Ai oſſe 

Thrifth 


O14 Man. IT Hreeſcore and ten I can remember well, 
Within the volume of which time, I've ſeen 

Hours dreadful, and things ſtrange z but this fore naght 
Hath trifled former knowings. 

Roſſe. Ah, father, | 
Thou ſeeſt the eav'ns, as troubled with manta act, 
Threaten his bloody ſtage; by th“ clock tis day, 
And yet dark night ſtrangles the travelling lamp: 
Ist night's predominance, or the day's ſhame, 
That darkneſs does the face of earth intomb, 
When living light ſhould kiſs it? 

OM M. Tis — 
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Fven like the deed t that's done. On Treſday laſt, * 
4 _ tow'ring in her pride of place, | 
by a mouſing 'owl-hawkt at, and kill'd. [certain!) 
7 N And jo horſes, (a thing moſt ſtrange and 
Reauceous and Twifr, the minions of their race, 
Turn'd wild in nature, broke their ſtalls, flung out, 
Contending *gainſt obedience, * 
Make war with man. 
O M. Tis ſuid, they eat each other. | 
Roſſe, They did ſo; to th amazement of 1 mine eyes, 
That Ns upon't. | | 


Enter Kt, 


Here comes the god MAC 

How goes the world, Sir, 8 
Macd. Why, ſee you not? * 

Roſſe: Ist known who did this more than Moody: deed ? 
Macd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath ſlain. 
Roſſe. Alas the day! 

What ood could th . 

They were ſuborn d; 

— and Dona! the King* s two ſons, 

Are ſtoPn away and. 2 which puts upon them 

Suſpicion of the 

e. *Gainſt nature {till ; © ob 

Thriftleſs ambition, that will ravin up 

Its own life's means. Why then it is moſt like 

The ſovereignty will fall upon Macherb. 

Macd. He is already-nam'd, and gone to * 

To be inveſted. 

Roſſe. Where is Duncan's body? ? 
Macd. Carried to.* Colmkil, 

The ſacred ſtore-houſe of his predeceſſors, 

And guardian of their bones. | 
Roſſe. Will you to Scone? a 12 
Viet. Wn . wt, gem Mcd. 

a) Colmkil is one Li the weſtern Wes of Scotland, n, calld 

ona, 
*6 Thine 7 Then tis 
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Macd. No, couſin, I'll to N.. 
Roſſe. Well, L will chither. 


Macd. Well! may you. ſee ings well done there! al 
Leſt our old robes fic ealier than our new. 8 


Roſſe. Farewel, father. 
Old M. God's beniſon go with you, and with thoſe 
That would ke SOHO es [Exeux, 


- 42 7 2 a > ; — 9 E * "oY N ESSE! 
A CT nr 
A Royal Apartment. 


Enter Ranquo. 


Hou haſt it now; King, Cawdor, Olum, alt 
The weird women promis'd; and I fear 
Thou plaid'ſt moſt foully for't: yet it was 4d 

It ſhould not ſtand in thy ity, 

But that my ſelf ſhould be the root, and father 5 

Of many Kings. If there come truth from them, 

As upon thee, Macbeth, their f "Tick & 

Why, by the verities on. thee made EN 

May they not be my oracles as well; 


And ſet me up in hope? but huſh, no more. 
| Trumpets ſound. Euter Macbeth as King,” Lady Mache 


ill ſev 
he ſwe 
Lenox, Rofle, Lords and 1 ill ſup 


Mach. Here's our chief gueſt. _ 
Lady. If he had been forgotten, 
It had been as a gap in our great feaſt, _ 


And all things unbecoming. 3 
Mach. To- night we hold a ſolemn ſupper, Si, 
And I'll requeſt your preſence. 

an. Lay your Highneſs? 1 
Command upon me, to the which * duties 


* 
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Dine, ene s 


eee WT, MP? ths. 
or ever Knit. bs ii 
Mach. Px. you Hh he MT an "gt 1 * | 
Ban. Ay, m 2 | 
Mach. We 27 haye elſe deſſß nn 
| — good advice (which {till hath been Wy PR e 77 
ad Necper e in this 517 council, bunte 
ell take to-morrow. Is it far you. ride r e 
eros: war my J 2 Doh "time; 

: this. and ſupper. 80 not my horſe the og 
— come a borrower of the nig rt 
or a dark hour of twain. 1 . 
Mach, Fail not our feaſt. vel! 


Ban. My Lord, I will not. 
Mach. We hear, cor Bloody cnn e en 


England, and in {re not confeſſin 
heir cruel parricide, filling their — 5 AS 
ith ſtrange invention; — of that to-morrow 3 


hen therewithal we have cauſe of ſtate, 
raving us jointly, 25 to horſe: adieu, 


ill you return at nigh 8 0 Fleance with you? . 


Ban. Ay, my good 15 gur time does call upon ug” 
Mach. I wiſh your horſes * * ſure of n 7 
ind ſo I do commend) * to { , Bat 12 


arewel, - 
eviry man be nates tis dme 


ry 
ill ſeven at nighty to maler ſocietx 
he ſweeter welcome, we will keep our lf, 


il ſupper · time alone: till then, God be with, oat. WT 
ee Lou Macderh, ons 5 


8 Cc 'B N. E n. 
ee e and s Sov," 


rrah, a Woo with vou: attend thoſe men 
ur pleaſure Ef 


Ser. They are, my Lord, without the palace gate, . 
ac 


Ii 


——U— — — ww. 


Givꝰn to the common enemy of man, 


2—ͤ— —— — = 
— — — 
i EN —— 
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Mach. e ors, is pothing 


Exit Servant 


But to be ſafely thus: our fears in Banguo 
Stick deep, and in his royalty of nature; © 
Reigns that which would, be fear d. Lis Weh be ths 
And to that dauntleſs temper of his mind. 

He hath a wiſdom that doth guide his valour Brew 
To act in ſafety. There is none but he, ie 
Whoſe being I do feat: and under bi ec 
My genius 8 rbk A as It is faid eld Et bp 
Antony's was by bo ar's.* He chid the liſters, 
When firſt they put che name of King upon me, 
And bad them ſpeak to him; then Ferber ie 
They hail'd him father to a line of Kings. | 
Upon my head. they plac'd a fruitleſs crown, —_ 
And put a barren ce epter in my gripe, a 
Thence to be wrench d with an unlineal le, | 
No ſon of mine ſucceeding. If tis ſo, | my 
For Banguo's iſſue have 1 Zivq my mind; 
For them, the gracious Duncan have I murcherdy” 
Put rancours in the vefſel of my peace 
Only for them; and mine eternal jewel 


ath in 
—— articula 
To make them Kings; the ſeed of Bangio „ng; hat 5 
Rather than ſo, come fate into the lit, ow, if 
And champion me to th utterance! - who 8 there? 


Enter Servant, and two Ada: 898 
Go to the door, and ſtay there till we call. [Exit Ser Vail; 
Was it not yeſterday we ſpoke together? 
Mur. It was, fo pleaſe your Highneſs. 
Mach. Well then, now. .. 
You have conſider'd of my peeches ? EW 
'That it was he, in the dale 1—. 5 which held you 


So under fortune, which you thought had 1 
Our innocent ſelf; this [ made good to you 


In our laſt conf "rence, paſt in pedal with 'you'// od 
0 
Ace,, OR] 3 6 ytrod - wr re 


J 
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ow you were born in hand, how croft; the inſtruments, 
ho wrought with them : and all 5 80 elſe that whe” 
o half a foul, Bar to a notion crazd, | 
Day, Thus janquo. aw ys. . *. — 
11 True, you made i renne 
| I did ſo; and went fiber, whe is ay 50 
r point of ſecond meeting. "Do'y me 1 
- patience ſo predominant i in your , ne" 
That you can let this go? are you fo 8005 3 5 0. 5 
To pray for this 1 god 80 4 e 
hoſe heavy hand hath bow*d you | to the ee, 
uud beggar'd yours for ever? 
1 Mur. Wes are men, my Liege. N - — 
Mach. Ay, in the catalogue ye go . as 
v hounds, and greyhounds,  mungrels, ſpaniels, mY 
howghes, water-rugs, and bg a are clep'd. 
Il by the name of dogs; the valued file 
diſtinguiſhes the en the low, the ſubtle,” 
he 3 che hunter, every one 
cording to the gift Which bountcous nature 
ath in bien eve, whereby he does n 
articular Ae, from the bill he * 
hat writes them all alike: and fo of men. r 
ow, if you have a ſtation in the file, vetoed 7 
ind not in the worſt rank of mice Bk > 48 79] ĩ — 
ind I will put the buſineſs in your boſoms, FIN 


Ing; 
vant 


F * E 5 : 


ares, 


gt 


hoſe execution takes your enemy off; nes 

zrapples you to the heart and love of us, hs EY 
ho wear our health but ſickly, in his 18 * 
ich in bis death were perfek. 47 


2 Muy. I am one, 


tor the vile e pee rde work - W 
lave ſo incens'd, that I am reckleſs what nn 
do, to ſpite the world. on 

1 Mur. And I another, ne ht 

o weary with diſaſters, tugg d with fortune, 

hat I would ſet my life on any chance, 


113 | Mach, 


. 
1 


. » it, or be rid ont, 


50 The * of enten, 
Both of n 
Know 
Mur. 


ue was your enemy. . | 
rue, my Lord. 
Macb. So is he mine: "and in Ka ood diſtance, 
That every minute © 1 brivg A 
Again mY, 100 her. of — ay = 


h Lea 

W ith bare-fac'd {weep him f es 2 
And bid my will Aach it; vet 4 muſt 6M Lady 
For certain fr Is. that uy both his and us, * 
Whoſe loves 1 may not 99500 ar Mall hig fal er. 
I my {| Bruck e a 45 ech it * Lach 
That I to your aſſiſtance do love, N. Where 
1 thi 0 IN T9 £ 5 Fe FF. ny Tis 2 /] 
PP — 1 el 7 han b 
Periorg 1 e us. 

1 ux . Ua WHow-n 


Mack. — 0 its ſhinę thro h, bow 
I will adviſe for whe s ry, | 105 | 
Acquaint yon with the perfect ſpy. o th MF 
The moment qn't, for't mul be 0s br. 
And ſomething from the palace; (always ieh 


That 1 require à clearneſ) and 1 MBE: 
(To leave no rubs nor bo OW in the 745 | 


Fleance his fon that U a im ITE oh 


(W hoſe abſence. is no leſs. 

Than is his father's}. & 4 4 te... 8 

Of that dark . Reſolve, your ves ba 

Tl come to yOu; A Fg rel fag 
Mur. We F 9 "ik reſoly'g.). 


emain 


. 


* 26 


191 


Mach, III I . you 0 jpht . TTY 
It is concludgg, SES: che * After li 
If it find — ny, MY e ü Loa - [Ex «WW rean 
$24 af N 4 wit # 47 | : ice ( 
g refoly'd, my lend. wee e at | Fn tow 
znuthot fry bw Laay. 


1 ſaf 


per 2d 96 ? 
3 icc 


* 9 
oe . 


be: Me * ig 


| = Wy v3 vying 
g Enter Lady Macbeth, 2 4 htm; 
1 Bunguo gone from Court? 2 
Ser. Ay; Midatn; but returns again to-night. | 
Lady. ay to w King, I would artend his leiſure,” 
For a few words. | 
Su Madan I Vm. Leet. 
Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpen r. 
Where our deſire is got without Gcttent; 
'Tis * 'better t6 be tftat wich we deſtroy, 7 
han al mag: ap dwell in qdubefut j Joy. ; 


Enter. N Macbeth. 


How now, my Lord, why do you keep alone, 

Of ſorrieſt fancies your companions making? 

ſing thoſe thoughts, which ſhould: inder have dy'd 

ick them they think on? things * without vensdy 

Should be withoat regard; what's done, is done. 

Mach. We have ! ſcotch'dꝰ the ſnake, not kill'd it, 

She'll cloſe, and be her ſelf ; whilſt our poor malice | 

emains in danger of her former tooth. 

ut et both worlds disjoint, and all things ſuffers 

re we will eat our meal in fear, and ſleep pn 

n the affliction” of cheſe terrible dreams, IA 2 $4.7) f 

That ſhake'us nightly.” Better be with the dead, 

Whom we, to our place, have ſent 10 peace,) 

Than on the torture of the mind to lye 

n reſtleſs ecſtaſie. — Duncan is in his gare; 

After life's fitful fever, he ſleeps well; | 

[reaſon has done his worſt; nor ſteel nor poiſon, - 
lice domeſtick, foreign levy, nothing 

an touch him further, 


Lady. Come on; 
a 2 


I afer 2 without all remedy 
3 ſcorch . . . old edit. Theob. emend; 


[maſt 
Ars 


504 The Dugedjibbf MN TW, 


| 
Gentle.my Lord, Neck oer your rugged looks, f — 


Be bright and jovial mong your gueſts to- night. 
Macb. So ſhall I, love; und ſo pray be you; 
Let your remembrance ſtill apply to Banguo. 
Preſent him emmence, bott with eye and tongue: 
Unſafe the while, that we muſt lave our honours 
In theſe ſo flatt'ring ſtreams, and make our faces 
Vizards tꝭ our hearts, diſguiſing . are. 
Lady. You muſt leave this. 
Mach. Oh! full of {ſcorpions is my T den wiſe, 
Thou know'lt that Banguo and his Fleance live. 
Laa. But in them;nature's copy's not eternal. 
Macb. There's comfort yet, they are afſailable z 
Then be thou. jocund. Exe the bat hathflown + 


His cloyſter'd flight, ere to black Zecat's ſummons 
The ſhard- born beetle with his drowſie hums 


Hath rung night's ꝓawning peal, there ſhall A 
: A deed of dreadful AGE; oro teri N 
Lady. What's to be done? + 
Mach. Be innocent of the nds ak deareſt aback, 
»Till thou applaud the deed: come, feeling night, A; 
Scarf up the tender eye af pitiful day: 
And with thy bloody and inviſible hand 
Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond. 


Whick keeps me pale! Light chickens, and the crow 
Makes wing to th* roo ot viii 


Good things of day begin- — demi; ? 
Whiles ok s black agents to their prey do rowe. 
Thou marvelbſt at my words; but bold thee ſtill; 
Things bad begun, make ſtrong — 2 by ills 
So pr'ytheę 800 with me. pcs * 1 


e ee tune ol 
4 hz 714-10 MYC HT 69 4419 1 {Fa ©? 
SH Santo SP RC eee eee 237 e | 
A g N yi 324289717: way Hagel! Dan. 
| Pay cf JL A 1 401 wi Thou n 
dt wick iin dib on ar. 3 M. 


1 Ae 36449 ; 5 C 


2 
$1 „ B) * * w. 
4 Park, the Coftle at c diflance. 


Euter three Murtherers. 


Bur who did bid thee join with us? 
Mur. Macbeth. 
; 2 Mur. He needs nor our miſtraſ nds hi ee 
[Speaking to the firſt. 
Our offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction juſt. 
1 Mur. Then ſtand with us. 
The welt yet glimmers with ſome ſtreaks of day: 
No fours th the lated traveller apace, 
o gain the timely inn, and near approaches 
The ſubject of our watch. 
3 Mur. Hark, I hear horſes, 
4  Banquo within, „Give light“ there, ho? 
2 inn 3 "= 
at are within the note expectation, 
Already are 1 thꝰ Court. 
1 Mur. His horſes go about, 
3 Mur. Almoſt a mile: 
But he does uſually, fo all men do, 


From henco'es thy peace gate make i it their walk, 


Emi O13 v5 


Enter. Banquo and Fleance, with a torch... 
2 Mar Arlight, a light. 
unt. 3 Mur. *Tis he. | 
1 Mur. Stand to't. 
Ban. It will be rain to-night. 
1 Mur. Let it come down. rl oft ns 
Ban. Oh treachery ! Fly, Re! fly, fly, | 
Thou may'ſt revenge. On ſlave! [ Dies. Fleance eſcapes. 
330007 — Gar 1he ee * 
1 . 


5 Give bs light 


f WEE TH. 05 


— 88 are ; 


— 


E 


— 


E 


3e The-:Tragedy.\of MA.? ui” 
1 Mur. Was't not the way IJ * 

3 Mur. There's but one down; the fon 
Þ fed. nc Ml ng. 1 

2 Mur. We've Joſt beſt half of f 

1 Mur. Well, ck yay 26. kay n rio 

eunt, 


nn — 2 A eu Fi 


— — — 8 


— 7 = 
* „ 


8 E W J. 
a A Room of State in the Caftle. $ 


. — * 


4 2 preper'd' Emer Macbeth, Macbeth 
Roſle, Lenox, Lords, 2 


Macb. You know your own' d ' fit down: 
And firſt and 22 lat, the Apa welcome. 

Lords. Thanks to 
Mach. Our ſelf wil mingle wich bete. 

And play the humble hoſt? 

Our hoſteſs keeps her ſtate, but in beſt hp 

We will require her welcome. fi 
Lady. Pronounce ir for-me, Str, 0 al our friends. 

For my heart ſpeaks, they're welceme. 


Enter firſt Martherer.. 


Mach. See they encounter thee with their hearts thanks 
Both ſidos are even: here; Ell ſit. i th? midſt 
Be large in mirth, anon we'll drink a meaſure 
The — Fhereꝰs blood upon thy face. 
[To the Murtberer E at- tht door. 
Mar. *Tis Banguo's chen. 
Mach. Tis better thee without, than Ahn within 
1 = diſpatch'd ? of 
44 diy Lard, his throdt is cut dd dat A bin. 
Mach. hou art the beſt of. gur throata . yet erco 
— the Ike for LOT ö N e 2 ” 
Tliou art the non pareil. 
i os 
6 he 


111 


4 ” 1 
9 "IPC 5 


Mur. 
Fleance 1: 

Mach. 
Whole a 


There i 
Hath na 
No teett 
Wet 2/ 


The. Tragedy, * ede * * 
Mur. Moſt royal Sir, wy. 
fy Thecor 4 bra Lad 
Macb. Then comes my fit in: elle been pr 
Whole as the marble, fonnded as the rock, 
„As broad and get ral as the caſing air: nus 
But now I'm cabin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound i in | 
To ſawcy doubts and fears. But Bangue's ſafe? —— 
Mur. Ay, my good Lord: ſafe in a ditch he bides, 


With twenty trenched 2 his head; 
The leaſt a death to nature. 


Mach. Thanks for that: e * 


There the grown ſerpent 2957 : the worm that's fled ; 
Hath nature that in time will venom bree... 
No tech for th*preſent. Get thee Poe to-morrow 


We'll? /hear thee our ſelves again, [Ext i da 


Lady. My royal Lord, 
You do not give the cher; the feaſt 1 cold 
That is not often vouched, while tis making, 
Tis giv'n with welcome. To feed, were belt at homes 
From thence, the ſawee to meat is ceremony, _ 
Meeting were bare 1.5 * | | 

[The Ghoſt of Banquo riſes, ie Mack's le 

Mach: See 5 
Now good digeſt ion walt on ap 
And ealth on both! | PTS 

Len. May't pleaſe. your Highneſs fit ? 


Mach. Here had'we now our — 1 roof d. 


Were the grac*d-perſon of our Bangua preſent—— | 
Whom may I 1 Seel for unkindneſs, 
Than iy fo maſchance! | 
Roſſe abſence, Sir, 8 f 
Lays blame upon his promiſe. Pleaſet your Nee 
To us with your royal company 5 
Mac. The table's full. 
Ten. Here is 3 5 reſery'd, Ar. e e 
Mach. Where? EN bY 5411 9d bib de 


Len. Hei 2 * * 
my : 
FEY Db 4 * *4 * 
0 ef? © 54 T4” PT, 
| Su k 
N 7 heart 


808 mh m if M187 = 


What iv't that moves your Highneſs? er 
Mach. Which of you Dang this? 
3 


That whe 
And there 
With twe 


Lordi. What, m good | 
Mach. Thou can? i not fay I did; it; never hake And pan 
Thy goary locks at me. han ſuc 


Lady. | 
Your nob 
Mach. 

Do not n 
| have a 
To thoſe 
Then 111 
drink tc 


Roſſe. Gentlemen, riſe; his 1 | is not well. 
Lady. Sit, worthy friends, my Lord is often thus, 
And hath been from, his you thy... Fre you keep Fat. 
The fit is momentary, on a thought 
He will again be well, If much you, note him, 
You ſhall offend. him, and extend his paſſion 
Feed, and a him not. Are you a. V8 "Wo 
0 

Mach. Ay, „ agd 4 bold. 3 "that ae ook on that 1 

Which nigh l appall the devil. 


Lady. Froper ſtuff! Fry A LEY (4 
This is the A g of your yo rs" 40 . * 
1 k t taun ‚ WL... 
on 8 N Gehe beſe flaws Mo ſtarts 


5 hes f 1 true fear,) nn” well, become, | 

A woman's ſtory at a winter's fire, 1 

Authoriz'd by her grandam, Shame i it Jef} — 

Why do you make ſuch faces? when Mr $ e 1 

You look but on a ſtool. 
Mach. Pr'ythee ſee there! 


Which t 
Lady. 
But as a t 
Only it ſ 


64 bh 


. Mach. 

Behold! look! lo! how ſay 17 PN 2 te i Gag 
Why, what care I? Jt thou canſt 85 1 too. 1 
If charnel- houſes and our graves muſt ern. Take an 
Thoſe that we bury, back; our mo e Shall * 
Shall be the maws of kites. . [The OT wee And d 
Lady. What? quite 0 in h 1 20 If trembl 
Mach. 1f 1 ſtand here, LIAW bim. The bab 
_ Lagy., ie for ſhame? 35 | Unreal n 
" Mack. Wed bath den ae 1h daten tos "FUR 
Kee kuman ſtatute purg'd the gentle weal : 3 1 4 lam a x 
and fince too, wurtbes have been, _y ford Lady. 
705 terrible for th" ear * the times have Wich me 


KJ 0 u Jas 


The med of MAGABT U. 599, 


That when the brains were ou .man would, di 

; I aw amend © bas KO ER nie aga Ns A 1 
With ih x rm 0 85 ers on, their EY 

| And puſh us from our ools; oy e ſtr 

& Than ſat a murther 75 44 0h ka 1 


FWI 


Lady. My worthy Lo EY FN 
n Na 3 wal 91 
Your noble friends tis oy yall + . i Tm U . 
Mach. I forgot —— ain vd ne bee, 


Do not muſe at me, mij moſt worthy frie jends, on 
J have a ſtrange infirmi , 7 4 nothin 5 1 
To thoſe that know me. Love nd health to alf 
Then 1'll fir down: give me ſome wine, fill fall — — m 
drink to th” general joy of the whole table; 
And to our dear Friend” Banquo whom we mils 2 
Would he were here! to al; 2 We "rſt, os oy 
"Dr Our au . ad th 8 * — rap 
La. uti a the bee 
F * 114 "Ti Gboft riſes wits 
the! let the carth hide 
Thy bones arc Far Cs blood is 5 Ilchee!? 
Thou haſt no ſpecu 3 
wa thou daft g lare with. * 
y. Think ofthis” Good Peers, 3 
N aan a tis no e Sid a, AH 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. | 
Mach. What man date, I dare: . 
App proach thou like the rug Ruffin bear, NED 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or. canian tyger, 
Take any ſhape but that, and my! 525 Ro N un 
Shall never tremble. Be allve again, n en 
And dare me to the deſart with th by Nord; * * 0 6 
If trembling I — then pr cult the 1 
The baby of a girl. Hence, 172 5 Ear, 


Unreal 0 k * % } W ny : — . 
PEE x 7 „ . L hy 4 err Ie % debe 
17 


lam a mar again: "pray you " Ain. 
Lach. You hate diſplacd the mirth, "broke the gbot 
With man admir'd di order, 1 „ 


60 


24 
9 


my 


by * f 
7A \ 


THIN ; 
Fel 


"hat 


510 ah s 4er. of 


Mad. Carifh things de / 
And over-come us Me à etitrir"s' dud © oy 
Without our ſpecial wonder 7 yu make me ſtrange 
Ev*n ?/at* the diſpoſition tha? owe, 
Now when I _ __ 2 behold ſuch de. 

And keep the natural ruby a * 
When ne | is blanch'd with E. 

Roſſe. What ſights, my Lord? ; 

Lady. 1 pray you ſpeak not he grows a and work, 
Queſtion enrages him; at once, 1. 
Stand not aka the 6rder of your going, ba 7 
But £0 at once. A 

Len. Good- ni jr and Fe 1 
Attend his Maje Te rs ane 

Lady. G Wü n 1 eunt Sd bi 

Mach. It will have blood, cheylfa blood will 5 blood 
Stones have been known to move, dd trees to ſpeak ; ; 
Augprs ey underſtood relations have 

es, and by, choughs, ant rocks ae forth 
1 5 ereilt man of blood. What i is the n 
Lady. Almoſt at odds with morning which is which. 
Mach. How fay*ſt thou, that Ld denies aa perſon 


Wie 


Come, W 
I; the init 


We're, ye 


— — 


Mich. 


Sawcy, a 
To trade 


In riddles 
And I the 
The cloſe 
Was ney« 
Or (hew | 
And whit 
Hath bee! 


At our great bidding? Spightful 
Lady > Did you ſend to kim, Sir? Lo for 
Med. I hear it by the way; but Teil end: * mage 

3 There's not a Thane? of them, but in his Bee % b at t 

I keep a ſervant feed. I will tomorrow 5 | =; me 

(Betimes I will) unto the weird ſiſters, - r 

More ſhall they ſpeak; for now Pm bent to know, _ Kar 

By the worſt means, the worſt, for mine own * — | 

All cauſes ſhall give ways, I am in blood | I 

Stept in ſo far, that ſhould, I wade no EY E 0 mY 

Return! 0 tedious asg going) o'er * , 

ng." — . in that will hind” * = 

Which Wik mu be acted Fn be ſcann'd., 1 1 
Lach. Lou lack the yon TY bey. * and tt 


"git 1 When now. + 
Tbeob. emend, 4 80 


2 There i js not ane, - 6 ed 


5 in 


'S 


The. — of Mevr. gre 


Come, we'll to ſleep; my ftrange Y 
s che initiate fear, n edel 


We're yet but young $ r 
b kb] 60's v & e . 
—ͤ—m — 75 7 8 — * p "EL : a 
* . e4 20 5 „ 9 * . 7%” N 
4 0 pag N * . k 14 = | i »+ 4 
N Pr HTS 15 99 
N | . 
The Heath. N 5 
A. 577? Sul 1 


Thunder. Eater tbe thris Wikies," r Hecate. 


Mucb. HY, how now, Hecat' ? you look angerljs 
W Hee... Have L nat . as you 

Sawcy, and over-bold, how did you dare Care t᷑ 

To trade and traffick with Macteth 5 5 

In riddles and affairs of death HER 

And I the miſtreſs, of 

The cloſe contriyer of all AH cal VN Ha 

Ti doſe conver of al hum, * 1 

Or ſhew the glory of our art? Ra op 

And which. is, 19 5 all yau have ATE Cn SN 

Hath been but far a wayward. ſon, , 

Spightful and wrathful, who, as others * 

Loves for his own ends, not for ou. 

But make amends now get ee v6 

And at the pit of Acheron. N 0 n 

Meet me i th* morning: thither, . er n 

Will come, to know his Wa TH 


IVY; 1% 4 4 4 

Your veſſels and your 8 7 ie 
our charms, and ev od 
am for th' air: "this . n een He 


ato a diſmal, fatal end. odd anda ot} e gat 
Great buſineſs muſt be FAY . v3 1111147 $7 
Upon the corner of the moon Bin ritt nt Ni 

here hangs a vap' rous drop. profo a in Had 
I'll catch it ere ĩt come to wie run hat wk 


and that diſtilld by agick fl TRE 
9940 £ „en | Wal 5 Shall 


MK wh © 


5 in deed. 


gu m mere 
Shall raife ſuch artificial 907 11-4 

As by the ſtrength of thair W — 3& er 
Shall draw him on to his confuſion: - 1 71 
He ſhall ſpurn fate, ſcorn death, — 


His hopes *bove wiſdom, — een 


And you all know, ſecurity 

Is mortal's chiefeſt enemy. Bain 
Hark, I am calPd: abe fs, 

Sits in y cloud, and ſtays for me. 

Sing witer: Come away, come away, &. 

x Mich. 


„ let's make haſte, bell fobn be bad 


rr. 


* 
. 
— 


again. 2 "Oy TY — "234 UN. = A 4% CF, "one 


— — 
| 7 match {5% 8 


s 0 _—_ E II 


Knee ten n at e 


Enter ne another Lord: 


Y former ſpeeches haye but hit your thou zhes, - 
Which can interpret farther : "baly* Ti ; 

Things have been ſtrangely born. 142 gracious Dona 

Was pitied of Macbeth —— marry he was dead; 

And the right valiant Banquo walled Foo late. 

Whom you _ fay, if't pleaſe you, France Kill'd, 

For Fleance men Wut not walk too late. 


To cannot want the thought, how n * 


It was for Malcolm, and for or Dorllain 

To kill their father, damned fact! 
How did it Se did he not ſtraig ve 
In pious the two deli ts tear, 


as not that nobly done ? ay, gd oo 

or twould have 4 heart alive abe 
To hear the men deny*e. So that I ſay | ns 
He has born all things well, and I do think © 
That had he Duncan's ſons under his key N 
As an't heav'n he ſhall not,) de ould 65 
Nhat *rwere to kill a father: ſo ſhould Fleance. * 


"6mm 


That were the ſlaves of drink find thralls of eg? = 


Do faithf 
Au whict 
Hath fo e 


Foun 


Len. S 
Lord. 
he clout 
\nd hum 
hat cl 
Tn Of 
\dviſe 1 
His wiſde 
Fly to th 
His meſf 
y ſoon 
nder | 
Lord. 


7 ſons 


Vol. 


* 


Aer ge of Menn 18. 
His eee. fk — wy 
Macduff hves 1 mn dif tell * $$; 412 

7 — 4 N pI ix +4 


Where he beſtows 


Lord. The * 2 
From whom th i * ww i.e. 
Lives in the KF: be. 27 | A 
Of the moſt pious. wich ſuch grace, - 

That the — of fortune n 


othing 
Takes from his high Thicher PH 


Is gone to pray the King upon his a! 
To wake Northumberland, — warlike Siward; N . 


That by the help of theſe, Goth Him Ahove _ _..._ 
o ratifie the work,) we may again 


4 


Give to our tables meat, ſleep to our nights; a 
ree from our feaſts and ES: — a ] 
Do faithful homage: and recair lies Hongurs, 
u which we pine for now. And this ee * . 
„ Hach fo exaſp*raced the King, that he Y hy OE 
bay! Pre for ſome attem Th eig ks 10 
Len. Sent he to Mac ft”. - | eh 


Lord. He did; and with an 1 Sir, 1 1. 19 4 
he cloudy meſſenger turns me ig hack, 

and hyms z as who ſhould fay, you'll rue the time; Ar! 
hat clogs me with this anſwer. ine, on: $5 
Len. And that well might © _ * oh. 
\dviſe him to a care to hold what diſtance 6 072%, 
His wiſdom can provide. Some holy angel! 
Fly to the Court of Aland, and unfold ' - _ 975 
His m ere he come ! that a ſwift bleſſing _ OE 
xy ſoon return to this our ſuffering tf. i 5 


nder a hand accurs at . TI 2 
Lord. eee Wt. Aga" teen, 


a. 
GEE: Nor eee * 
1 « * um A « ; SF". * = 
7 ſons 2 0 old edi, xd ++ en 8 . 4 hdr” * . 4 53 2 
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AC 1 W. 8 2 prom 1 1 
A dark Cave, in che mid a great Gault aue burnin 
| FSI 3Þ ot | 
7 — Enter the three Witches, 
Ae Fg e's 3:3, vr 


"1 W1TgQMKs, 


Hrice the brinded eat hath mewid. * 
2 Mitch. Twiceꝰ and once the edewrig whing 
3 Witch. crys, "ris tire, "ris ute: | 
1 Witch. Round about the cauldron go, 
In the poi ſon'd entrails thro- ß. 
[They mareh' round the Cauldron, ind vivo the þ 


charm,” : e ee de 
Toad, that under ths cal des 819 Jai e Si 
Days and nights %haſt* thirty one,” % $5.5) 
Swelter*d venom ſleeping got; eee 
Boil thou firſt P th* charmed pot. 1 IN. 


Al. Double, double,” toil and trouble: 3 
Fire burn, and exuldron bubble. 
2 Witch. Fillet of a fenny ſpale, 
In the cauldron boil and bake; 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog; | 
Wool of bat, and tongue of ey £2 47306} 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's ng,” MILL ali o. 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's ae n | 71 
For a charm-of *pow'rful trou Gehe 80 oT +. 
Like a hell- broth, boil and bubble. 


A. Double, double, toil and trouble; 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf, 20. 
Witches mummy 3 maw, ee 1705 SS I. "of 
T r . old edit, The. ; preg.” 9 N. N 2 | | 


Add the 
For th? | 
All. I 
Fire bur 
2 Wil 
Then th 


PN: WT 


. Hee, 
And eve 
And noy 
Like elv 
Inchanti, 


2 Wit 
Somethi 
Open lo 


— 


1. hens) bless. 319 


b 
0 Liver of blaſphecaiog Tew: . ” ITT 
| Wl Gall of and Alps of yew, © 
Sliver*d in the moon's ecliples _ 
Noſe of Turk, and Turtar' s en 
Finger of birth-ſtrangled babe _ 
Ditch-deliver*d by a earaby rt 
Make the gruel thick, and dab. 
Add thereto a tyger's chawdrof 
For th* ingredients of — 144 n 9.774% 7 

All. Double; double, toil and — DN. l 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubblltee. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood. 
Then the charm is firm and g oo 
„e N and ether-three Witebees + VM 

Her. Oh! well done! I TIT) a 0 
And every one ſhall ſhare i' ch' gains \F 


* 


And now about the cauldron s 
Like elves and fairies in a ring 


Eee all that you put in- 


Muſict and a e fb 
Q) Black ſpirits and white, z 
| Blue ſpirits and grey, 
Mingle, minple, mingle, - 
Lv that imingle ay,” oe | 
2 Witch. By thi pricking of my —Y oe fi 
Something wicked this Way Ads ws RIO 
Open Tock, Whoever ok GAL 36 foe 
_— bn on Aer . ic 5. N n 
f Mach. How now, e 
What ist you do? 
All. A deed without a nam. Hy: 
. þ Kk 2 2 Macb. 


8 * 
8 


The Hugidy of M EB TH. 
Mach. 1 conjure by that which you profeſs, 
(Howe'er you ne WS it) anſwer e 
Though you untie the winds, and let them figbt 
Againſt the churches; though the veſty waves 
Confound and ſwallow navigation Og 
Though bladed corn be lodg'd, trees blow N 
Though caſtles topple on dei 'warders heads; 0 
Though palaces and pyramids do ſlope 
Their heads to their foundations; though the reafre 
Of nature's * /germins* tumble all together, 
Ev'n *till deſtruction ſicken: anſwer me 11 
To what I ask you. 

1 Witch. 8 "a HB 

2 Witch. Demand. —_ h 

3 Witch. We'll anſwer. 

1 Witch, Say, if th? had'ſrather hear it fromo our mouth 
Or from our maſters? © 

Mach. Call em: let me ſee you on 

1 Witch. Pour in ſow's blood, that hath eaten" | 
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Her nine farrow: that's fweaten 13 
From the murth'ret᷑'s gibbet, . e 
Into the flame. 


All. Come high or loõW ? 27H, 
Thy ſelf and office deftly ſnop. 


Apparition F an armed Head riſes. 


Mach. Tell me, thou unknown p 

1 Fitch. He knows thy thought: 
Hear his ſpeech, but ſay thou naught. 

App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth ! beware Macduf — 
Beware the Thane of H fe-—cns eee, 

Mach. What: eer ou at, for thy good caution thank 
Thov'ſt harp'd my fear aright. But one word more 

1 Hitch. He will not be OR SY here's another 
More potent than the firſt. jury 1 


* 


[Thundr 


— 


SV « 


| mah, . Old edit. Mil. emend. 


App. 
Mach 
1 App. 
he 
Shall in 
Macb 
But yet 
And tak 
That I 1 
And flee 


Appariti 
What is 
That riſ 
And we 
And tor 

All. 


Of Bin 
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 Apparition. Vit. Hoody ch 7 Je, 


App. Machethl,. Macbeth! Machethl, A od" 


Mach. Had I three cars, I'd hear thee. 
App. Be bloody, bold, and reſolute; laugh to ſcorn ; 
The pow*r of man; for none of woman born 
Shall harm Macbeth. If Deſcends. 
Mach. Then live, Macduff: what peed I fear o of thee ? 
But yet I'll make aſſurance ray ſare,. 
And take a bond of fate; not Jos, 
That I may tell pale-heart —5 it lies 
And ſleep in ſpight of thunder. : | (Thunder. 


Apparition of a Child crowned, with Af tree in bis bank riſes. 


What 1 18 this, | 1907 SLEW 

That riſes like the: ilbe of a 0 

And wears upon his — che round 

And top of — N a N 
All, Liſten, but ſpeak not. 
App. Be — and ee no care, 

Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers are: 

Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until! 

Great Birnam wood to Dunſinant's high *. 

Shall come againſt him. = (Deen. 
Macb. That will never be: 

Who can impreſs the foreſt,” bid the tree 

Unfix his earth bound root? Sweet boadments! 1 5 

: /Rebellion's\ / head, riſe never, till the wood 

Of Birnam riſe; and our high-plac'd Macbeth | 

Shall live the leaſe of A ber his aria wah 

To time and mortal cuſtom. t my heart Ks 

Throbs to know one thing; Tell me, (if your t 1 

Can tell fo much) ſhall ©" get He ee 


Reign in this kingdom 
4 * to know: n more... 


2 Rebellious 3 dead, 220 old dit, Theab. emend. 


$18 The: Tragadyiof Maczirm 
Macb. I will be fatisfy*'d. Deny me this, 
And an eternal curſe falF H you!" fot me know. 


Why ſinks that — yori noiſe where” 5 
e ier 23 ry WAR 1 
1 Witch. Shew ! LG, Non | 
2 Witch. Shew! 0 ray Wein enn amr } © 
3 Witch. Shew |! thi. 41 wp why 1 
All. Shew hig eyes, antl grieve his heart, Aa 
come like ſhadows, ſo de part. 
[ Eight . Kings appear an „ e ede, the lf 
holding Sloſs -in in bis MONIES A 1 
I bem * 
Mach. Thou art too like the 5 of — down 
Thy crown does fear mine the ſpir And thy 
Thou, other gold- bound be) is like the 44 
A third is e the former, filthy hag! +: 
Why do you ſhew me this? A fourth ? Bunt l- 
What, will the line ſtretch out to th crack of doom? 
Another yet? A ſeventh: Fll-ſee no more 
And yet the eighth appeats, who bears a ea 
Which ſhews me many more; and ſome 1 1 
That twotold balls and treble ſcepters carry 


y - 
ö o 
yy ©. 


Setze uf 


Horrible ſight} gay, now I ſee tis — g N His wif 
For the blood · bolter d Banquo ſmiles upon me, That u 
And points at them for his-. What, is this ſo? This de 

1 Witch, Ay, Sir, all this is fo. waits But no 
Stands Macbeth thus amaedy s ] Come, 
Come, ſiſters, chear we up his rights, | ei 


And ſhew the beſt of our deli 
I' charm the ait to give a'{ound, 5 2 
While you perform your antique round: 


That this great King may Kin «Ml 
Our duties did . wekome - [Maſi 


a 


M, tb. Where th 2. ? 
PE TE 


Come in, without there! 


| v* N * * . 
\ EIGY 15 . 83h " 
* ner 


— I ²˙ r;ͤG 4 ²ꝛ⅛‚ . ˙ A . — — 


— — on * 


15014 Enter Lone, : + 149/174 MEAS 
Len. What's your Grace's will? NA 
Macb. Saw you the weird ſiſters? | 8 
Len, No, my Lord. 5 50 
Mach. Came der not by you? 
Len. No indeed, my Lord. e Wees! 
Mach. bee oo pr WOO 271 
And damn'd all thoſe thiat truſt them! 1 did hear 
The galloping of horſe. Who was't came by? 
Len Tura e three, — Lord, that bring you word, 
Macduff is fled to England? - 
=_ Fed ito Zapiand? 5 eee AR ot 
e good Lord. N 
e, thou anticiput't ay aread exploits J 1 
The 278 purpoſe ne er is o'er-took - 
Unleſs the deed go wich it. From this mote, 
The very firſtlings of my heart"ſhall be | 
The firftlings of my hand. And even row 
To crown my thoughts with acts, be't thought and done: 
The caſtle-of Meacduff I wilt ſurpriſe,” © * 
Seize upon Fife, give to th edge o' thi ſword 
His wite, his babes, and all rtanate ſouls 
That trace him in his line. No boaſtitg like a fool, 
This deed Pl do before the e cool, 
But no more ſights. Where are theſe car” 


a bring me Mane RA are. ö W.-M 


1 3 — 4 4. bk. 4 
— w_ 


5 12 * N * n. A 
' Macdoff's 'Coftie 4 ri. 


1 MG” 
Wg had hydons, to make him iy the land ? 
& have patience, Madam. 

L. Macd. Ai — 


4 . 3 His 
4 this 4 | 2 


— 


* —_— * 
© | 


520 The-Tragedy: of. Machu a U. 
His flight was madneſs; when our Ln fo not, 
Our fears do make us traitors. : 

Roſe. .You, know not, page Puts 
Whether it was his wiſdo „ pris f Bars. „ 1 

L. Macd. Wildom?.to ve his wife, to een babs 
His manſion, and his titles, in a.place . 
From whence himſelf does oy, ? he the your ay — 6 
He wants the nat' ral touch; for the 
The moſt a ala . will agb. 1 
Her young ones in her ne againſt e Wit, 
All is the fear, and nothing is the ye; 4 
As little is the wiſdom —— the ned 55 
So runs againſt all reaſon. * rd 

Roſſe. Deareſt couſis. 
I pray you ſchool: your felf 3 but for your 1 
He's noble, wiſe, judicious, and beſt knows 
The fits o: th time. I dare not legen farther, 
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors, 
And do not . 5/know't our ſelves: when we hold rumour 
From. what we fear, yet know.not what, we. fear, 
But float upon a wild and violent ſaa Eten Bern 

Fach way, and move, I take my leave of you; 

„% ſhall* not be long but PII — here again; 
Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or elſe climb upward 
To what they. were before; * pretty couſin, 
i upon you! 

Wo, \Macd, 4. Father'd he i is, and yet, he” 8 fatherleſs, F 


would n 


I am ſo much a fool, ſhould I ſtay longer, : . 5 

It — be my diſgrace, and your diſcom ore: 
I take my leave at once. -...5 2 [ExitRoſk hd; 
L. Macd. Sirrah, your We he: s dead, 105 
* what will you do now? how will 0 live? Th 45 
Son. As birds do, mother. 4k 
L. Mad. What, on worms and flies ? F oubt 
Son. On what [ get, and fo do they. 2 his Bene 
N. e Poor 2 chen alt . 5 5 To fig 
* * Wy * n 5 | D n EO 10% e Lo dan. To do , 


* 
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Son. Why ſhould I, mother? poor birds they are not ſet 
My ſather is not dead, for all your 2 e for. 
7. Macd. Ves, he is dead; how wilt thou do for a fa- 
Sin, Nay, how will you do for a husband?) [ther ? 
&, L. Macd. "Why, 'T can buy me twenty at any marker. 
Son. Then you'll buy em to fell again. 
L. Macd, Thou ſpeak'ft wich all thy wit ang 7” i faich 
With wit enough for the. ** 
Son. Was my father a wait, mother? | 
L. Macd. Ay that he was, 
Son. What is a traitor? © oY = 
L. Macd. Why, one that {wears and . | 
Son. And be all traitors that do ſo? 
L. Macd. Every one that does ſo is a wette, arid muſt 
be hang'd. 1 ann 
Sen. And tmuſt they alt be hang d that fear and N 
IL. Matd. Every one. | 
Son. Who tnuſt hang them?; 
L. Maca, Why, honeſt men. © 511 
Son. Then the liars and ſwearers are fools or there are 


up them. 


L. Macd. God help thee, poor monkey ! but how wilt 
thou do for a father? 

Son. If he wers dead, you'd weep for him: if you 
would not, it were a good | {i lign that L ſhould quickly have 
a new father: 


L. Macd. e. bow thou talk'ſt! 


nen 1 Enter a Meſſenger. - 


Meſ Bleſs y you, fair dame! I am not ou known, 
Though in 3 ſtate of honour I am 9155 
doubt ſome OG, does approach you nearly. NW 


Imely man's advice, 77 GIA 


If you will take a 


ine, Be not found 3 ben 

ce with your little ofies, - N 

, Dot To fri ght eee methinks I am 00 favages. : A 1100 91 "I 

9% o dor bet“ to you were fell cruelty, POE? 
| ILY UC 


. 7 worſe, 


liars and ſwearers enough 'to beat the honeſt men, and 


5 r 
4 - 
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522 The Tragedj of Met — 4 

Which is too nigh e een ! 

I dare abide no longer. Hear 2 
L. Macd. Whither ſould I e 22 7113 0! 

I've done no harm. But I remember now 

I'm in this earthly world, where to do harm | 

Is often laudable, to do good ſometime 

Accounted dang rous fully. ae 

Do 1 put up that womanly defen c, 

To ſay I'd done no harm hat arte theſe faces? 


Enter Mur therers, MATTY 

Mur. Where is your husband? 

L. Macd. I hope in no: place ſo unkanAifed 
Where ſuch . may” & fad him, 12 oi 

Mur. „He's a traitor. Ar 

Sen. Thou ty*ſty- chow gas ara Villain. 

Mur. What, you egg? [ (| Stang bin 
Young fry of treachery ? of} $f 41 Va af: 12 

Son. He as kill'd me, mother, Nee! N 
Run away, pray youb. * Ont 1 5 1161 F190: 

133 Lady Macduff crying eue, Mumu. 


E RN ze, We 
The King of Englan#'; en 
Ener Malchlm aid Macduff,” 
Mal "Ls = feckr — ſhade, and ther 


* 'S 4 a 3 + 


19 oy . . I g 
OR; 
Beſtride our Por birth- EB — om. 
New widows howl, new orphans cry, 


Strike heaven, ↄn the face, that it e 
As if it felt with Scotland, and, yelFd out 
Like ſyllables of ade. 


4 * 
* > 1 1 be 
a HAY ? WS JI £< . 
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Mal. What 1 believe, IM wall AEST 
What know, believe; and what Loan tedreſs, Ar; e 
As I ſhall find — 2 — III.. 
What you have ſpoke, it may perchaner; 

This arid, whole ſole — apts "I 
Was once — . gy pak I: well, 
He hath not touch'd you yet. I'm young, 

You may deſerveꝰ of him throagty me "tis wiklom- 
To offer up a weak poor LEA 

i appeaſe an angry God. _ 

Macd. I am not treacherous. 5 | 
Mal. But Macbeth it 2 ern YO I, 
A good and virtuous nature may rect de CUE 
In an imperial charge: Ferave your pardons t 3 70 
That which you are, cannot tra „ 
angels are bright ſtill, the drighteſt fe} a 


TRIER foul would wear the brows bf grits, 
Yet grace muſt ſtill look ſo. "TER 


Macd. I've loft my fry. wa . 

Mal. Perchance ev? 0 x 45d find ay doubt, 
Why in that rawneſs left you ien children, 
Thoſe precious motives, thoſe ou knots of love, 
Without leave - taking? 

Let not my jealouſies be your e 


But mine own fafeties: Tepe, be 7 hel Jo 
Whatever I ſhall think. 's * 


Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor count 
Great tyranny, lay thon thy baſis ſure, - 
For goodneſs dares not chick thee? Wear thou thy wrongs, 
His title is affeer d. Fare thee well, Lord: 
: would on be — mow that cthoa think“ R Ka 

or the whole ſpace that's in the _— fi 
And the rich eaſt to hot. 0 of N 

Mal, Be not offended; 
| heck he rg me wk A wat duet lun * 

I think our country finks beneath the 8 
It weeps, 1 and.cach now chy « gaſh 4 

K 291 Os Sl! 995 ö 


& ' 
* 4 1 * ws 
TO DOSE GELS, 


S8 $ diſcern . 0 edit. Theob, W 
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Is added to her wounds. I think withal, 
There would be hands up- lifted in my ier 2 
And here from gracious England have | offer 
Of goodly thouſands. But yet forꝰ all this, 
When I ſhall tread upon the tyrant's head, 

Or wear it on my ſword, yet my poor aan 


Shall have more vices than it had before, Ws 


More ſuffer, and more ſundry ways than ever, 

By him that ſhall faceted, - . 161 4g wits 1 
Macd. What ſhould he ben | 
Mal. It is my ſelf I mean, in whom Iknow* | 

All the particulars of vice ſo grafted,” 

That when they ſhall be open'd, [black Mathub | 

Will ſeem as pure as ſnow, and the poor ſtate 


Eſteem him as a lamb, being 3 9g ain 


With my eoafineleſs har ms. Nj? 2 
acd. Not 4 aan the legions N. c n BY: N 

Of horrid hell can come a devil ed 

In ills to top Macbeth. ht eee 


Mal. I granc him bloody, Le * . 


Luxurious, avaricious, falſe, deceitful; ++ - 
Sudden, malicious, ſmacking of each fin | 
That has a name. But there's no bottom, none, 


In my voluptuouſneſs: your wives, your daughters, 


Your matrons, and your maids, could not = ap 
The ciſtern of my Juſt and my deſire 


All continent impediments would o r 1 


That did oppoſe my will. Donor pant 
Than ſuch an one to reign. N 100 = 


Macd. Boundleſs i intemperance-; ne * 


In nature is a tyranny; it hath ben 
Th' untimely emptying of the N eln 
And fall of many Kings. But fear not yet 


Io take upon you what is yours: y » we 


Convey your katie in a 6 te 


16 wh A 4 A $63 4 


4 „„ 


(a) This . of Malcolm with Mactuf is ali out of ib 


 4bronicles of Scotland. 
9 But for 


ny 


Y 
With ol 
Mal. 
As juſti 
Bounty, 
Devotic 


3 
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And yet ſeem cold: the time you may ſo hoodwink 2 
Were willing dames enough, there cannot be 0 
That vulture in you to devour fo many, 


As will to greats oye 0 an of 66 42, 44 yh 
Finding it inclin'd.” 5 $416 39 Dan 
In my moſt — — a Dy fk” wy (3 


A ſtanchleſs avatice, that were 1 e King 7 p 444 
| ſhould cut off the nobles for their lands: 
Deſire his jewels, and this other's houſe, 0 972EG 
And my more-having would be as a ſawce - by . 
To make me hunger more; that I ſhould forge. 

Quarrels unjuſt againſt the good and 82 

Deſtroying them for wealth. e 4 
Mad. This avarileee 4 08 


1 RL. 19 
ee 


Strikes“ ; grows with more pernigious bot nyo 
Than * /ſummer-teeming) luſt; and it hath been ; 
The ſword of our ſlain Kings: yet do not fear, e (ROT'Y 
Scotland hath foy ſons to fill up your Will! 1 
Of your mere own. All theſe are U geanong f 
With other graces weigh d. W. 


Mal. But I have none; the King- becoming graces 
As juſtice, verity, temp rance, Rablencls,” 
Bounty, perſey*rance, . mercy, lowlineſs, 
Devotion, patience, courage, fort! 1 A 
1 have no reliſh of them, but abound '' ' © © © 
In the diviſion of each ſeyeral crime, LT GS V4 
Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power, I ſhould 
i/Sow'r\ the ſweet milk of concord into hate, > 


12 
a. 


U roar the univerſal Fund confound”: 
All unit on earth. ' 9. RAKE 7 
Mac | Oh-Seotland! COON eee e 
ſuch a one be eee, 1 
Lam as I have ſpoken. ys TT, 
| Macd, Fit to govern? 47 © 9 4 * 0 
Am No, not to live. Oh nacion miſerable! a 
of tb "om 


| Btighip ele ae. Wars, 3 1 eee 
edit, Warb. emend. 3 Pour 4 hell, 0 


% 
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Wit led tyrant, ſceptred, 
When kalt hen i chy_Shoklome days ys again, | 
| Since that the trueſt iſſue ↄf chy throne N 


By bis own interdiction ſtands accurſt, 
And does blaſpheme his breed ? Thy ENTAIL 
Was a moſt [fainted U that bore dee 
Oftner upon her knees than on her feet, | 
Dy'd every day ſhe:liv'di On fare thee well Ian 
Theſe evils dn upon thy ſelf, 2445 nnn. l 
Have baniſh'd me from — n. e an! 
Thy hope ends here, fear e 1p 
Mal. Macduf, this noble paſlon, of 1 20 
Child of integrity, hath from my Gal © eee he, 
Wip'd the black ſcruples,  reconcil'd my 
To this good truth and honour. Devilifh Macheth 
e — ee, 
Into his pow'r: and m wi 
From over- credulous haſte ; but God: aboye oY 
Deal between thee and me! for cven no, "Ty 
I put my ſelf to thy direction, ani e 6 Hh 
Unſpeak mine own detraction; here e . 
The min anc Rae 1d my lelf, | "IT 
For ſtrangers to my nature. I am vr 
Unknown to women, never was „ 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own, 
At no time broke my faith, would not bacray- 
The devil to his fellow, and delight 
No leſs in truth, 2 life ; my firſt ai ing 
Was this upon my ſelf. What I am truly 
Is thine, and my eee, 
W hither indeed, before thy here· appr. 
Old Sizeard, with ten rhouland F Ns 


All ready at a poin WAS ſetting forth. 88 
Now we'll Ph ng and our Wi in 


Be like our warranted quarre 


Macd. Such welgome, an Nine 
Ti hard to reconcile. 


e 


Which! ( 
I've ſeen 
Himſelf 
All ſwol 
The me 


Mal. 
Maca 
Mal. 
are you, ſileut 2. The me: 
Jcome things at oba Role. 


% 
* N 4 


SEI 


8 0 N 8 wy hr Ne 
e FF + Fyou? 
Mal. Wel, more anon. Comte Ming forth, I pray 
Dack. Ay, Sir; r ee e * 
That ſay his cure; their malady convinces Ty 
The great aſſay of art. But at his touch, J 
Such 2 — 8 given his hand, 211 
They Cle Am y- Sent $5046 I 
Mat. 1 thank: you, Doctor. ; 1 one 
Meacd. What's the diſtaſe he means? Fi, M. 
Mal. Tis call'd the Evil, 10 7% 
A moſt miraculoua Work in this go0d Aug 1 
Which often ſince my here- remain in England - \\\ 
I've ſeen him do. How he ſolicits heav'n (+ + 
Himſelf beſt, knows; but ſtrangely · viſited people 
All ſwol'n and ulc'rous, — to the ey, 
The mere de rg ſurgery, he cures; 
Hanging'a g ſtamp about their necks, 
Put on with holy prayers: and tis Hain, 
To the ſucceeding. royalty he leaves 
The healing benediction. Wich this Arange virtue; 
He hath a heavenly. gift of prophecy, -- 
And ſundry bleſſings hang about his throne, * 
That ſpeak him full of gave. 


MES ob E N * vl. 


\7 bt Ant 21160 


Enter Ren. 


Macd. en nx 
Mal. ee e 55 e G 14 


I. 


* 


8 Fi 


* 


1 


. Macd. My ever- gentle cc welcome hither. . 
| Mal. I know him now. God God betimes remove 
* The means thar * make“ Lak nth Lathes 1 i 


Age. 0 Amt, | Al n 3 v4 5˙ N 
6 | | 
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328 Le Magen ff Mace 
Macd. Stands Scotland where i it did 1 
Roſſe. Alas poor-country,, oe 

Almoſt afraid to know it ſelf, Tt cannot 82 

Be call'd our mother, but our grave; where nothin 


But who knows: bothing, is onge ſeen ta ſmile 7” ing, 


© Where ghz and groans, and ſhrieks that fend che air 


Are made, not mark'd; where violent ſorrow ſeems 
| A modern ecſtaſie: the dead-man's knell 
| Is there ſcarce ask?d,,.for whom? and Np mens s lives 

Fxpire before the flowers in their caps, 

ying or cer they ſicken. 
Macd. Relation, oh I tab gies, 105 yertoo oe 
Mal. What is the neweſt 
Roſſe. That of an hour's eben ils the fare, 
Each minute teems a new one. 
aw r 0009 Ng: wife? 24 n * 
ſe, Why, well. | r 


— at 
4 


2 2 And all my children? > ory e 
Role Well too. 
: Macd, The tyrant, has not batter'd at kde page? 
- Roſſe. No, they were well at peace when Idid leave'em, 


Macd. Be not a niggard of your ſpeech; hom goes it? 
Roſſe. When I came hho to tranſport — 


Which I have heavily. born, there. ran An 

Of many worthy. fellows that were out, 17 i we! 

Which was to my belief. witneſs'd the Ren !. 

For that I ſaw the tyrant's power a-foot j 

Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland ,, 

Would create foldiers; and make women Tight, 

To doff their dire diſtreſſes. | 
Mal. Be't their rouge MO 

We're coming thither : 


land bath def 


Lent us good Sitar a e men; 17 3 
An older, cork better ſoldier, none 
That chriſtendom gives Out. ; 19 4 — 
Roſe. Would I could anfwer .- . 
This « comfort with the like! But I have words © + 


7 Oh relation l 7 RY" 
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That would be how!'d out in the deſart air. % 
Where hearing ſhould not earch em. ; 

Macd. What? concern the ß 
The 
Due to ſome fingle breaſt ? 

Roſſe. 'No mind that's honeſt 540) 
But in it ſhares ſome woe, e the main | 
pertains to you alone. 4 


Macd. If it be mine” | 
Keep it not from me, quickly Jet me hays i it. 32 


Naſſe. Let not your ears deſpiſe my tongue for _ 
Which ſhall poſſeſs them with the eien . En N 
That ever yet they heard. ON: NY © 


Macd. Hum! I guek ar it 9 l 

Roſſe. Your caſtle is ſurpriz*d, your wife 4 babes. i 
Savagely ſlaughter'd; to relate the manner,r 
Were on the quarry n | 
To add the death of you. fog 0 

Mal. Minn ry 4 | "7/3 
What, man! ne· er pull your t upon * of 
Give ſorrow words; the your he upon n HO 
Whiſpers the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it break. 

Macd. My children tool 


Roſſa. Wife, children, ſervants, all that could be ſaund. 


Macd. And I muſt be from therice! my wife kill'd too! 
Roſe: L've aid, AR 

Mal. Be comfotted,” | 
Let's make us med*cines of our great enen. 
To cure this deadly grief. 
eee, 

t, retty ones ou ; 

What Arvind s 7 you Tay all? 

Mal. Endure it like a be 


Vo r. V. e $2018 5 ; 815 nee 
6). — ob hell-kite | what, all? wn we 
What, n and di dam; A 
At one fell ſwoop ? 
Mal. .Endure it, &e, 1 * 83 =, LT «bad w 


8 All 


® 


gen bal caſe? ot is it a fer- grief 2 iT 


: = * > 
2 2 ͤ̃ ͤ — — 


—— — 


5 
| | 


if 


8 | 

' 
1 
5 


$30 Dr Mg f \Miont wh. 


I cannot but remember ſuch £9792 ff Was 
That were moſt preciqusito-me + did hear'n del 0a 
And would not take their part i; ſinful AM jg 


They were all truck. for ther maught chat Tam, 
Convert to wrath, blunt not the heart, enrage it. 


| wing thou this fiend: of Scotiand and my elf z 1 


15 


en her riſe from her bed, throw her nigh 


Macd. I ſhall: is Mads Nen n e C49 4 
But 1 muſt alſo feel it as a man. Cf B44 3 107 $684] |: 


Not for their on demerim hut for mine 
Fell ſlaughter on their ſouls: heav'n nant. 
Mal. Be this the whetſtone of your ſwonds kt grief 


Macd. O, I could play the woman with mine 


eyes, 
And braggatt with my tongue. But gentle heav'n 
Cut ſhort all intermiſſion: front to front 10 


Within my ſwordꝰs length ſet him, if ha apy, 
Then heaven forgive him too] ooo 
Mal. This tune goes manly : it $605 ne“! 
Come, go we to the King, our power is ready, 
S leave. Haase 
8 ri ſhaking, powers above LW 06 
Pts their inſtruments. Receive what cheer you ur; 


ane eee en 
4 ; EYRE =D 2 ; 
+ AG: T . 4 8 0 4 N E 1 
An ad- in Macbeth's Caſtle. 
Enter e Paar of Phils n 


* Doc rox. 


Have two nights watch'd with you, but cn perggiye! 0 
truth in es When was it the laſt walk d 
Gent. Since bus Majeſty went into che field, I! 
u up 
it, writ 
upon 


_ her; unlock her cloſet, rake forth paper, 


, read it, aftervrards ſeal it, and againreturn ud bed 
ro al * while in a moſt faſt ſleep. | 1 
22 ation in nature! demie wende 
the 1 of ſleep, and do the effects of watching. In this 
ry beſides her walking, and other actual 
perfor wat (at anf time) have you heard her ſay ? 
Gent. That, Sir, which I wilt not report after her. 
Doh. You may to me, and tis moſt meet you thould. - 


Gent, Neither to you, nor any one, N oo witneſs 
nn ſpeech. % A , (10277 


Ene Lady Maca ith - tape. 
Lo here ſue coins 7 "this intiepiy te, 
Loy faſt aſlgep z obſerve her, ſtar 8 er 
DoF, How came ſhe by Fer "Be hs gh 4 L t 7 
Gent. Why, it Rood bf bers 
tinually, * her —_— 
Do#. You ſee her eyes are o 
Gent. Ay i hr yyou re open. an 
Das. ee is dom ef une, the ae b 
hands. reer Aten ae Mie r 
Gent, It is an accuſtom d action with her, to ſeem thus 


waſhing her hands : I haye —. 15 . in * a 


kim . Dan 


Lach. Tet here? a ſpot. 6 

De. Hark, 8 I will ſt donn EI 
from her, to my remembrance the more ſtrongly. 

Lach. Out! Shine Ae out, I ſay —— one; two; 
why then etis tine to 'do't — bell is murky. Pie, my 
: Lord, fie, a ſajdier, and afraid? what need we fear hp 
* knows it, when hone can call our power to accont? — 

Vet who would have thought the * dunn to have had fo fo 
much blood in him? 

De#. Do you mark that? 

Lady. The Thane of Fife had a wife; whe is onde ? 
what, will theſe hands ne' er be clean ? no more & 
that, my Lord, no more o chat: e marr all with 


Kay 


30 1 


_ * 


112 Dow. 


* 
—— uh 4. 


YM 


JS — — — — T 8 n = =_ I . 
*T— erate... aa 


= — — x — 
—— 
; r 


532 be Teddy of MAcazrT EH. 
© DWP. Go to, go to; you have known | what | you ſhould 


"How She has ſpoke. What ſhe ſhould not, I am ſure of 
that: heav'n knows what ſhe has known. * 

Lady. Here's the ſmell of blood till ; all the perfumes 
of Arabia will not ſweeten this little hand: © Oh - oh! oh! 

Do#. What a-ſigh is there? the heart is ſorely charg'd. 

Gent, I would not have ſuch a 8 880 in pc / boſom, for 
the dignity of the whole body. | 

Dock. 7 Wel, well, well —— PIPE As 

Gent. Pray God it be, e 

Dock. This diſeaſe is beyond my e yet I have 
known thoſe which have walkt i in cheir lleep, who have 
wy holily in their beds. | 


aſh your hands, hy on your night-gown, look 


—— — ee 


not ſo 1 1 — tell you yet again, N buried; hc 
cannot come out of his grave. 
Do#. Even ſo? | | 
Lady. To bed, 0 bez theres knockin las the gr 
come, come, come, ite 7 hand: what's 


done, cannot be undone. ; to bed. [Exit 

De. Will ſhe go now belt 

Gent. Directly. 

Docr. Foul whilg rings are ede wie wel deeds 
Do breed unnat'ral troubles. Infected minds | 
To their deaf pillows will diſc their ſecrets. 

More needs ſhe the Divine than the Ph 4354 
Good God forgive us all! Look after her, 
Remove from her the means of all aeg. 
And ſtill keep eyes upon her; ſo good-ni 3 
My mind ſhe' as mated, and amaz d my % 
I think, but dare not ſpeak. TY 
Gone: ugh. th BY Doctor. F C Eau 


. = 4 
_ a> , * A 
PHY" : 11 4 
* — a V 


SCENE 


447 4, VOY 4 


haps 7K 1 I 
14 4 Biol with a Mol at a dj ance. 


Enter Ment, 'Cathneſfs, Arg, Lenox, and Soldiers. 


Ment. H' E Engliſh power is near, led on by Malcolm, 
'T His uncle Siward, and the good Macduff. 
Revenges burn in them: for their dear cauſes 
Would to the bleeding and me grim alarm 
E the mortified man. "Wy 
5 Birnam wood © 
ll meet them; that waz are they coming. 
ir” ho. knows if Wea with his brother? 
Len. For certain, Sir, he is not; I've a file 
Of all the gentry z there i is Sizward's ſon, © © 


Ü——̃—̃ —„— 


D 


—— een M4." 


Ment. What does, the tyrant 

Cath. Great Dunfmane he N e ; 
Some ſay he's mad; others that Teſfer hate him 
Do call it valiant fury: but for certain, © © 
He cannot buckle his diſtemper'd cauſe | pena: 
Within the belt of rule. "7 

Noy. does he feel 

His 1 murthers ſticking on his hands; * 
Now minutely, revolts upbraid his faith - breach; 
Thoſe he commands maye only in command. 
Nothing in love: now does he feel his title 
Hang looſe about him, e b 
Upon a dwarfiſh thief. ae 

Ment. Who then ſhall bun 1 RO 


His peſter'd ſenſes to recoil,” and ſtare, | wor 
When all that is within A _ condemn. | "A 


It ſelf, for being there? 
Cath. Well, march we on, 
To give obedience me _ "=" 


. Meet 
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534 1, Traghdy Tarte * 


Meet we the mech ein of the ſickly weal,.. . e PE Fg 


And with him w 8 ber. 
Each Grop e OY OP! 

Len. Or ſo much as it needs,” 
To dew the fovereigh flower, and "AO the weeds. 


Make we our march e W | 


Done IN AND... E 45 06 
Enter Macbeth, Dettor, and Alena. os 


Mack. yin me no more ref let chem Ce all: 
8 Birnam wood remode t6 Dit 
J cannot taint with fear, What's the b6y cop oe WY 
Was he not born of woman? Spirits that now Tet? 
All mortal conſequences, have pronountd itt! 
Fear not, Mac _ 0 men 17s . 
Shall &er have power thee, — Fly, falle Fan, 
And mingle wich the icures! Ne 
The mind I ſway by, dhe Pert bey OY 
Shall never agg with doubt, nor ſhake with fear 


. 
nya y; Ber 4 *4 


; . ; . Servant . un 


The devil damn these black, th 
Where got'ſt thou that gooſe-look ?- ., 
Ser, There are ten ee — . 195 Wi 4% 
Macb. Geeſe, villath ? 015 Ka: Wy Ju LC 
Ser. Soldiers, Sir. | 
Mach. Go, prick thy face, and N. thy far; 
Thou llty-liver'd boy. W aght 
Death of thy foul! thoſe awry ge 
Are counſellors ta fear. 
Ser. The Engliſb force, ſo pleaſe 
Macb. Take thy face s Spun f—= Is Be 
When, eee 1 fay this — 


* enk - 


hat Dy. ow 2 


wit 


Will cl 


Which 


Canſt t 
Pluck f 
Raze 01 
And wi 
Cleanſe 
Which 
Dot. 
Muſt m 
Mac. 
Come, 
Seyton, 
Come, 
The wa 
And pu 


1,35 
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Will Ark. ever, or "IT me _ | 
I have enou Way of Ee . 5 as 
ble d dee the — — * nn 
And which ſhould accompan age, 
As honour, love, obedience, 1 of friends, oped 
I muſt not look to have: but inthe Read," + 
Curſes not loud but deep; mouth-honbar,' breath, 

Which the poor heart would fain deny, and dare not. SE. 


III Euter Seyton. 3 3 
Sey. What is your — 7 
Mach. What news more? 
Sey. All is confirm'd, my Lord, which was reported. 
Mack, PH fight, "Gill 158 my bones my floſhi is hackt; 
Give me my armour. e nit 
Sey. Tis not needed yet. "COW t | * 
Mach. I'll put it on: * 
Send out more horſes, skirt the country round, | 
Hang thoſe that talk, of fear... Give me mine armour. 
How does your patient, n * 
Doc. Not ſo ſick, rag ond 
As ſhe is troubled with e Ik 
That keep her from her reſt. ; 
Mach, Cure her of that: hy 4 
Canſt thou not miniſter to mike dea, 
Pluck from the memory a rooted forrow, 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain ; == 
And with ſome Wert oblivious antidote, oo 
erilous uff (tho ram 


CH S111 1 ils 


”- 


* 


9 


Cleanſe the full boſom of that 
Which weighs upon the heart? 13 
Do8. Thereim the patient * inp 1 = 
Muſt miniſter. unto himſelf, den le 

Mach. Throw phy fick to the cg, yt 1 
t my armour on, e 
Sexton, ſe End out Doctor, Fer me — 
Come, Sir,” Wheel FF Plans From Doctor, cot 
The water of my lid, find 1 n es 
And 4 purge it = A Tound : and tine-health, _ r mY | 

* ee ere If weld 
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1 would applaud thee to the very echo: 
That ſhould applaud again. Pulbt off, 1 ay — 
What rubarb, ſenna, or what purgative drug, 
Would ſcour theſe Engliſh hence? -hear*ſt thou of them? 
Dea. Ay, my good Lord; your mow . Nerf 
Makes us hear ſomething-. 

Macb. Bring it after me; 
J will not be afraid of death 1 bane, 
Till Birnam foreſt come to Dun/inane.. - 

Doct. Were I from Dunſmane away, — FR 


Profit again . hardly draw me here. ¶ Aide. Exeun. 
— ——— 


k - Ai ” „ 


F A v. 
| Birnam Wed. e 


Enter Malcolm, Siward, Macduff, Siward*; Son, » Menteth, 
QAgcchneßz, Angus, and Soldiers marching. 


Mal. Ouſin, I hope the days are near « ga. 
That. l will be ſafe. * 
Ment. We doubt it nothing. 
Siw. What wood is this before us? 
Ment. The wood of Birnam. 
Mal. Let every ſoldier hew, him down a bough, 
And bear't before him; thereby ſhall we ſhadow. 
The numbers of our hoſt, Li N Gps, * F 


Err in report of us. . 

Sold. It ſhall be done. 

Siw. We learn no other but the oe gras 
Keeps ſtill in Dun/mane, and will ROWE, 
Qur e down, before t. Faul 

Mal. Tis his main hope; me 


ITY ji £5) 
ka aj" 1 


Nor 
oz 2 121 0 5. 


For where there is adyantage to be given: 
Bath more and leſs have given him the revolt; 
And none ſerve with him but conſtrained Gs. | 
e eg * are abſent too. se (a) 

'y a OY 
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Macd. Let our juſt cenſures 
Attend the true event, and put we en E 
Induſtrious ſoldierſhip. Dias ut TO v4 | 
Siw. The time — M n 
That will with due deciſion — lnew” 
What = bs ſay ap x a — ome: 
Thoughts ſpeculative their unſure . 
But — iſſue ſtrokes-muſt — | 


Towards which, advance the war. 


„ 


1 — FA * 
7 5 
—_—_— 


% N - 
. — * . '& — 


| 
a YI. 


9 | 
| DUNSINANE. 
Enter Macbeth, Seyton, and Soldiers with drums ted [ 


colours. . 
Mach. Ham * 


on the outward walls, | 
They come: our caſtle*s ſtrength | | 

Will laugh a — to ſcorn. Here let them lye, | bi 

Till famine and the eat them u 


Were they not **forc*d with thoſe chat ſhould be ours, | | 
| 
ö 


nl. 


eth, 


We might have met them dareful, beard to beard, 

And · beat them back ward home. What is that noiſe? 

[4 cry within of Women. 
good Lord. | 
Mach. T have almoſt forgot the taſte of fears: 

The time has been, my ſenſes would have cool'd | 

To hear a night-ſhriek, and my fell of hair 

Would at a iſmal treatiſe rouze, and ſtir 

As life were in't. I have ? / ſurfeitedꝰ with horrors, 

Direneſs familiar to my ſlaught'rous thoughts 


Cannot * nowꝰ ſtart me. EPS ns het org? 
Sey. The 


Sey. It is the cry of women, my 


i 
| 
is dead. k | 


| Mach. She ſhould have dy'd hereafter; 
There would have ee ee ee 50 
(a) For re-infored. pM J. Mandi en | 


2) ECT BST” REY [ 
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8 and 2 and tomorrow 


in yo who ws rs to 72 
To the laſt ble of recorded. time . A 
And . our 1 11 


And then is heard no more: 2 
Told by an idiot, full 3 
Signifying nothing. n 


inn 


Enter 4 Maſger.. 


x 2 hou com'ſt to uſe thy tongue: th quick] 3 
 Meſ. My gracious Lord, * gi 


I ſhould report that Which, ; 'raQ ay, 1 fw, 
But know not how to d It. 
Mach. Well, ſay it, 
Meſ. As 1 did ſtand my 7 watch upon the hill, 
I look'd toward Birnam, and anon mechought,, _ 
The wood began to move. . 
Mach. Liar, and flave! TSirit triking * 
Meſ. Let me endure your rack, if* "be nor fo; 
Within this three mile you by, ſee it OPS 


I ſay, movi Nn cid? th 
22 If an aan 3 n 
5 the next tres ſhalt thou hang alive 


famine cling thee: If thy ſpecelli be ſooth, | 
I care not if thou do'ft ROY me Ae Ma 


I pull in reſolution, and be 

TS doubt th* equivocation benen f the fiend, ” That 
That lies like truth. 2 not, fill Riem * 
Do come io Dunfinane, and now a wood 
Comes toward Dunſinaue. Art, arm, and out! 
If this which he avouches does Per 


There is no 7; hows n r "ure 4 
IO} 3 357 2153 * - * | 


(a) WF graves. 1 3. 373. axe the 3 Yn God is calls 
dusky Dis, Temp. 55. F \ 2'3 BSI vill n 
2 2 duſty, .. old edit. Tbeob. A 31 ; 


Id > * — e Yo 9 
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And wiſh the ſtate o th world Were no] undone,” 
Ring the alarum bell, blow wind, come rack, 


539 


aum well _ with harneſs on our Want oy i'r oY 


. 


Enter Malcolm, Siward, Macduft, and their Army, | 
with Boughs. 
Now. near OR: your leavy ſcreens throw | 


down, 
And ſhew like thoſe you are 'You (worthy uncle) 


Shall with my couſin, your right noble ſon, 


Lead our battel. Brave duff and we | : | 
Shall take upon's what elſe remains to do, 
According to our order. 


Siw. Fare you well: 8 
Let us but find the tyrant's power to-night, 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight. 

Macd. Make all our trumpets 7 


give them all breath, 
T hoſe. clam*rous . of 


and death. [ Excunt. 
7 cominued. 


Enter Macbeth. 


Mach. They've 950 me to a fake, I cannot fy, 
But bear-like I muſt fight the courſe. What's he 
That was not born of woman? ſuch a one 


-- Enter Tong Simard. 


25. Si. What is thy name? 

Mach. Thov'lt be afraid to bear. it. | | 

25. Si, No: pr e kiFa hotter name. 
Than any is in hell. e Herr „t 

_ _ My name's Macteth, | | SOON 401 
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25. Siw. The devil himſelf could not | pronounce a title 
More hateful to mine ear 

Mach. No, nor more fearful.” 1 

70, Siw. Thou heſt, abhorred grants with my ſword 
I'll prove the le thou . 

Fight, and Siward' 5 

ns 0 uy” waſt born of: woman 1 2 221 | 
But ſwords I ſmile at, wea capors laugh ro cor 
Brandiſh'd by man that's of a woman born. « [ Exit, 


14 Adin" Wie -Macduff, | Iiir 


 Macd. =" a, e e e den y face 
If thou be*ſt ſlain, 1 with no ſtro 


My wife and childrens ghoſts will haunt me "ul, 

I cannot ftrike at wretched Kerns, whoſe arms 

Are hir'd to bear their ſtaves: Or thou, Afacheth, 

Or elſe my {word with an unbatter'd edge 

1 ſheath again undeeded. There thou ſhould e | 
By this great clatter one of greateſt note 

Seems bruited. Let me find him, fortune! and 

More I beg not. Fry LEP." larun, 


Enter Malcolm and Si ES, © ILY 


Sit. This way, my Lord; the caftle's gently render'd; 
The tyrant's people on both ſides do 5 
The noble Thanes do bravely in the war, 


The day almoſt it ſelf profeiſes vous, 
And little is to do. 


Mal. We ve met with — c 7 od + a 2 2 1 | 
That ſtrike beſide us. | | 
Sicv. Enter, Sir, the Ae 5 ba. Harun 


8 C 2. N 1 E I. 
: - (153 77- is of BBS £543 - a 
Euler Macbeth, ix! 10 ** Tt u 
Mach. Why ſhould I pla the Roman fool, Abd * 


On mine own 2 whilſt 1 fee lives, the gaſhes 
| Do better Upon them. h ark * TINT 


ry 
17 


7 


xil. 


d: 


* 
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by To him, enter Macduff. . 
Mad. Turn, hell-hound, turn, 


Macb. Of all men elſe I have avoided thee : 
thee back, my ſoul is to much charg'd 
With bl ood of thine 3 
Macd. Ive no words, 
My voice is in my ſword. Th zu bloodier villain 
Than terms can give thee out! . — 
Mach. Thou loſeſt labour. 
As eaſie may'ſt thou the — ealins air 
With thy keen ſword impreſs, as make me bleed: 
Let fall thy blade on grabs creſta, ws 
] bear a charmed life, which mult not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Macd. Deſpair thy charm, * 

And let the angel whom chou ſtill haſt ſery'd . 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother $ womb. 
Untimely ripp*d. 

Mach. Accurſed be that tongue that tells me ſo; 
For it hath cow*d my better part of man: 
And be theſe juggling fiends no more beliey'd, | 
That palter with us in a double ſenſe; 

That = the word of promiſe to our ear, 
And break it to our hope! Pll not fight with thee. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 

And live to be the ſhew, and gaze o' ft time. 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monſters are, 
Painted upon a pole, and under-writ, 

Here may you ſee the Tyrant. 

Mach, I'Il not yield 

To kiſs the ground before young Malcoim's feet, 
And to be baited with the rabble's curſe, 
Though Birnam wood be come to Dumſinane, 
And thou oppos'd, being of no woman born; 
Yet I will try the laſt. "Before my body 

I throw my warlike ſhield. Lay on, Mackef, © 
And damn'd be he, that firſt aries hal, 


SCENE 


[Exeunt — Aurum. 


ws att —— id bw AS — — 
* 2 * 
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enn 
and Fuer 
* jo 1 i \Dron ad 2 


Ae 


Mal. I would the friends we miſs were ag und. 
Siw. _— Ad is cheaply er by theſe I (ee, 
80 great a day as this is c t. 5 
Mal. Macduff is miſſing, and N n. 
- Roſſe. Your ſon," my ord, has paid a ſlder's dcr, 
He only liv*d but till he was a man. 
The which no ſooner had his +/proweſs\ es 
In the unſhrinking ſtation where he fought, © 
But like a man he dy d. 
Sito. Then is he dead ?* - / Gel} 
Roſſe. Ay; und brought off che geld: ye ene] 
Muſt not be meaſur d by his worth, for chen 3 
It hath no end. 
Sito. Had he hurts before? © 955 
Roſſe. Ay, on the front. 23 
Sito. Why then, God's foldier be de, 
Had I as many ſons as T have hairs, 
I would not wilh them to a fairer death : 
Mal. He's worth more ſorrow, 
And that I'll ſpend for him. 
Sito. He's worth no more; 
They ſay he parted well, and paid! his feore, | 
So God be with him! Here comes'newer cofnforr. 


Enter Macduff with; Macbeth's dead. 


MMacd. Hail, King 1 for ſo thou art. Behold, where 
Th' uſurper*s curſed 13 the time is free: e 
I ſee thee compaſt with thy kingdoms Peers, 

That ſpeak my ſalutation in their minds: 


Whoſe voices I * aloud with mine. 
4 prow'ls 


Hail, 


5 


The Tragedy of Mc BETH. 543 | 
Hail, King of .* / Scotland! hail! f 
All. Fail, King of Scotland! [Flourifs, 


Mal. We ſhall not ſpend a large expence of time, 
Before we reckon with Th ſev*ral loves, 


And make us even with you. Thanes and kinſmen, 


Henceforth be Earls, the firſt that ever Scotland 

In ſuch an honour nam d. What's more to do 

me would be planted newly with the time, 
ing home our exil'd friends abroad | 

That fled the ſnares of watchful tyranny, 

Producing forth the cruel miniſters 

Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like Queen; 

(Who, as tis thought, by ſelf and violent hands 

Took off her life; ) this, and / what's needful elſe 

That calls upon us, by the grace of heaven 

We will perform in meaſure, time, and place: 

So thanks to all at once, and to each on 

Whom we invite to ſee us crown'd at Scone. 


[Flourifh, Exeunt omnes, | | 


5 Scotland! 6 what 


The End of the FirTa VoLums. 
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